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A holiday time, 
when candles gleam on 
paneled walls and heirloom 
silver, and friends you love 


eather for the festive 





occasion ... nothing so 
pertectly expresses the 


friendliness of the season. “Pr 





for gift or guest, as 
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Give the Season's Best... 
in this Rich Gift Carton 


From the world’s largest reserve of fine, aged, Amer- 


ican, pre-war whiskies... from a tradition of un- SCHENLEY 


RESERVE 


equalled blending skill... better-tasting Schenley 
comes to you in handsome decanter or handy round 
bottle. In either, Schenlev from the House of Aged 


Whiskies is vours to enjoy the vear “round. 





RARE PRE-WAR QUALITY BLENDED WHISKEY 


The straight whiskies in this product are five years or more old. 35% straight whiskey. 65% grain neutral spirits. 86 proof. Copr. 1948, Schenley Distillers Corporation, N. Y 
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/ FIREMEN, DOCTORS, TOW-CAR DRIVERS — ©) EMERGENCIES—LIKE RUSHING to the hospital in 

4 people who drive in emergencies —rely on Z zero weather—can happen to any driver! It pays to 

“Prestone” anti-freeze. They use “Prestone” anti-freeze play it safe. One shot of ‘“Prestone”’ brand anti-freeze keeps 
. then they’re safe and they know it! your car safe from freeze-ups all winter! 


NO RUST « NO FOAM 
NO FREEZE e NO FAILURE 


One shot lasts al l winter! 


“Prestone” anti-freeze is America’s Number One 





brand. Year after year, more motorists depend on 
it than on all other brands of all-winter anti-freezes 
combined. There is nothing else like it! 


> WHETHER IT’S DRIVING to work, to the pobre or sdelbgecsa da - 
: : e Ask your dealer to show you GAL. 
station, to the shopping center, your car is a most the guarantee. It’s your 


important factor in your everyday life. Give it the same AES Sr Genaae Gaet. 


protection emergency drivers give theirs—‘Prestone,” oS > 
far and away America’s Number One brand. " } EVEREADY 2) 
Ein, 
. 2 - + en, 


RESTON 


TRADE-MARK 


Ar 


ANTI-FREEZE_ 






‘ | S$ NOT BOIL AWAY = s 
The registered trade-marks “Prestone"’ and “ Eveready’ distinguish products of a“ PREVENTS RUST 


IAL CARBON COMPANY. INC., 30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. ¥. (143 Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 
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“You'll get more game and save your shoulder 


with the New Ventilated Poly-Choke!” 


You'll be a better shot and shoot in comfort 
when your favorite “single” is equipped with 
the New Ventilated Poly-Choke. With a twist 
of the wrist — you get instantly nine different 
degrees of choke, from full to reverse — the 
exact choke you need for any range, any load. 
You get stabilized patterns —a killing pattern 
close-up in the brush or far away in the field. 
And you get reduced recoil, easier shooting all 


day long! No extra tubes or tools to carry or 


lose. 


DON’T ENVY A GOOD WINGSHOT — BE ONE! 


GET A 
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ty SS Oe Oe SOO OOOO eee ee ewe Sees ow oe == 
| The Poly-Choke Co., 690 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. 1 
1 Gentiemen: oO Please rush me free copy of the Wingshooters’' Hand. | 
Bt book. () Please rush me free shipping carton for my gun barrel. | 
' | (Ordinary shipping charges on barrel only paid both ways in U.S.A.) 1 
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i Street ! 
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PATENTED 
EXCELLENCE 


makes this new AC 
Outboard Motor Plug 
Outstanding g 


An exclusive combination of patented 
features makes this new AC Outboard 
Plug supreme in performance and reli- 
ability in any type of outboard motor. 
See the diagram below ... and note 
particularly the patented insulator .. . 
patented electrodes . . . patented seals. 


Ask your dealer for the right, new 
AC Outboard Motor Plug. It’s made 
in 12 types and 2 thread sizes, to meet 
every two-cycle problem, from trolling 
to racing. It’s today’s outstanding out- 
board plug. 


3e 
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Minimum Over-all Length—for 
Maximum Clearance Under Hoods 


. Patented Aluminum Oxide Extra Strong Insulator 
. Patented Center Body Heat-Sealed Construction 
. Unglazed Insulator Tip 


‘ Gap Construction—Exposed Spark Speciall 
signed for Maximum Performance Under 
tions Inherent in Two-Cycle Engines 


Copper Glass Seal—Hermetically Seals the Center 
Electrode in the Insulator for the Life of the Plug 


Extra Wide Heat Range 
Welded Side Electrode—Isovolt Electrode Material 
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AC SPARK PLUG DIVISION + GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
Flint, Michigans 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU‘RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


* A FEW PET GRIPES 

Three cheers for Jack 
O’Connor and his ex- 
cellent article about 
modern sportsmen using inadequate 
firearms on big game! He stated some- 
thing that has been just waiting around 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


| to be said by somebody of his position. 


He didn’t timidly suggest generalities 


| about the undersize popguns and gun- 





| 
| 


powder furnaces that are so very com- 
mon nowadays. He’s going to take a 
lot of criticism for it, but you old-timers 
have to admit that your old stand-bys 
should, in consideration of the game be- 
ing hunted, be replaced by more ac- 
curate and powerful rifles. 

I have a couple of pet gripes which 
I’m going to add to this letter. It’s 


=> I'M SURE TOHIT 
veg. SOMETHING 


— IF | SHOOT 
LONG ENOUGH 








about those characters who come home 
from a day’s hunt with an automatic 
shotgun in one hand and a limit bag of 
ragged, shot-riddled birds in the other. 
Anybody whosoever can slam out one 


| shot after another by just squeezing the 


trigger, and the only thing that ac- 
counts for his success is the law of 
averages. 

The same thing is true with all auto- 
matic rifles. I once overheard a fellow 
say that he would love to have one of 


| those Army issue .30 caliber semi-auto- 


matic carbines (which should rightfully 


| be barred from the commercial mar- 


wees 





baka 


ket). His exact words were: ‘Oh, bo 
you could cut a deer in half with that 
baby.”’ He is just the kind of a guy that 
should never be sold any firearms at all. 
The tyros that use shotguns on squir- 
rels also make me sick. If they can’t hit 
them with a .22, they might as well 
check out of the sport. My motto is 
“Shotgun for food, rifle for sport.’ 
Jim Rademacher, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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* BETTER WEAR BOOTS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Our local newspapers 
recently carried a story 
about a 12-year-old girl 
who was bitten three times by a rattle- 
snake while picking blackberries. She 
had enough presence of mind to have 
her sister suck the wounds, then got 
to a hospital in time for treatment. 

Last season my brother, while hunt- 
ing deer, was struck twice on the shin 
by a rattler. He was fortunate enough 
to have first aid at hand. He had taken 
a chance and gone hunting in his low 
shoes, and the rattler struck about 9 in. 
up on his leg. I might add that he re- 
ceived very little sympathy for his 
carelessness.—Ben H. Farquar, Santa 
Rosa, Calif. 





* QUEENSLAND CROCODILE 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


You recently publish¢ 
a photograph of am 
eating crocodile s 
here in Queensland. The accompanying 












paragraph stated that the man-eate! Seo. 
could be killed only by a shot to the 
brain, and that even then the croc took 
(continued on page 6) 
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Seagram-Distillers Corp., Chrysler Building, New York 
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“Northern Flight” by Charles De Feo 


BETTER THAN EVER... | 


: Seagram's 1949 HUNTING AND FISHING CALENDAR! 


Six vivid, full-color works of art by the world’s 
greatest painters of wild life...even finer than 
the Seagram calendars that have delighted half 
a million sportsmen in previous years...offered 
for only mailing and handling costs. 


Here today—gone tomorrow. No question—the 
greatest Hunting and Fishing Calendar of 
them all. So if you sportsmen run true to 
form, our strictly limited edition will be gob- 
bled up in double-quick time. Don’t delay! 
Get that coupon in the mail today. : 


The top three! Each artist absolutely the out- 
standing master in his field. Game birds — 


Because of state laws, this offer is not made to residents of the states of 


THE HOUSE .-’...---- 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM, Dept. 27, P. 0. Box No. 62, New York 8, N. Y. 


OF SEAGRAM 


— 
Hite WM Vp sheits. Siuce 1857 


DECEMBER, 1948 
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NAME 


cITy 


STATE 












Charles DeFeo! Animals—Paul Bransom! Fish 
William J. Schaldach! An unbeatable trio. 


So much—for so little! A large-sized calendar 
(14" x 20") with six paintings in full glorious 
color —each a feast to a true outdoorsman’s 
eye—yours for only 15¢— the cost of mailing 
and handling. Mail coupon today. 


A tribute to sportsmen. Each year. The House 
of Seagram—famous for fine whiskies since 
1857—makes this exclusive offer to America’s 
sportsmen in appreciation of their loyalty to 
Seagram products. 


Washington, Oklahoma, Mississippi, Georgia or Kansas. 


GENTLEMEN: Please send me the handsomely illustrated Seagram's 
Sportsman’s Calendar for which | am enclosing L5¢ in coin to cover 


cost of handling and mailing. 








ADDRESS : . . — 
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his time about passing on. Well si! 
don’t know what type of rifle ti 
hunter used, but I though you might 
interested in hearing about a crocod 
I shot quite recently in the Suttor Ri\ 
Queensland. 

The rifle I used was a Model 70 
Winchester .375 Magnum, with 
Winchester 300-gr. soft-point bullet 
made the shot on a downward angi 
and the bullet entered just at the t 
of the shoulder. It ranged down into 1 
chest cavity and broke up there, caysing 
terrific damage. After a couple of n 
utes of rolling, that croc was taki 
counsel with his ancestors. 
1F YOU CAN'T BEAR TO TAKE IT OFF, WEAR THE SANTA COS ; Two other crocodiles, dispatched in 

; cores = oe the same river this year with an H. & H. 
oe ; .465 double rifle, crossed the divide 
Enlarged copy suitable for framing sent upon receipt of 10¢ in coin only. aan tae aes Gee rage cane - ( 




















eat aed 


and the other in the back. The bullet 





was the 480-grain solid. 


He’s just nuts about fishing! I have enjoyed reading OUTDOOR LIFE 


for years, and always find Jack O'’Con- 
nor’s department A-1.—R.L.C. B 


WIVES: Let's face it. Once a fisherman has been smitten, he’s gone... not just for Charters Towers, Queensland, Austr 


the fishing season...he's living in a fishing world twelve months out of the year. 

So what better gift for him this Christmas than one of the famous Masland fishing + WHO SHOOTS UP THE SIGNS? 

jackets he’s been itching to own—a jacket designed especially for his type of 

fishing, with all the features he's always longed for. Here are three Masland jackets seth tae. poten - “? mind is 
’ ’ . . utdoor Life: simply this: wonder 

you can't go wrong on. And they're priced right for any budget. See them at your anak bid ot hienh 


favorite store. Each garment packed in an attractive gift box. sportsmen, hunters, or otherwise—g 
into the woods and along the highways 
and shoot up the signs which are 
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there to keep them from getting lost 
I wonder what goes on in their minds 
it surely couldn’t be very much.—Bol 

Kaestner, San Gabriel, Calif. VB 











* A WISCONSIN LAKE ; 
MASLAND SLEEVELESS MASLAND STREAM JACKET MASLAND FISHERMAN'S To the Editor I was interested in } . 
FISHING JACKET $9.95 $11.75 JERKIN $4.95 Outdoor Life: article about the small eh 
Cool, comfortable and complete, A place for everything built right Lightweight slipover with a place lakes, since I own ont Fit: 
even to the built-in creel. Nylon in. The most complete fishing for every necessary-to-a-fisher- that covers about 17 acres. It has black BA 
mesh insert across back. jacket ever. man gadget. bass, perch, bluegills, and lots of bull 
heads; we don’t get any fish from tht 
’, state. Large crowds come to fis! 
MASLAND SPORTSMAN S CLOTH ES Thursday afternoons and Sundays. 
ak There is a row of trees around tl! 
= C.H.MASLAND € SONS outside of the dike, and we have pt 
—= Carlisle. Po picnic benches. Many people come ut 
i ; to swim, and a near-by church uses the 
. Established 1866 lake twice a year for baptizing. Th 
DE: water comes from several large springs 
EE : | We let anyone in that wants to comé N 
‘ | MASLAND ay] (continued on page 8) ‘ 
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_| In The Last & Months Over 50,000 
| Fishermen Switched To This Reel 
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PAT. 
APPLIED 
FOR 
Winds with right hand @ Mounts on top of rod 
| Fits all Standard Bait Casting Rods e Has 
thumb-controlled trigger (reel available with 
7 triggers for right or left hand casters) 
» r ss Sts 2 
The OTCO Surf Slip Caster Reel makes Designed to take all the deep sea can 
surf casting easy for beginners and give. Revolutionary Cone Type Brake 
gives greater range to the expert. allows a smooth drag under all con- 


Fits all surf cast rods. WILL NOT ditions. Made in 4/0, 6/0 and 12/0 
BACKLASH. $3500 FED. TAX INCL sizes. 


OTCO REELS ARE MANUFACTURED AND 
GUARANTEED BY OHIO TOOL CO. 


OTU0 Corporation 


National Broadcasting Bidg. Cleveland 14, Ohio 


DECEMBER, 1948 





SLIP-CAST REEL 


@ PUTS BEGINNERS (Women and Children) 
IN THE EXPERT CLASS 


@ PUTS EXPERTS IN THE PROFESSIONAL 
CLASS 


@ EVERYBODY CATCHES MORE FISH AND 
HAS MORE FUN 


Yes—slip casting is sweeping the country. It's the first 
practical application of the spinning principle. 


After a little practice, anyone can master slip casting. 
It's so simple to use, a child can learn to slip-cast quickly 

. if you're an expert, here's accuracy, distance and 
more casts with light tackle. 


BBO reo, caxma. 
Large Guide 


One OTCO SLIP-CAST Detachable 
Stainless Steel Guide is supplied with 
each SLIP-CAST REEL. Increases length of 
casts from 35% to 50%. Easy to mount 
and quickly removed for transportation 





packing or for use of permanent guide. 


\ If your dealer cannot supply you with OTCO REELS, use i 
1 this order form. 1 
1 
Pee Gr ss ai woe oda s bmneuas net dees eeeeecoveee l 
i PRUNE: 602.4058 00 4000s geo 0b 066050 600606660 008 ; 
1 . 
p Address... .seyepeeeee ceeescceeeces ee i 
< \ ! 
Dealer's Nome POP Tee rere eT er ee re ere ree l 
1 Enclosed find Money Order Check [_] ° r 
Gs cin ae Gs ohn GD Gs Os om an Ge Gh ab an as en ae ene en ante alee ~ 













ice Work. 
and YOU 


can getit! 





Yes, landing a big bass is nice work! And you can get plenty 
be in Florida’s thousands of lily-padded lakes, and cypress shaded rivers. 

ut you don’t need to limit your “nice work” to largemouth bass. 

Maybe you're a saltwater 
Walton? All right! Along Florida’s 
1400 miles of coastline, trout, snook, 
redfish and scores of other species 
will keep you reeling. Want something 
more spectacular? Then cruise offshore 
for sailfish, marlin, wahoo and dolphin. 

Of course, if you want to 
do a little loafing along with your 
fishing, you can get yourself a dollar’s 
worth of cane pole and bait and have 
fun from banks, bridges or causeways. 
You'll catch bream, perch, bluegills 
- and your restful reverie may be 
thrillingly interrupted by big game 
fish. It happens quite often! 

You'll find guides, boats 
and cabin accommodations at almost 
every good fishing spot in Florida. 

Plan a little of this “nice 
work” in Florida this winter. Itll 
do you good! 





LOOK TWICE AT FLORIDA... 
While you’re having fun fishing, 
soaking up the good sunshine, and 
enjoying all of Florida’s other sports 
and recreation, give a thought to the 
future. Perhaps Florida’s many 
advantages for business and industry 
will fit profitably into your plans. 
Investigate them. See ALL of Florida 
this year! 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
State of Florida, 721 Commission Building 
Tallahassee, Florida 


Please send me new, free, 48-page, full-color booklet 
“Florida. The Sunshine State.” 















net 
Name _ —— ne. 
Street and No. ae ® 1 Sn 
City A SSS 








(Please print name and address clearly) 






THE SUNSHINE STATE 











WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued ) 











but don’t permit any shooting. Ther: 
are lots of ducks, and even geese hatcl 
out along a little swamp. Hundreds ot 
pheasants hatch out around there, tox 
Then we have two cornfields close by 
and also 80 acres of timber behind ou: 
house. This is quite a sportsman’ 
paradise. 

I was glad to read about the other 
small lakes, but then I read the maga 
zine from cover to cover anyway. 
Ralph Garwell, Browntown, Wis. 


* LOVE MY DOG 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Ever hear of a gal win 
ning a field-trial cham 
pionship ? Dogs hav: 
been taking over in that department fo 
years; but I’m all for having a few 
changes made. 

Very few people realize what goes on 
behind the scenes with one of those big 
snooty show dogs. After becoming the 
possessor of a big, red Irish setter 
(accent on the big), I can give you 
first-hand information from the gal 
viewpoint. 

The man of the house immediately 
placed Rusty in first position in ou 
home, with me only a close runner-u 
When leaving the house for work in the 
morning, he gives the dog a fond pat on 
top of his affectionate dome, and hops 
in the car. Then he hesitates and comes 
back to the house, and I say to mysel! 
“Oh, bless him, he’s come back to te 
me goodbye.” 

Am I right? Nah! He merrily yells 
through the open door, ‘“‘Hey, honey 
don’t forget to worm the dog!”’ Oh, fine! 
“Remember now, a big dose of milk of 
magnesia after the pills.’’ Then he is 
gone. Just like that. 

Well, if I gotta, I gotta. So I look at 
Rusty, then at the big, fat pills. Ugh 
He sits in front of me with love in ! 
eyes—for me, not the pills. I coax and 
plead, but he won’t open up. Finally 
desperation I muster all the strength in 





my 128 lb., take the big lug between ! 
knees (ever hold a 50-lb. dog betwe 
your knees?), and try to force his 
mouth open with my hands. No can 
locked jaws! 

After being thrown for a loss sevé 
times, I succeed in making him down 
the pills. Oh, goody! Next comes t 
milk of magnesia. We take a short rest 
and go through the whole scene again 
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Yes, I forgot to mention: this being a 
city dog, the yard has to be thoroughly 
cleaned each morning. That’s for me, 
too! Then come the brushing, trim- 
ming, feeding, etc. Just small things, 
you know. 

The pay-off comes when we have 
visitors. The mister proudly displays 
Rusty, remarking: “See my fine bird 
dog. Easiest dog in the world to man- 
age!” Rusty and I exchange knowing 
looks. 

I’m not complaining, though. What 
that dog and I have been through to- 
gether has given us a mutual under- 
standing. Anyway, he is generous with 
his moisture-laden kisses. And, you 
know, I think the old man will wind up 
being a close second with me. 

Just wanted you to know what gives 
being the wife of a bird-dog lover.— 
Mrs. R. H. Lemmon, Bakersfield, Calif. 


* TOO MANY RED SQUIRRELS 


To the Editor In my section of the 
Outdoor Life: country, gray and black 

squirrels are awfully 
scarce, while the reds are all over the 
place. For example, there is a large 
grove of hickories and some oaks near 








my home, and the red squirrels are 
running everywhere. Now, my question 
is this: is there any way to get the reds 
out so the blacks and grays can take 
over the trees ?—-Dick Lederman, Ham- 
burg, N.Y. 


* MINE POLLUTION 


To the Editor Wild swans and other 
Outdoor Life: waterfowl are reported 

to be dying off very fast 
in. the Coeur d’Alene River Valley of 
this state. There are more than 100 
mines that mill their ore and dump the 
waste material into the south fork of 
the river, which flows into Coeur 
d'Alene Lake. 

Above the lake there are many 
sloughs and ponds that are completely 
covered by this mine silt in high water. 
These small bodies of water contain 
many islands that formerly were natu- 
ral breeding places for waterfowl. The 
only feed for them is vegetable matter 
that is mixed with this silt. 

The mine owners have bought prop- 
erty along the river, but that doesn’t 
entitle them to pollute the waters.— 
Elmer Nikkola, Sandpoint, Idaho. 


To the Editor Sportsmen in other 
Outdoor Life: states that have a mine- 

pollution problem may 
be inspired by the progress we are 
making in Pennsylvania. We are fortu- 
Rate in having a governor who is con- 
Servation-minded. While he’ does not 

(continued on page 10) 
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1-LB. TIN... ALSO 
AVAILABLE IN '/2-LB. SIZE 


@ Gaily decked out in its new Santa Claus suit— Prince 
Albert Smoking Tobacco “stars” under any Christmas 
tree. If he loves his pipe or roll-your-own cigarettes, crimp 
cut Prince Albert is the answer. Rich, mild, and easy on 
the tongue—P.A. says Merry Christmas in a big way! 


R.J.Reynolds Tobacco Co., W ton-Salem,N.C 








the ONLY .22 in the world’ with } 
BULL’'S-EYE : 
BROACH-RIFLING | 


FOR GREATER ACCURACY 


























What is Bull’s-Eye Enlarged cross-section of 


H&R barrel showing abso- 
B ro achin gy ? lutely uniform  Bull’s-Eye 


broach rifling. 


Bull’s-Eye broaching tool multi- 
cuts all six grooves in one fool- 
proof operation, instead of the 

ordinary method of cutting each groove sepa- 
rately. Bull’s-Eye broach rifling assures no 
deviation between grooves ... no distortion of 


the bullet or its flight . .. GREATER ACCURACY. 


Ask your dealer to show you the The H&R patented firing 
“Sportster” — put it to your pin which permits as much 
dry firing as you like with- 
out a bit of damage to your 
gun. 


shoulder — right away you get 
its balance — note how the 
weight is scientifically dis- 
tributed — open the bolt — 
get the “feel” of its smooth, 


Tight head space between 
chamber and barrel means 
crisp, snug action found only prt ++ 
in rifles selling at twice the me 
* That's the story — Bull’s- 
Eye Broaching for 
, wort , 
Close the bolt, squeeze the ay rea pi — 
trigger —the click of the weight distribution assur- 
striker is instantaneous due ing perfect balance — hand- 
to its short (34¢") hammer some American walnut 
stroke. stock —a sturdy, durable 


price. 


rifle that will shoot and 
Look at the “safety” — shoot and shoot. 

right where it ought to See it at your dealers TO- 

be — handy and under DAY or write for illus- 

the receiver. trated folder. 
H&R LEATHERNECK H&R PAL 
Medel 150 Model 550 
-22 Semi-automatic -22 single shot bolt action 


*Includes all Series Fifty Rifles 





% 
\ 324 PARK AVENUE, WORCESTER 2, MASS. 
* Canadian Subsidiary: H & R ARMS CO., Limited — Long Branch, Ontario, Canada 
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make the laws, of course, he has kept 
constantly after the legislative branch 
for action along the proper lines. 
About a year ago an act was passed 
and approved by Governor Duff, requir- 
ing all coal mines hereafter abandone: 
to be sealed off so that they cannot dis 
charge acid into streams. This sealing 
off is accomplished by creating a water 
trap like that in a kitchen-sink drain 
to keep air from entering the abandoned 
workings. The sulphuric acid that poi 
sons fish is formed when air and wate: 
are permitted to mix with the iron 
pyrites (“sulphur balls’) in the mine 
The act provided for an appropriation 
of $1,090,000 to the Pennsylvania De- 
partment of Mines for enforcement and 
supervision. The sealing must be done 
by the mine operators in accordance 
with plans furnished by the Department. 
—A. E. Kemmerling, Pittsburgh, Pa 


* A LIMIT ON WEAKFISH? 


To the Editor When will the powers 
Outdoor Life: that be recognize the 
fact that the weakfish 
needs the protection of a limit? I don't 
intend to jump on either the party fish- 
erman’s or the commercial fisherman's 
band wagon to denounce the other fel- 
low, but I would like to suggest that 
everyone concerned may be at fault. 
Over the last 15 years there has been 
a decline in the number of large fish 
the 5 to 15-lb. range. That could be thi 
result of overfishing, due to greater 
ease of fisherman transportation. I'd 
like to see some figures on the number 
of weakfish returning to Long Island 
each year. I realize that year-to-year 
memory is anything but faultless, but 
it seems to me that the schools are get- 
ting smaller, both numerically and in 
the size of individual fish. 
We are told that Peconic Bay is 4 
spawning ground for the weaks, yet 
during the spring run you can find gill 
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netters, seiners, party fishermen, and 
the man in the rowboat taking scandal- 
ous numbers of roe and milt-laden fish 

I realize that a limit can hardly be 
placed upon the number of fish to Dé 
taken. Opposition from the whole party- 
boat industry would never permit it 
But isn't it possible to make it unlawful 
to keep fish smaller than a certain size, 
and thus exclude from the catch the 
first and second spawners? It is done 
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effectively at present with a number of 
marine species, and ensures a future 
supply. Licensing might help, too. 

This year, in the language of the 
party captain, “we murdered them.” 
And it’s not the captain’s fault. He de- 


§ pends for his living on the fishermen, be 


they sportsmen or game hogs. A limit 
would give him the right to put back 
small fish. It would prevent an indi- 
vidual from taking out 100 fish, 80 


} percent of which go into the garbage. 


There is no such thing as an inex- 
haustible supply of any species, and the 
present methods of weakfishing will 
eventually prove it.—Morgan H. Cornell, 
Laurel, N.Y. 


TOUGH LAWS NEEDED 


Tothe Editor This discussion of what 
Outdoor Life: color is safest to wear 
in the woods is a laugh. 
Why wear any particular color? If a 
hunter is one of those trigger-happy 
gents who shoot at anything they see 
move, you're mighty apt to get shot, no 
matter what you wear. 
If a man has to see a certain color 
before he doesn’t shoot, he should either 
learn the code of hunting or stay at 
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home. Laws covering the killing of a 
person in mistake for game should be 
made so tough that these nervous, anx- 
ious, so-called hunters would be darn 
sure before they made the shot. 

All the game in these United States 
sn’'t worth one man’s life lost in a 
hunting accident.—George W. Donald- 
m, Bates, Oreg. 


TEXAS RANGERS’ PISTOLS 


lothe Editor There seems to be a lot 
Outdoor Life: of reader interest in the 

subject of the use of 
tevolvers by various police forces. After 
reading about it in your magazine, I 
asked a good friend of mine, who has 
een a Texas Ranger since the single- 
action days, what type of handgun most 

{his friends in the Rangers used. 

Contrary to the popular conception, 
ie said that he and many of his buddies 
ise the .88 Colt automatic rather than 
the revolver. He carries this gun stuck 
Qhis belt with the butt forward at an 
ingle, instead of in a holster. I under- 
stand that there is complete freedom of 
hoice of weapons in the Ranger service. 

In answer to my query as to why he 
iked the automatic, he said that he had 
ised single-action revolvers (two at a 
ime) and double-actions, and had 
inally settled on the automatic because 
‘ could be fired rapidly and for a 
nger time (more bullets). 

The Rangers travel in fast auto- 
nobiles these days, and generally carry 
igh-powered rifles as well as pistols.— 
James Ablowich, Commerce, Tez. 
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America’s Favorite Spark Plug 
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The Christmas tree harvest is on, 
bringing with it all that is implied by 
“Christmas spirit." Our Christmas 
spirit extends to the vast public we 
serve, for it is they who have made 
Champion America’s Favorite Spark 
Plug. This preferred position is, we 
feel, due above all to Champion's 
inherent and traditional depend- 
ability, outstanding quality and 
value—marks which we pledge will 
always distinguish every spark plug 
to bear the name CHAMPION. 
Champion Spark Plug Company, 
Toledo 1, Ohio. 


FOLLOW THE EXPERTS 


DEMAND NEW 


listen to the CHAMPION ROLL CALL... Horry Wismer's fost sportscast every Friday night, over the ABC network 
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DEPENDABLE CHAMPIONS FOR YOUR CAR 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 


rT hen it 
A/ comes to 
realizing 


his ambitions, 
Homer J. Dyer 
Jr. is both fortu- 
nate and versa- 
tile. He clicks 
them off two at 
a time. One ambi- 
tion was to hunt — ——s 

big game in the 

Yukon. The other: to see a story he'd 
written published in OUTDOOR LIFE. A 

proof of both objectives we offer ‘“Thr« 

Weeks .. . and Grizzlies Plus.” It’s 
Dyer’s account of his recent trip to th« 
Yukon. And it appears in this issue. 

Dyer’s home is in Shelley, Idaho, in 
the heart of the Snake River Valley, and 
when he’s not studying at Linfield Col 
lege, McMinnville, Oreg., he’s fishing 
and hunting. 

A rather precocious sportsman, h¢ 
learned to handle a fly rod when he was 
5 years old. He got his first deer (a 
buck with a 36-inch spread) at 12, and 
at 14 he bagged a near-record mountain 
goat. 

He admits he’s a fanatic about fly 
fishing, tying flies, and creating new 
patterns. He also admits he has a new 
brace of ambitions—to go on more big- 
game expeditions and have more of his 
stories published in OUTDOOR LIFE. It's 
a safe bet he’ll do both. 


¥ alee s a physician, 
Dr. Wilson 
L. Du Comb 


is a general prac- 
titioner. But when 
it comes to hunt 
ing he’s a special- 
ist. He’s one 
the few sports 
men who hav 
shot all species 
North American 
wild sheep—bighorns in Idaho, Dall 
sheep in Alaska, Stone in northern 
British Columbia, and desert sheep 1 
Sonora, Mexico. 

Dr. Du Comb manages to strik¢ 
nice balance between his professions 
He works hard 11 months of the yea! 
Carlyle, Ill. His story, ‘‘Forty Inches 
No Less!" is an exciting report of hov 
he spends that twelfth month. 

He has also shot moose, caribou 
grizzlies, and mountain lions. When nol 
after big game, he “gets along as best 
he can” with quail, ducks, and geese 
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SEE THE NEW 


OUTBOARD 


NOW AT YOUR Svan DEALER 
NEW BEAUTY... NEW FEATURES 


Now, more than ever before 


The NEW Standard of Performance! 


The New Martin Outrsoarp Moror line for °49 has everything! Three 
NEW, greater outboard motors, with all of the features that have made 
Martin the sensation of the nation, including: 


Great-ER 


@ Mechanically-controlled @ Streamlined, leak-proof 
poppet valves filler cap OUTBOARD MOTORS 
@ Power-head swivel, 360° @ Vertical stern adjustment 


MARTIN “60" 
Alternate firing Twin 
7.2 H.P.—43 Ibs. 
Certified at 4,000 R.P.M. 


MARTIN “40" 
Alternate firing Twin 
42 H.P.—35' lbs. 

Certified at 4,300 R.P.M. 

MARTIN “20" 

Single cylinder 
2% H.P.—29' Ibs. 

Certified at 4,300 R.P.M. 


PLUS Many NEW Improvements and features, such as: 


NEW Martin improved power-head, WEW streamlined lower unit spray- 
for even smoother, quieter and more plate. 

flexible operation. NEW fully enclosed drive shaft. 
NEW simplified, easier-to-operate 
controls for the NEWLy designed fuel, 
choke and prime systems for greater 
ease of starting and operating. 


NEW two-toned. corrosion-proofed, 
wear-resistant baked enamel finish 
provides the added eye appeal and 
: beauty these superlatively engineered 
NEW improved Depend-a-pull starter. motors deserve. 

NEW spark plug protectors NEW improved 


| production and man- 
NEW improved gear housing seals, ufacturing facilities insure even higher 
insuring more than ever, long and __ standards of quality and workman- 
trouble-free service. ship than ever before 


Every Martin Outsoarp Motor is Performance Tested by experts before it 
leaves the factory, for durability, performance and long life. Give a MARTIN 
...geta MARTIN... MAN A Martin... the last word in outboard motoring 
enjoyment for ‘Dad’ and the family. a 


MARTIN OUTBOARD MOTOR CARRYING CASE b 
. made of sturdy, durable, heavy-ply water and dust- 
proof duck especially tailored in three sizes to fit each 
model /tke a glove. All points of contact are strengthened 
with cowhide patches. Full length, end-to-end zipper 
makes packing easy. Outside pocket for tools, Motor- 
Warden safety cable, etc. The perfect protector and easy- 
carrier for your Martin Outsoarp Motor. Low in price! 





near you. Look for this Trademark in the Classi- 


( There’s an Authorized MARTIN MOTOR Dealer 
fled Section of your Telephone Directory. 


MARTIN MOTORS, DIVISION, NATIONAL PRESSURE COOKER COMPANY, EAU CLAIRE, WISCONSIN. 
Canadian Sales by: Martin Motors, Division, National Pressure Cooker Co. (Canada) Ltd., Wallaceburg, Ont. 

















ow +o take -the guesswork. out of giving b 


If you're looking for a man’s gift, the 30 suggestions of Hunter, for Hunter’s subtly different flavor gives it 


above may be helpful. Theyre among the most popular the true distinction every fine gift should possess. 
choices, according to actual surveys. Yes, give Hunter! For thousands of men who hav 
High on the list is fine whiskey ... one gift that’s received Hunter, liked it instantly-—and today prefet 


sure to please! We suggest the gay Holiday Package it to all others. 








VILLE, KY. BLENDED WHISKEY IZ i ‘ LIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 





PONTIAC 


An amazing number of people buy Pontiacs 
time and again—for they have learned that 


Pontiac gives them precisely what they want. 


They know that, year after year, Pontiac is 
always beautiful—always individual in appear- 
ance. They know it is always easy to drive, 
always comfortable, always safe. They know 
it is unsurpassed for dependability. 

They know, too, that many new things will be 


brought first to the low-price field by Pontiac. 


MOTOR DIVISION of 


GENERAL 


Thousands Won't Look At Another Car! 


This year, Pontiac offers the great General 
Motors Hydra-Matie Drive*—and it is the 
. . . . 
world’s lowest-priced car to provide this sen- 
sational contribution to safety, driving ease 


and sparkling performance. 


Yes—this year, or any other year—you would 
be wise to choose a Pontiac. For once you own 
a Pontiac, we feel sure you will join the 
thousands who don’t even look at another ear! 
Vodels Illustrated: De Luxe Streamliner 4-Door Sedan and De Lux 


Streamliner Sedan Coupe. *G™MeHydra-Matic Drive and white 
sidewall tires optional at additional cost on all models. 


MOTORS CORPORATIO® 























Watch your BA 


by 


STABER W. REESE 


all the rules of wilderness safety. 


The resourceful, crafty white-tail knows 





When you 


match wits with a buck expect him to show up 


at unexpected times—and in unexpected places. 


He may even be looking over your shoulder! 


consin on a mild November after- 

noon some years ago, I came up 
out of a little swamp about an hour 
before dark—and learned an important 
lesson, 

There was an inch or two of snow on 
the ground and tracking conditions were 
good, save for the fact that the snow 
had lain for forty-eight hours and it 
was difficult to judge the freshness of 
a deer track. I had come through the 
swamp on an old, brush-grown logging 
road and had seen half a dozen tracks 
crossing the road, but none that struck 
me as particularly worth following up, 


; unting deer in north-central Wis- 


DECEMBER, 1948 





especially that late in the afternoon 

I knew the country well. Just beyond 
the swamp lay a ten-acre field grown 
up to tall grass with a thick fringe of 
brush and young balsams. The light 
wind, blowing from the field down into 
the swamp, was in my favor. I decided 
to pick a stand on one of the many 
summer runways that threaded the 
brushy margin and wait there as long 
as I could see to shoot. 

I walked out of the swamp to where 
the balsams and cedars and birches 
began to thin out. Knowing there might 
aiready be deer in the field ahead of 
me, I moved cautiously over the snow 
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I went along an old logging road toward 
a runway on the brushy margin of a field 


* 


and wet leaves. I halted behind a snow- 
hung spruce that looked like something 
on a Christmas card, and glassed the 
clearing. Nothing in sight. I walked 
ahead another twenty or thirty paces 
to a spot where I could view the entire 
field. There I stopped again, screened 
by a thick clump of low evergreens, and 
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really gave the place a going over. 

My whole attention was riveted on 
what lay in front of me and to either 
side. I gave no thought to the back 
trail. After all, I had just come through 
the swamp. There was no reason to 
expect a deer from that direction. Or 


so I thought at the time. 
I waited motionless for maybe ten 
minutes. Two or three times I swept 


the border of the field with the glasses 
to make sure there wasn't a deer at the 
of the brush sizing things up be- 
into the open. Then I 
decided it was time to locate and settle 
down on a runway for the remainder of 


edge 


fore he came 


my evening vigil 

I took one step ahead. The 
crunched under my feet——and from a 
lense thicket at the edge of the swamp, 
twenty-five yards behind me, a deer let 


snow 


go with a snort that almost blew my 
hat off! 
To say I jumped is a mild way of 


describing what happened. The blasting 


snort of a deer at close range is star- 
tlng under any circumstances. But 
coming at a time like that, when I had 


been on the alert for quarter of an hour 


with nerves tight as a drumhead, 


my 


and coming from the last place on earth 
where I expected a deer to be, the snort 
shattered my composure completely. 
My feet left the ground by a good six 
inches! 

It didn’t take long to get myself in 
hand. I’ve heard deer snort plenty of 
times, does as well as bucks, and I 
admit there is no hard-and-fast way to 
distinguish an unseen white-tail by the 
noise it makes. But something told me 
this was no doe and as I regained con- 
tact with the earth I spun around, ready 
for the shot. 


Silent as a Grave 


I could see nothing of the deer and 
for maybe twenty seconds the swamp 
was silent as a grave. No snow creaked, 
no twig snapped. Then I heard a second 
snort, fifty yards farther off in the 
brush. How a full-grown deer can slip 
away in such a place and make no tell- 
tale noise is something I shall never 
understand. 

Half a minute later the deer snorted 
once more, so far out in the cedars and 
alders that I barely caught the sound. 
I kept my stand for fifteen minutes on 
















































Ralph (left) helped me drag my fat, sleek four-pointer across the snowy fields 
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circle 
back. Then I walked into the brush t 
look at the tracks. 

I found that the deer had come down 
the swamp from the north, with the win 


the slim chance that it might 


over its left shoulder, which had pr 
vented it from getting scent of me at 
any time. It struck the old logging 
road some 200 yards in from the edg¢ 
of the swamp, but had not come out on 
it. As near as I could piece the story 
together from the trail, a few yards 
short of the road it smelled or notice 
my fresh tracks and halted there in 
thicket and looked things over. Then it 
turned and came deliberately to the 
edge of the swamp, staying in thick 
cover parallel to the road, never more 
than twenty or thirty from it 
Two or three times it 
openings that would have 
a good clear shot. 

Had I been watching over my shoul- 
der as well as in front, almost certainl) 
the deer (if it was a buck) never woul 
finished that curious 


pat es 
smal 


crossed 


ifforded me 


have 
walk. 

That was some years ago. I doubt 
the same thing could happen to me now 
I have learned, from that experienc 
and others like it, to watch both the 
area ahead and the back trail when I’! 
in the deer woods. 


cautious, 


If I were asked to pick the mistak« 
deer hunters make most frequently 
other than such obvious and clums' 


errors as talking on a still-hunt, work 


ing downwind, and leaving stands ti 
soon—I believe I’d name failure t 
watch the back trail. It’s astonishin 


how many experienced and fairly skil 
ful hunters rarely look over thei! 
shoulder until it’s too late. 


Deer hunting is a strange sport, an\ 


way. I know of no other hunting i! 
which the element of luck plays as 


Most 


most 


veteran deer 


successful 


important a role. 
hunters, and the 
them, say it’s something like 90 perce! 
a matter of being in the right place 
the right time. My personal experien 
bears out that opinion. I know nothing 
about Western deer, or driving 
hounds as it’s done in the swamps a! 
mountains of the South. But I do kn 
that in our Wisconsin deer woods, a1 
in the states around us, luck counts ve! 
heavily in determining whether or not 
you fill your license. 

Nevertheless, a hunter can do certail 
things to prod his luck. The man w! 
knows deer behavior, follows t} 
rules, who hunts in the right places, 
the right time, and in the right way 
far more likely to be lucky than tl 
fellow who blunders along on the theor 
that the law ot 
of him and methods don't 


wil 


who 


averages will take « 


matter. 


A Crafty Opponent 


The hunter who goes after white-t 
taking on a resourceful a! 
crafty opponent. He’s going up agair 
scenting ability as good as that p 
sessed by any game animal on the Nor 
American continent, and a pair of ea 
that have few if any superiors. 

Deer eyesight is nothing to boa 
about, but plenty of things have ha 
pened on my deer hunts to make 
suspect they see than they 
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more 
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supposed to. Every hunter knows, of 
course, that a deer sees motion readily 
enough. If you spend much time on run- 
way stands you’re likely to form the 
opinion that even stationary objects out 
of tune with the surroundings do not 
always escape their attention. 

In addition to his acute sense of smell 
and hearing and his moderate ability to 
see, the white-tail has a head on his 
shoulders and he knows how to use it! 
Call it instinct, animal intelligence, or 
whatever you like, a buck deer is a 
smart cookie. He knows all the rules of 
wilderness safety and he displays a cal- 
culated cunning about putting them into 
effect. The experts tell us animals can’t 
think. But if an old, woods-wise white- 
tail is incapable of thought, he possesses 
something that’s a pretty fair substi- 
tute. Match wits with him for a season 
in his home range and you'll be likely 
to conclude that if four-footed animals 
don’t reason they have found other ways 
to keep even with two-footed animals 
that do! 

It’s this canniness, this skill at saving 
his own skin, that so often causes a 
deer to show up in unexpected places at 
unexpected times. And fairly often the 
unexpected place is directly behind the 
hunter! Inevitably you miss many a 
good chance if you fail to watch your 
own back trail. 

Another early lesson along that line 
cost me about as big a deer as I have 
ever seen in the woods. 


It Happened in Wisconsin 


Six of us were hunting in northern 
Wisconsin, near the Michigan border. 
There was a swamp a couple of miles 
from camp that was big, thick, and so 
tough that most hunters avoided it 
despite the fact that it was a natural 
haven for deer in shooting season. You 
could count on starting game there if 
you had stamina for the brush beating. 

After three or four days of fruitless 
hunting our party voted to tackle the 
swamp. Three volunteered to drive. The 
other three would take stands near a 
road that wound around the lower end 
of the area. I was one of the standers. 

The swamp was about two miles long 
and half a mile wide. It was laced with 
fallen timber, grown up with young 
stuff, and about as easy to get through 
as a fish net. To complicate things for 
the drivers there was five or six inches 
of snow on the ground, and about as 
much on the trees and brush. They’d 
have tough going and they knew it. 
But they also knew, from the tracks we 
had seen, that there were some good 
bucks in those tangles. 

We dropped the drivers off and three 
of us went to the foot of the swamp, 
parked the car, and separated to find 
open spots for shooting. I located a 
place where a runway came down off 
the hills, branched, and went three sep- 
arate ways into the brush. Hidden by 
the low branches of a big spruce, I 
could see fifty yards in all directions- 
an exceptional range of vision in that 
particular area. 

I settled down to what is for me the 
most tedious method of deer hunting. 
I waited almost three hours before I 
heard anything from the drive. Then, 
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faint and far off on the opposite side 
of the swamp, I heard a hunter barking 
like a hound. It developed later that the 
swamp had proven completely impene- 
trable and all three men had been com- 
pelled to abandon the drive. Two of 
them tried still hunting. The third, 
sticking to his appointed task as best 
he could, worked down the edge of the 
swamp outside the heavy cover. It was 
he who was doing the barking. 


Off to a Better Stand 


But he was too far away to do any- 
thing for me. I waited another half 
hour, froze out, and decided to look for 
a better stand. I walked fifty yards 
along the border of the swamp and 
found a spot where a windfall had 
opened up a wide swath. There were 
thick evergreens on all sides and the 
place was crisscrossed with fresh deer 
tracks. I cut an armful of balsam 
boughs, made myself a dry seat where 
an old log sheltered me from the wind, 
and sat down to wait out the hour of 
shooting light that remained. 

Nothing happened for about forty 
minutes. Dusk was beginning to settle 


in the timber and a few flakes of snow 
started to eddy from the overcast sky. 
I was ready to give up and go back to 
the car. I don’t know what prompted 
me to look behind me. I heard no sound 
nor had it occurred to me that anything 
of interest might be happening in that 
direction. But I twisted my head and 
glanced over my shoulder. 

A deer was standing within ten yards 
of the place where I had sat so long 
under the big spruce! The first thing 
I noticed was his rack. It stood out 
clearly against the snow-hung thickets 
and I counted ten points! Ten-point 
bucks are not too common in territory 
as heavily hunted as northern Wis- 
consin. That was the first one I had ever 
seen in the woods. My thought processes 
started to clatter back and forth like 
a shuttle, trying to figure out a way of 
getting the rifle on that buck! 

He was alerted. His ears were cocked 
and he was staring straight in my direc- 
tion. I knew he wasn’t going to wait 
much longer, and I knew I’d lose him 
if I made a movement he could detect. 

I was stiff and cramped from sitting. 
I started to twist around an inch at a 

(continued on page 119) 





I got ready to leave—with the buck that had 
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confirmed one of my pet theories 


I got an attack of bass fever 
when I saw the huge largemouths 
that abound in cold, blue waters 
of a man-made lake. Battling them 


was a glorious cure 


by JOE MEARS 


erhaps it would be exaggerating 

a bit to say I expected to dodge 

ack-ack as our plane circled low 
over the vast desert airstrip on the 
Arizona side of Havasu Lake. But 
I'll admit I had the same funny feeling 
I had as a kid sneaking through the 
weeds to a watermelon patch. For I'd 
been hearing about the competition for 
irrigation water between thirsty Ari- 
zona and booming California over what 
the West's last water hole 
plane obviously came from 


is called 
And our 
California 

But we landed without The 
only feudists we saw were the whopping 
largemouth that abound in the 
cold, blue water of the incredible desert 
lake, fifty miles long, formed by dam- 
ming the mighty, muddy Colorado 
River. And the supposedly hostile 
Arizonans not only held their fire, 
they tipped us off to secret coves and 
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incident 


bass 


Cireling the airfield. we got a 


z 


view of Havasu in its desert setting. 


Later, (top photo) sunset on the lake after great sport with a floating plug 


. 
sure 
fair 
mine 


can be 
have a 
take 


sure-fire lures. Now you 
I'm willing to let them 
Share of the water. I'll 
straight, if it'll help. 

I asked a resident 
troversy between his 
fornia. 

“Bunk!” he 


the 
and 


con- 
Cali- 


about 
state 


drawled. “They're just 
hoss trading. There ain't water enough 
to irrigate the whole dad-gummed 
desert but there’s more than plenty if 
none of us get greedy. And as to the 


bass, there’s plenty for everybody!" 


Desert not water 
belligerent 
prospectors to this 

Coronado sought the 

cities of Cibola on the banks of 
river of mystery and terror 
years ago. They had to 
get back at all, much 
But the only break I neede« 

cover” the bonanza was 
photograph. In fact, bass never enter‘ 
my mind when I went vacationing 
the desert. 


gold, 


counties 


bass, has 


about 4 
lucky 


less 


desert-bass 
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I was sunning myself on the warm 
sand outside Ed Du Nah’s hacienda at 
Twenty-Nine Palms when an old friend, 
Sam Bailey, dropped by and showed me 
the photo. It was a string of bass even 
a game hog would put in his scrapbook. 
Sam hastened to explain he and four 
other men took them on plugs in one 
day at Havasu. 

I got a new kind of fever. Bass 
fever. I’d heard of Havasu but the 
long, tiresome ride over the desert, 
seven or eight hours from my home in 
California, scared me off. And this 
was the first concrete evidence I had 
seen to prove tales of big bass and 
plenty of them in the little-known, re- 
mote and underfished lake. I began to 
wonder if I hadn’t been wrong taking 
the easier route over a high-speed high- 
way to Lake Mead, near Las Vegas, 
Nev. 

“But are the Arizona people friend- 
ly?” I asked. 

Sam grinned. “The spot we usually 
fish is in Arizona, all right, but you 
can keep the motor running. Or cast 
from the cockpit of your plane. The 
strip’s right on the edge of the lake.”’ 

“When do we start?’ I asked. 

“Take it easy,” Sam said. ‘“Week- 
ends are my busiest time.”’ 

Sam sells sand and sagebrush. And 
million-dollar views of purple moun- 
tains and flaming sunsets. Ex-trapper, 
ex-justice of the peace, ex-prospector, 
he and other disabled first World War 
veterans homesteaded on the desert in 
the '20’s. Their “worthless” land now 
has become a famous winter resort. 
But I knew Sam would rather fish than 
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Here’s one of the scrappy bass that shook his ugly jaw and 
tossed a lot of spray before he would submit to the net 


= 






sell lots, so I kept on asking questions. 

“How long does it take to drive?’ 

“Six hours.” 

“Too long. How long to fly?” 

“About forty-five minutes.” 

Sam weakened eventually and got 
Don Downie on the phone. Sure, he’d 
fly us over the next morning. 

My host, Ed, couldn’t go but he 
drove us to the airport next morning 
Was it cold! But after Don arrived 
we got plenty of exercise loading the 
mountain of tackle and rods into the 
plane. 

“Gonna stay a month?” I kidded. 

“You'll be glad to have all this when 
you fish Havasu,” Sam said. “It’s 
pretty snaggy.” 


The Low-down on Havasu 


Sam filled me in on Havasu as we 
flew over the wrinkled Old Woman 
Mountains, the rugged foothills, and 
vast dry lakes. Havasu’s bass, like the 
“mystery bass” of Lake Mead, 150 
miles up the river, began to show up 
as soon as the dam was built. The 
“mystery,” like Mead’s, was solved by 
fishery men who insisted they didn’t 
come from the few thousand fingerling 
bass dumped into the newly formed 
lake but from multiple plants in the 
Colorado over the years. They might 
have come from almost any of the 
seven states of the basin that drains 
244,000 square miles. They’d done all 
right in competition with the rough 
fish native to the Colorado such as jack 
salmon, carp, suckers, mullet, and ten- 
pounders (the latter two varieties are 


A sign erected by G.I1.’s at the Havasu rest area is a 
memento of war days 





and a reminder of good fishing 


believed to have come up from the 
salty Gulf of Lower California), and 
such introduced game fish as bluegillis, 
catfish, and crappies. 

Havasu means “blue water.”” It was 
named by an old Indian chief at the 
Parker Dam dedication in 1938. It 
was the first blue water he’d seen in 
the river which, along most of its route, 
is “too thick to drink and too thin to 
plow.”” The name was such a natural 
it stuck. 

After the cow-pasture airports pri- 
vate flyers find most everywhere the 
7,000-foot oiled-gravel runways at 
Spratt’s camp are a delight. Thousands 
of Army flyers will remember the spot. 
The barracks and other buildings 
served as a rest area for the Kingman 
Army Air Base. Swimming in the 
lake, resting, and fishing—especially 
fishing—-were the attractions. 

Vic Spratt, a retired roundhouse 
foreman, bought the abandoned bar- 
racks and airstrip and is developing a 
camp catering to flying fishermen. He 
met us in his car as we taxied to the 
end of the gravel strip on a rocky 
promontory overlooking the blue lake. 

After greeting our host, I grabbed a 
rod and Sam’s tackle box. Then Sam 
and I ran a dead-heat to the lake shore. 

“Got a nice fish right off the landing 
one time,”’ Sam said. But a few hundred 
casts and a few dozen bird’s-nests later 
we decided to troll from a boat. The 
caretaker, W. R. Babcock, had our out- 
board gassed up by the time we'd 
walked to the dock. 

Sam’s an expert, and he has fished 

(continued on page 102) 
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The old-timers felt sorry for themselves when those 
“sportsmen” started banging away at 150 


yards and searing off all the ducks. But before the 





day was over, the sympathy was going the other way 


in said he thought he would quit 
duck hunting. He could put up 
with the short season, the short 


\\ 


limit, and the shortage of ducks, he said, 
but he just couldn't stand those buck- 
shot boys. 

This was alarming news to Glen and 


me, because Win is a good hunting 
partner. Also, he owns a little fishing 
and hunting shack, about 60 miles north 
of Seattle on a sand bar at the mouth 
of the Skagit River. This is a very fine 
place to spend a week-end when the 
ducks and geese are flying. 

Glen is a natural-born optimist any- 
how, and he started right off to cheer 
Win up and change his mind. He told 
Win that we old-time duck hunters 
would always get ducks, and enjoy our- 
selves doing it. He said that the buck- 
shot boys were just a temporary afflic- 
tion, like a sprained ankle, which would 
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soon be remedied. Then he went whole 
hog and assured Win that he was sure 
we would bag our limits in the course 
of the week-end. 

Glen was talking so fast that Win had 
trouble getting a word in. Finally Win 
said he would make one more trip, but 
if it didn’t pan out he was going to 
trade his shotgun for a set of golf 
clubs. 

The next week was a continuous 
storm, with gales of wind, rain blowing 
in sheets, and black clouds scudding 
overhead like a big flight of brant. But 
on Friday evening the storm began to 
break up. 

The dying wind was still gusty and 
rough when we parked on the bank of 
a dark, snag-infested slough, lined with 
-at-tails. Dusk was gathering, and the 
marsh had a wild, storm-torn look that 
made me shiver and hunch up my 


shoulders. Win had expected to find the 
boat belonging to his friend Ramsey 
tied at the dock, but it wasn’t there. So 
we took my 81.-foot dinghy off the car, 
put it in the water, and attached thi 
one-mousepower motor. 

Win looked the outfit over skeptically 
while I assured him it was more or less 
safe. He finally lowered his six-foot-plus 
frame gingerly into the middle seat. | 
spun the motor and off we went, with 
Win yelling directions to me so that 
I could stay in the tortuous, narrow 
channel. Shallows on both sides wer 
studded with sunken snags that were as 
thick as the teeth in an alligator. 


A Roaring Torrent 


We went merrily along, with the out- 
going tide behind us, until we came t 
the river. It was a gray, silt-laden tor- 
rent, roaring and plunging like a rapid 
with vicious, curling white waves leap 
ing madly one after the other. Wil 
yelled at me in alarm, but I was alread) 
spinning the dinghy around. We ral 
into an eddy like scared rabbits and held 
onto a snag while we looked things ove! 

For a minute it seemed as if we 
would have to give up and go home. The 
row of fishing shacks might as well 
have been in China as across the river 
about an eighth of a mile away. Then 
a man came from one of the shacks anc 
waved. Win waved back. The distant 
figure climbed into a low-hulled fishing 
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boat and came plunging and bucking 
toward us. That’s how I met the Rever- 
end Ramsey, fisherman on weekdays, 
preacher on Sundays, and one of the 
few genuine practitioners of the Golden 
Rule. 

We hurried to get back up the slough. 
Glen had the decoys, sleeping bags, food, 
and other equipment in a formidable 
pile on the pier. Loading was a rush job, 
because the slough was navigable only 
at high tide. By the time we were ready 
to start it was pitch dark. 

Remembering what a time I had had 
following the channel and keeping out 
of the snags in daylight, I wondered 
how we would ever get through. The 
preacher was not a man given to such 
petty doubts. He engaged the clutch, 
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gunned the 120-horsepower motor, and 
we went roaring down through the 
Snags in utter darkness, apparently 
navigating by faith alone. When we 
abruptly shot out of the slough into the 
river, the motor met the rushing torrent 
of the Skagit with a snarl, sending 
Sheets of spray leaping high off our 
bew. My poor little dinghy, towing 
astern, jumped and skittered: like a 
hooked salmon. 

In a remarkably few minutes we 
were across and tied to the shelter of 
a pier. Then, with the motor silent, 
above the rush and roar of the river we 
heard the honking of geese. It was a 
proper welcome to the wild marsh. 

Win’s shack was about 10 by 12, built 
on a cedar raft that lifted free at high 
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tide. We shifted the ice box and some 
other furniture onto the porch and 
moved in. In no time at all we were 
enjoying a good supper. 

Long before dawn the next morning 
Win routed us out, to meet a breathless 
world rimed white with frost. Stars 
glittered like ice crystals in a cloudless 
sky. The sudden below-freezing weather 
had shrunk or halted all the millions of 
trickles of flood water that yesterday 
had poured into the Skagit. The river 
was down to normal, flowing as placidly 
as if it had never cut a caper. 

The gabble of feeding ducks rose 
continuously from the tidal marsh be- 
hind the shack. It was a wonderful 
morning to be alive, with the frost nip- 

(continued on page 88) 
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FOR IT! 


Fox hunting is a disease, 





and the only way to get it out of 
your system is to give in to it— 


until the next onslaught! 


by GEORGE HEINOLD 


really hadn't settled down in 

earnest. It had made threatening 
gestures and spilled some snow, now 
mostly melted out in the open but lying 
in patches in the woods. But overnight 
it had turned cold, and the leaden skies 
gave promise of more snow. Brown 
leaves, still hanging to the oak trees, 
rustled dryly in the chilling wind, com- 
ing in gusts from the north. The poet 
who wrote of the melancholy days, the 
saddest of the year, could not have been 
a fox hunter. 

That morning I was messing around 
with the Heinold Christmas-card list, 
addressing those envelopes my wife 
hadn't attended to, when the telephone 
set up a clamor. 

“Well, what do you say?” It was 
Uncle George Maurer’s voice at the 
other end of the wire. ‘““‘Want to come 
out and try it this morning?” 

“You bet!"’ I replied. “Be with you 
just as soon as I can get into something 
warmer.” 

My wife stuck her head through the 
kitchen door and eyed me _ reproach- 
fully. “You promised you’d do your 
share of those envelopes,’’ she reminded 
me. “I finished my half a week ago, and 
I've got enough to do without taking on 
the rest. What is it this time?” 

“Fox hunting,” I explained as I 
dashed for the clothes closet. “Be nice. 
You can do 'em.” 

She raised her eyes to heaven as 
though seeking sympathy. “It’s cold 
and it’s going to snow. But what does 
that mean to you and Uncle George? 
Nothing. It’s a disease, and nothing can 
be done about it.’’ She shrugged her 
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I waited on stand at the Balancing Rock for a long while. Then 
over-and-under a chance to 


this gray my way and gave my 


shoulders with exaggerated patience 
and returned to the kitchen. 

Uncle George is one of a breed of 
New Englanders solemnly dedicated to 
an appreciation of rapturous hound mu- 
sic. To their four-footed friends they 
accord the dignified respect due a com- 
panion, a useful citizen, and a most 
accomplished artist. Cracker-barrel de- 
bates here in Connecticut sometimes 
revolve around a hot potato of a sub- 
ject: If forced to choose between his 
womenfolk and his hounds, which would 
the fox hunter elect? I do not pretend 
to offer the conclusive answer, but I 
know of one man who, offered a fabu- 
lous sum for a favorite foxhound, replied 
with dignity, “Sir, you may have one of 
my six daughters for that sum, but my 
hound—-no!” 


With a Cleansed Mind 


So it was with a mind utterly free 
of discordant thought, such as address- 
ing Christmas-card envelopes, that I 
greeted Uncle George at the portals of 
his forest cathedral. 

To reach Buck Swamp we had to fol- 
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swing into aetion 


low a little logging road through thi 
woods for nearly a mile. The swam} 
that lay ahead—-a tangle of bushes 
bogs, dwarf cedars, briers, and vines 
was surrounded by high hardwood ter- 
ritory. Patches of snow lay in shady 
spots. Where the ground was bare, thé 
fallen leaves lay in soggy masses. 

“Fur’s prime now,” said Uncle Georg‘ 
with satisfaction. ‘‘We’d ought to 
this oftener. If Whisky starts a gray 
we'll get some shooting; if it should 
happen to be a red, then we can enjo}) 
a good chase.” 

“I'd be satisfied with either,” I replied 

In our section red foxes begin their 
unsightly hair shedding in February 
For a few months their handsome fur 
looks mangy. December and Januar) 
see them at their best. Grays, though 
lacking the striking coat of the reds, 
not seem to shed. 

En route to the 
silently ranged the 
sweeps, pausing now and then to 
vestigate an old scent. Never a fa's 
alarmist, that small-boned Walker cross 
needed real inspiration to warm up [1s 
mellow baritone. 
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But now Whisky ambled back to us. 
His grave face peered up at Uncle 
George’s so inquiringly that it brought 
forth a smile. 

“Whisky wants to find out where 
we're going,’”’ he told me. “He knows 
this section by heart. If he hasn't got 
a fox started by the time I reach the 
next fork, he’ll come in to find out if 
I'm hunting Buck Swamp or the Ledges. 
Watch him and see!” 

True to his master’s. prediction, 
Whisky remained close to us until we 
came to the fork in the wooded trail. 
Then, satisfied, he trotted off into the 
brush toward Buck Swamp. 

Five minutes later we approached 
our objective. Climbing over a windfall- 
strewn hill, we followed a narrow trail 
between massive boulders; then, as we 
reached the bottom of the hill, we 
paused to listen for the cries which 
would tell us that Whisky had found 
game. 

“It’s a tough place for a dog to ferret 
one out of,” Uncle George said, ‘‘but 
generally there’s a few grays—some- 
times a red too—up in there.” 


Thicket-infested Hideaway 


Buck swamp is wedge-shaped, cover- 
ing about ten thicket-infested acres of 
hideaway. Ordinarily almost impassable 
for creatures less agile and sure-footed 
than foxes and rabbits, it was now made 
accessible by a layer of ice along a 
twisting “canal” flanked by a ledgy hill 
and a cedar rise. Sometimes a crafty 
fox, knowing that ice does not hold 
scent well, played the swamp; but when 
the hound closely pressed the chase, or 
after the perspiration of physical exer- 
tion left body scent on the low bushes, 
he’d belt out of the swamp, head into 
the uplands, and chance a wide swing 
before seeking the swamp retreat once 
more. 

Whisky suddenly broke the stillness 
of the woods with a few short barks— 
once, twice, a third time. 

Uncle George tensed, cocking his ear 
toward the electrifying sounds. ‘“He’s 
come across a scent, but hasn’t really 
found him out yet.”’ 

Whisky’s short chop notes were warm 
with anticipation, but not fired with hot 
scent. They told the story of a dog that 
was questing, ranging, seeking to tie 
up all loose ends and false leads into 
one direction. Then, like the clash of 
cymbals, the heated lyric of the hunting 
scng broke out. Whisky now bore 
rapidly into the heart of the swamp. 

“Take the Praying Oak crossing,” 
Uncle George directed. ‘I'll stand by 
Bald Cedar Dome.” 

Spurred by Whisky’s vibrant cries, I 
skirted the lower end of Buck Swamp 
and climbed to the Praying Oak—so 
hamed for deformities of growth which 
gave it a reverential air. Then, leaning 
against its trunk, I waited. 

The fox dashed around the swamp 
three times, following the open ice. I 
aught a glimpse of him at 200 yards 
aS he crossed the ice—a big gray. 
Whisky, whooping as he went, appeared 
a few minutes later. He overshot the 
scent and, digging his toenails into the 
ce, swung about and pounded through 

(continued on page 94) 
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Pheasant 


Yor a long time Al had been 

looking forward to pheasant 
hunting in the thousands of 
acres of virgin country belong- 
ing to a railroad system. Al’s 
permit, however, was good only 
for a certain day on which he 
would have to present himself at 
the company’s field office, ex- 
hibit his permit, identify him- 
self, and produce a hunting li- 
cense. 

On the appointed morning Al 
was there bright and early with 
his English setter, Spot. Only 
one other hunter showed up—a 
giant of a man with a handsome 
face and a friendly, easy smile. 
His hunting togs were new and 
well fitted. Al took a shine to 
him and as they left the com- 
pany’s office he asked: 

“You alone, mister? So am I. 
A man’s got no business hunting 
alone in this big preserve. Any- 
thing can happen. And a dead or 
crippled man can’t carry a mes- 
sage. Besides, you haven’t any 
dog. Suppose we hunt together. 
I don’t know any more about 
you than you do about me. So 
that makes it even.” 

“Suits me fine,” replied the 
stranger. “You've gota hunting 
partner.” 

“You know the law on pheas- 
ants?” Al asked, trying to be 
helpful as well as friendly. ‘‘Two 
cocks a day. No hens. A $25 fine 
for every hen you kill. A $100 
fine for every bird you take over 
the limit.” 

“Thanks for telling me,” re- 
plied the stranger. “I'll try to 
remember.” 

“Let’s hunt that swamp over 
there,” suggested Al. “Ill put 
Spot along the edge of it, and 
you get up a piece on the bluff 
to the left. Good place there for 
a big cock to go. He'll take right 
up that bluff and you'll get a 
shot.” 

Soon after the stranger 
reached his post Spot froze. 
From the edge of the swamp a 
handsome cock sprang from cov- 
er, cackling. Al's little 20 gauge 





Trouble 


spoke, and the big cock folded 
and fell in thick brush, Spot 
fought his way through and re- 
trieved the bird. 

A few minutes later the 
stranger bagged a nice cock that 
jumped up in front of him. Spot 
was now making game again on 
the edge of the swamp. As Al 
advanced, another big cock 
cleared the brush. It was a 
longer shot, but the bird fell in 
a cloud of feathers. 

In a few minutes, however, 
Spot appeared with a hen pheas- 
ant in his mouth, and proudly 
laid the bird at Al’s feet. 

Al couldn’t believe his eyes. 
“But I knocked down a cock,” 
he said in dismay. 

“IT saw a hen fall when you 
shot,” said the stranger. 

“Pil take this hen in and give 
her to the game warden,” Al 
said unhappily. 

“That'll cost you $25.” 

“Not if I take her in. It'll cost 
me only $12.50.” 

Just then Spot reappeared and 
laid another cock pheasant at 
Al’s feet. 

“Now you’re really in for it,” 
said the stranger. “First you kill 
a cock, Then you kill a hen that 
will cost you $12.50. Then you 
kill another cock, making three 
birds in all. That’s one over the 
limit and itll cost you an addi- 
tional $100.” 

“I shot at two cocks.” Al in- 
sisted. “I never shot at any hen, 
and if one got in my way when I 
shot it wasn’t my fault.” 

The stranger shook his head 
slowly. “Pm sorry, but I sure 
saw a hen fall when you shot, 
and your own dog brought her 
in.”? 

“Well, I don’t understand it, 
and I can’t help it,” Al said 
dejectedly. “Tl tell the game 
warden the honest truth and just 
hope he believes it.” 

“Well, don’t worry too much,” 
said the stranger, with a friendly 
smile. “I’m pretty sure he’ll be- 
lieve it. You see, ’'m the game 
warden.”’—Marshall Morgan. 
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Hackles rose on male heads 
when she toyed with a gun. Even the 
strongest men flinched as she fried 
clay pigeons, coddled rails, scoffed 
at ducks, and made superb misses on 
pheasants. The hilarious climax came 
when she tried to hold her own one 


day with four expert hunters 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


ILLUSTRATION BY JOEL 





ou know how it is with brides: 
anxious to please, and eager to show 
an interest in hubby’s hobbies. But 
when those hobbies include hunting, my 
idvice to wives is, briefly: DON’T! 
I took up gunning because I love dogs; 
I gave it up because I love my husband 
and hate prisons. But let’s go back to the 
dogs for a moment. I have discovered that 
most sporting-dog owners buy a dog in 
reverse English. They go to a kennel, talk 
to the owner, look over yards of pedigrees 
and maybe photos of great-grandparents, 
then take a puppy to match. If it turns out 
to be cute as well, that’s gravy, but non- 
essential. 
But when I bought a setter puppy as a 
Christmas surprise for my husband, it was 


“That teensy bird?” I said. 

want to shoot that!” 
lipped, said: 
do you think 


a gamble. She might have been gun-shy, 
born without a good nose, or just a scooter 
after field mice. Miraculously, she turned 
out to be a wonder. Ginger flash-pointed 
from the time she was three months old 
and spent her days running in the fields 
chasing anything that moved. 

“Ginger should be sent away to be 
trained,”’ Bill told me when she was almost 
a year old. “These rabbits and squirrels 
will be her ruination.”’ 

Several days later I finally jacked up 
my courage, drove her to the express office 
and shipped her off to Virginia in a crate. 

When Bill came home that evening I 
snapped at him. “Next time you want to 
ship a dog away you can do it yourself,” I 

continued on page 113) 
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GRUDGE Hunt For Coon 


Having a score to settle with a corn-patch thief 


is one thing. 


Having his skin is another—especially 


if he’s a wily old fellow who knows every trick in the 


book. 


The author got the run of his life in that chase 


—but he wound up looking down a woodchuck hole 


by BEN EAST 


first became acquainted on a cool 

gray morning in early December. 
The fall had been mild. The ground was 
still bare of snow, and the creeks and 
lakes around my place, in southeastern 
Michigan, had not yet frozen over. 

One of my neighbor’s boys came 
pounding at my door that morning, ex- 
citement shining in his eyes. 

“T caught something in one of my 
muskrat traps down at the end of the 
lake,” he blurted out. “I don’t know 
what it was but it sure tore things up! 
I wish you'd come and have a look!” 

“Did it get away?” I asked. 

He nodded. “Pulled out of a good 
new jump trap, too,” he declared. “I 


Y= might say the Big Coon and I 


thought that trap would hold anything 
I’d catch, but it didn’t. Come and see. 
Maybe you can tell me what it was.” 


The trap had been set in two or three 
inches of water on a feed bog that 
muskrats had built across the end of an 
old log, beside a sluggish creek empty- 
ing out of the lake. It had been staked 
with a green willow the size of a broom- 
stick, and the young trapper had thrust 
a second stake deep into the muddy 
creek bottom a foot away to tangle the 
trap chain and bring a quick death by 
drowning. 

It was plain he had taken some critter 
too big for his set. Both the anchor and 
drowning stake had been chewed off at 
the top of the-water. The feed bog was 
ripped to pieces, and the log scarred 
deep with tooth and claw marks. Some- 
thing with strength and weight had 
fought savagely against the grip of 
steel jaws. 

The trap itself lay across the log at 






































Doyal found a cleared spot for shooting, and then, with Dixie shining the barrel 
of the .22 with a flashlight, he took careful aim and slowly squeezed the trigger 
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chain’s length from the stake. Tooth 
marks on jaws and spring hinted at a 
struggle that had lasted most of the 
night. From the location and the way 
the place was torn apart, I knew in- 
stantly the identity of the animal. 

“You caught a coon, son,” I said. “A 
big, old coon.” 

I lifted the trap and found two long- 
clawed black toes still held fast between 
the jaws. They ended in a stub of 
frayed tendon and a protruding splinter 
of bone. Maddened and desperate, the 
coon had half twisted, half gnawed his 
way to freedom. The size of the toes 
showed he was a far bigger coon than 
average. 

“He left you a souvenir,” I said to 
the boy. “You'll know him by that foot 
if you ever catch him again.” 

When the Big Coon came to my at- 
tention again it was late August—and 
sweet corn was ready for roasting. We 
had a patch of corn at the back of the 
farm, four or five rows along the edge 
of a potato field. I went over there with 
a basket one morning, but I was too 
late. Prowling coons had visited the 
patch in the night and there weren't 
enough roasting ears left to cover the 
bottom of the basket. 

I found a number of tracks in the 
soft ground, some big and some small, 
indicating a family party. And I wasn’t 
much surprised when I finally came on 
a large track that stood out by itself, 
the footprints of an old granddad coon. 

I followed his ambling trail down a 
row to a patch of smooth wet sand 
where the tracks were clearly im- 
printed, and there I found what I had 
half expected. His left hind foot was 
trap-deformed, a couple of toes missing 

I studied the ruined corn rows 
Granddad wasn’t to blame for all the 
damage, of course. But it was easy to 
imagine he had led the other coons into 
the field, and I knew I couldn’t consider 
the sweet-corn account paid until I had 
stretched his pelt on the corncrib wall. 
Then and there I made him a promise. 


A Tough Promise to Keep 


But I knew it wouldn't be easy to 
keep. A coon of that size would be no 
pushover. He had lived long enough to 
learn all the tricks. There was not a 
den tree or drain tile in the country he 
didn’t know about, and no swamp, 
creek, or lake he hadn't traveled. He'd 
be hard to take, all right. But it would 
be fun trying. 

I thought about him a lot as Nove! 
ber drew near. But when the coon s¢ 
son finally opened, the nights we 
moonlit and frosty, and conditions ws 
all wrong for what I had in mind. I got 
busy with preparations for the dé 
woods, and kept putting off the sett! 
ment for the ruined sweet-corn pat 

That went on for a week, until one 
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He was a nice prize—but he wasn’t my corn-patch raider. 


night the moon waned and the weather 
turned cloudy. My deer-hunting trip no 
longer seemed important. I even forgot 
that I meant to give the bass in a cer- 
tain near-by lake a final whirl before 
freeze-up. Conditions were finally right 
for coon. 

I spent two evenings hunting. We 
had good chases and took coons both 
times. But we saw no sign of the big 
fellow I was looking for. Finally I met 
Ray Orwig one evening at Tuck Lake’s 
country store a mile from my place, 
Where all the hunters and farmers of 
our community regularly gather. 

Ray is a kindred spirit where coon 
hunting is concerned. “I've got a friend 
in Pontiac who wants to come out and 
hunt with you some night,” he told me. 
“Dixie Shelton. He has a dog that’s 
seventeen years old. Was one of the 
best in this part of the country in his 
day, and he’s still pretty fair. Dixie 
thought -you might enjoy seeing a sev- 
enteen-year-old hound work.” 

“I can’t think of anything I'd like bet- 
ter,” I replied. “Tell Shelton to come 
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out any night he likes. I’’ve got a coon 
saved up for just such an occasion. One 
that’s about as old as his dog!”’ 

A couple of mornings later I awoke 
to hear rain dripping from the eaves. 
The willows in the yard had lost half 
their foliage, and I knew that the time 
of reckoning with the Big Coon had 
come. 

It rained throughout the day. But at 
5 o’clock, with the wet November dusk 
less than an hour away, the rain 
stopped. The night would be cool and 
damp. Now if I could only reach Dixie 
Shelton by mental telepathy! 

My phone rang while I was still at 
supper. It was Tuck, calling from his 
store. 

“There’s three coon hunters out here 
lookin’ for you,” he announced. “One 
says his name is Shelton. They want to 
know the way to your place.” 

“You hold those guys right there!” I 
implored. “I'll be along as soon as I can 
pull on my boots and light a lantern!”’ 

The two hunters with Dixie were 
Doyal Jones and Whitey Holdner. Hold- 
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Doyal knocked him down with one shot 


ner had brought a pair of hounds, Jack 
and Fan. Black and tan, eight and nine 
years old, they were seasoned and prom- 
ising looking dogs. 

Shelton had Preacher. Looking at 
that wise old redbone, it wasn’t hard to 
believe he had sixteen seasons of cocn- 
hunting experience tucked away in his 
grizzled head. ‘“‘He don’t hear as well 
as he used to,” Dixie admitted, “but 
he’s still spry enough to run all night.” 

“Any special place you want to 
hunt ?”’ Whitey asked me. 

“There's a field of standing corn a 
half mile from my place,’ I said, ‘‘that’s 
as tracked up as if a flock of sheep had 
been feeding in it--only the tracks were 
made by coons. And that’s not all. 
There’s been a coon in that corn a 
couple of times this fall that I’ve got a 
score to settle with.” 

I told them the story of my ruined 
patch, and the Big Coon, and my vow 
to make him pay for his mischief. ‘‘He 
may not be down tonight, and we may 
not strike him if he is,’”’ I conceded. 
“But I’d rather run that old boy than 
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any other three coons in the country.” 

“We'll do our best,’’ Dixie said, ““And 
I can promise you one thing. If Preach- 
er hits him, he’ll go places!” 

We drove down the country road and 
parked in an open spot beside the field 
of standing corn. 

“Looks good,” Doyal commented. 

“It is good,” Dixie assured him with 
a laugh. “There’s been corn in this 
same field every few falls for the last 
fifteen years, and I reckon I've hunted 
it just about every time. Don’t believe 
I ever failed to strike yet. But I ain’t 
been out this way the last two or three 
seasons.” 

“Looks like you been missin’ some- 
thing,”’ said Whitey. 

We took the three dogs out of the 
trunk compartment and slipped their 
collars. They eeled through the fence 
into the corn. We turned up the lan- 
terns and stood waiting, listening to 
the slow drip of wetness through the 
russet leaves of a big hickory tree. For 
three or four minutes the silence of the 
misty night hung heavily over the fields 
and the patter of water drops was the 
only sound. Then hound music blared 
through the darkness, sudden and ex- 
ultant and wild. 

“That's Preacher!” Dixie cried. 
struck it hot!” 

Almost on the heels of his words Fan 
opened, bawling her find in a high clear 
voice. Then Jack threw his baying into 
the tumult, and for a few frenzied sec- 
onds the three dogs were running three 
separate ways. 

“They've hit a whole family!”” Holdner 
shouted as we scrambled over the fence. 
“There's coon a-goin’ out of that corn 
in all directions!” 

For a minute it seemed he was right. 
Then the dogs steadied down and the 
pattern of the chase emerged. 

Jack and Fan were driving straight 
through the corn, going at a clip that 
promised a quick climax. Preacher had 


“He's 


The chase struck a momentary snag when 


lake shore. 
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a coon to himself. He was circling off 
to the north, out of the field, his ringing 
trail song steady and unbroken. 

“There’s a den tree over that way,” 
Dixie recalled. ‘I bet I’ve lost half a 
dozen coons in it.” 

He and I swung to the north to follow 
Preacher, leaving Doyal and Whitey to 
stay with Fan and Jack. 

The old redbone was running close to 
a sight chase, with hot coon tracks 
smoking under his nose, singing the 
news at every jump in deep and throaty 
music. 

“Two years ago he’d have caught 
that coon on the ground,” Dixie said. 


He Knew Where He Had to Go 


The chase was fast and short. The 
coon knew where he needed to go and 
realized he had no time to lose. Ten 


minutes after Preacher opened he 
sounded the tree signal, honest and 
sure. When Dixie and I came up the 


old dog was sitting on his haunches un- 
der a big oak in the corner of a patch of 
woods, barking in slow patient fashion, 
as if the years had taught him there 
was no need to hurry now. 

“Den tree,’’ I said. 

Dixie nodded. “I’ve seen some good 
chases wind up here.” 

We probed the oak top with our 
lights and found the black hole that 
opened into the den, just by way of 
convincing ourselves it was there. Then 
we turned away, calling Preacher after 
us. 

I was feeling a bit glum. We had not 
seen the tracks of the coon, but I 
couldn’t shake off the feeling it had 
been the sweet-corn raider. 

“I’ve got a hunch we've just lost the 
biggest coon in the township,” I told 
Dixie. 

“Could be,” he admitted, “but I doubt 
it. A coon that old and wise wouldn’t 
be likely to go up so quick.”’ 





it wound up in a flooded swamp on a 
“That damn coon’s too smart,” said Doyal. “He must've swum across.” 


I knew he was right on that score but 
I still feared we had missed our chance. 
Far off to the west we could hear an 
occasional faint outcry from the Hold- 
ner hounds, so we plodded that way to 
overtake Whitey and Doyal. Their hunt 


had struck a snag, too. Fan and Jack 
had wound up their chase in a flooded 
swamp on the shore of a shallow, muddy 
lake. The dogs were sloshing around 
among the trees, not saying much, but 
every now and then one of them would 
come across a smear of coon scent and 
baw!l briefly. 

“That damn coon must’ve swum the 
lake,” Doyal told us when we came up 
“The dogs pushed him right out to the 
edge and lost him. They've just been 
foolin’ around the last twenty minutes.” 

“I doubt if he went across,” Dixie 
contradicted. “It’s quite a distance.” 

“Well, there’s one thing I’m sure of,” 
Doyal said at last. “I’m not gonna swim 
out to find him. Let’s get out of here. 

We turned to leave, but before we 
had gone ten yards a gruff outburst of 
hound song ripped through the night 
from back at the edge of the swamp 
It was a sudden, long-drawn baw! that 
broke and changed at once into deep 
barking. 

“Preacher!” Dixie yelped. ‘‘And he’s 
barkin’ up! We'll show you your big 
coon yet!” 

We found the old hound under a 
swamp. elm, with thick vines and under- 
brush all around. Jack and Fan teamed 
up with him before we reached the tree 
and the three of them set the swamp 
to ringing. It was easy to figure out 
what had happened. The coon had cir- 
cled around in the water to confuse the 
dogs and then gone back to the tree 
Preacher, the veteran, had picked up 
his tracks almost at the foot of the elm. 

The coon was not hard to find. He 
lay flattened along a branch in a fork 
at the very top of the tree. But he was 
not the Big Coon. We knew that the 
instant our lights picked him out. 


“Looks like this isn’t our lucky 
night,” I remarked. 
““May not be,” Whitey agreed, “but 


if we can get one more chase like that 
I won’t complain.” 


The First Shot Dropped Him 


Doyal backed away, out of the brush, 
to find a clear spot for shooting, and 
Dixie shined the barrel of the .22 for 
him. The first shot dropped him clean- 
ly. He was dead when he hit the ground 

It looked for a long time after that 
as if Whitey was not going to get the 
second chase he hoped for. By midnight 
we had covered half the township with- 
out hearing from the dogs again. We 
were cold and hungry and tired, and 
when Doyal suggested we quit and go 
home I was the only one to voice any 
objections. 

“IT hate to give up without getting 4 
crack at the Big Coon,’’ I protested 
“I’ve still got a grudge to settle with 
him.” 

“Don't look like he’s down tonight, 
Dixie said. ‘‘We’ll come out and burn 
his heels some night next week.” 

I shook my head. ‘I can’t. I'll be up 
in the deer woods next week,” I said 

(continued on page 131) 
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~ Ever carry out a Buck? 


A sad—but side-splitting—story 
about a terrific tussle with a deer, 
and with flies, buzzards, cramps, and 
blisters. But Pappy did it, and this 

hunter figured he could, too! 


by E. F. STUCKEY 


ne of my earliest memories is of listening to 
stories of how Pappy used to go up the 
mountain back of our cabin, shoot a deer, 

and carry it down to his hungry brood. 

At that point my imagination took charge. I 
could see a virile giant striding down a mountain 
in seven-league boots with an antlered stag tossed 
over one shoulder. Romance with a capital R! 
Well, I can now take an oath that he would have 
had to be a giant to perform such a feat. 
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Let us pass blithely over all that to the events. 
that oceurred on a certain accursed day last fall. 
I am standing triumphantly over my first buck, 
still trembling from the excitement of having 
mowed him down with three well-directed slugs. 
My hunting partner is just over the hill, and I am 
confident he will soon be alongside. 

The buck is lying in a three-foot wash, through 
which runs a trickle of stagnant water. I grasp 
his horns to lift him out. The smooth horns afford 
a fine handhold. I lift. Dog-goned if that buck’'s 
body doesn’t stretch like rubber! Everything 
comes out except his haunches. My enthusiasm 
fades a bit, but after heaving mightily, I finally 
get all the stretch out. The buck slides from the 
wash onto the gentle slope. That's fine. 

Now I turn him on his back—-and he flops over 
limply. Well, I'll fix that. I get a chunk of wood 
and shove it under his flank. So then he flops 
over the other way. Easy! Another chunk of 
wood, and he is braced from both sides. 

I break out my sheath knife and go to work. 

(continued on page 116) 
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Up a slick lichen slope, the pack outfit 
straggles toward Muskwa Pass—gateway 
to the Stone sheep’s last big stronghold 





I had set my heart on a big 
head. Now, after a grueling trek, 
we were right in the middle of 
the Stone-sheep country. Would | 


get that pair of king-size curls? 


by DR. WILSON Du COMB 


t long last the whole outf 
scrambled up the last slick lichen 
slope and across the last rock- 

slide, and panting men and heaving 
horses stood gratefully on the little pl 
of firm, level ground at the very top 
the pass. Behind us we could see thi 
grim, chill basin sheathed in the mas- 
sive ice of a great glacier where Lap} 
Creek had its source. Ahead, almost 
straight down and deceptively clos 
looking, was the valley of the up} 
Muskwa River. I could see the strean 
itself as a thin bright thread twisti 
and turning in the narrow valley, ru 
ning through dark spruce timber a! 
yellow muskeg meadows, beating its« 
- into a white froth in rapids. 
Just what the doctor ordered—with an inch to spare. The author wears the We were in as wild a section 
triumphant grin of a man who has just realized the ambition of a lifetime remains on the North American con- 
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tinent, and as far as we knew no white 
man and probably no human being had 
been there for years. My party—Frank 
Golata, the outfitter: Collin McGuire, 
the horse wrangler; Johnny Cooper, 
the cook; and Jack, my companion—had 
been on the trail for fourteen days of 
scrambling along the mountain game 
trails of northern British Columbia, 
fighting muskegs, fording rivers. Never- 
theless it is great country-—the heart 
of the Stone-sheep range. I had been 
there in 1939 and had got a couple of 
nice rams. But now I was taking a 
second crack at it to realize a lifelong 
ambition, a ram head going forty inches 
or more. 

I had hunted Dall sheep in Alaska, 
bighorns in Idaho, Stones in this very 
same country, desert sheep in northern 
Mexico; but although I had come close, 
I had never obtained a forty-incher. My 
experience was something like that of a 
runner who would be clocked for the 
100-yard dash in 101/10 seconds, but 
never in 10 flat. 

3ut this was it! After years of dream- 
ing about coming back, here I was. 
Standing right at the top of Muskwa 
Pass I could look in either direction and 
see some of the finest Stone-sheep 
country in North America. 

Frank and Mac were going around 
and tightening up loose packs for the 
ordeal of plunging 2,500 feet down the 
Steep and narrow caribou path that was 
going to have to serve us as a trail, 
so Jack and I walked over to the edge 
of the drop-off with our sandwiches and 
binoculars to see if by any chance we 
could pick up a sheep. 

Alternately chewing and looking, we 
glassed the country. We saw a few 
Sheep trails that crisscrossed shale 
slides, but not a sheep was in sight 
either on our side of the river or on 
the tremendous mountains beyond. The 
trail by which we sat was a game trail 
pure and simple. On it we saw a few 
Sheep tracks, a many caribou 
tracks, a few made by moose, and the 
old paw marks of a big grizzly. I am 
Sure a horse hadn't trodden it for years. 


good 
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Mac, the horse wrangler, poses proudly beside the big ram. 
One day’s hunting paid off for all the 








long. toilsome trip way through some 





So far our trip had been an exploring 
expedition as well as a hunting trip. We 
were the first party to go into that 
part of the country since the war. On 
our long trek from the Alaska highway, 
we had overtaken and passed one outfit 
at Richards Creek about six days out, 
and we had found where a party of 
geologists had camped at the point 
where the old Klondike trail crosses the 
Prophet River. 


Time Out for a Short Hunt 


On the way we had taken three days 
off to rest the horses while we hunted 
sheep. On one long, tough day we had 
climbed a tremendous mountain above 
the Bessa River and had seen exactly 
seven sheep—and they were at least 
three miles away, so far that we couldn't 
even be sure of their sex. Another climb 
had netted us a close-range sight of 
eleven mature rams, but none of them 
had forty-inch heads. Our third climb 
had put us in the midst of rams by the 
dozen; rams that were the pure Stone 
type with iron-gray heads and necks, 
and bodies such a dark gray-brown that 
they looked coal black at a distance 
rams with black bodies and light-gray 
heads and necks; and rams with heads 
and necks so pure white that had they 
been mounted they would have been 
mistaken for Dall sheep. The rub was 
that none of them were old rams. 

3ut now we were on the last leg of 
our journey, in the country back of th¢ 
beyond, where seven years before I had 
seen rams by the dozen—and good ones, 
too! 

Down that steep game trail we went, 
our hobnails digging into the mud and 
shale, the horses snorting, sliding, and 
trembling. Once we saw a few ewes and 
lambs eyeing our outfit from a cliff 
overlooking a little glacier, but that was 
all the game we saw. Finally we got to 
the bottom, turned down the Muskwa, 
and stopped at the camp site we had 
used seven years before. Much to my 
astonishment the pile of spruce boughs 
I had slept on in 1939 was still there 


Homeward bound with the trophies, the pack train picks its 
of the wildest country in North America 
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dry, weathered, and rotted, but. still 
there! Before long the tents were up, 
the horses unpacked and unsaddled, and 
a fire going in the cooktent. 

Jack and I got our glasses and looked 
the country over. All we saw was a 
couple of ewes high on the mountain- 
side, but nothing could dim my enthusi- 
asm. Here we were! We were the first 
party in the head of the Muskwa in 
seven years and in the meantime a lot 
of little rams should have grown into 
big ones. 

But alas, we were to be disappointed. 
Evidently wolves had increased in that 
high country. We had hunted the head 
of Lapp Creek and all day we had not 
seen one living thing. We had seen wolf 
tracks, some bear tracks, but not a 
Sheep track, not a goat track, not a 
caribou track. In those years that no 
human being had trod this wilderness, 
the wolves had everything their way. 
They had killed off and run out the 
sheep, and now even the wolves were 
leaving because they had nothing to eat. 
At one place on the trail we had found 
where wolves had killed a ewe and a 
lamb. They had devoured even the 
bones. All we could find was hair, a 
few scraps of hide, and teeth with 
fragments of flesh clinging to them. 

It took us three days of hard hunting 
before we could really believe that as 
sheep country the head of the famous 
Muskwa was shot. I saw one bunch ot 
five young rams high in a grim glacial 
basin. Jack saw not a ram while he was 
hunting—and very little fresh sign. 
Hunting was tough, particularly for a 
hard-working small-town doctor who 
loses lots of sleep and who isn't as 
young as he used to be. Mountains up 
there along the crest of the northern 
Canadian Rockies are very high, and 
for the most part suitable camp sites 
where horse feed is available are quite 
low. That means a climb of from 2,500 
to 3,500 feet to get above timberline 
and into sheep country. For the first 
2,000 feet or so, we didn’t climb—-we 
Alpine fir or “shin- 
(continued on page 80) 


scrambled. The 
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Before a field trial begins 
a captive bear, securely held 
with two chains, is led over 
the wintry Michigan course 





Something new in field trials 













To persuade the decoy to climb to a platform in the tree, a lead chain is hooked 
over a branch. Then—when two dogs are brought up on leash—the bear climbs 
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BEAR HOUNDS IN ACTION 


are sport in Northern states: 4 
trail is laid by leading a captiv 
bear on two chains, and then he’s 

put up a tree. Hounds are released 
and a heat is run exactly like a fiel 
trial for coon dogs. 

Such use of hounds for hunting black 
bears has aroused enthusiasm among 
sportsmen in Michigan as result of tw 
experimental hunts arranged by the 
state’s United Conservation Clubs. 
famous pack of bear hounds, owned by 
H. T. Smithdeal, Johnson City, Ten! 
was brought north for the demonstra 
tion. 

To provide official, recognized com- 
petition for owners of bear hounds, the 
Cadillac Sportsman’s Club now spon- 
sors National Bear Hound Field Trials 

The club pioneered the event, first 
its kind in the country, in Novembe! 
1947. Thirty-seven dogs were entered 
and the trials were so successful that 
they were repeated last October. It 
planned to hold the event each yé 
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release. The scent 
the quarry is a heady challenge, and owners have a difficult 


job restraining the eager dogs 


—< eS > 
4 


On the trail—at top speed and in full ery! Over snow-covered fields theyll 


follow a complicated 
track. Handlers 


can estimate the progress of their charges by listening to the strains of trail music 


fes: a 
aptive 
n he’s 
leased 
a field 


‘ black 
among 
of two 
y the 
ibs. A 
ned by 
Tenn., 
ynstra- 


1 com- 
ds, the 
spon- 
Trials. ; 
first of Lv : ‘ ; 
u - $ { ~ ORG ; - sa * 
‘ember, uss . ‘ ; é ' = . 


ntered, ag yo i (ae ’ = ‘ 
ul that ' > om, Ha —- * 
r. It 1s 


: - . TS 


At the climax of the chase two of the lead hound:« try 
h year hunting is a new 


valiantly to reach the quarry. That kind of 
and exhilarating experience for some of the dogs—and for many Michigan sportsmen 
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How 


lhe Shotgun 
Created a New Sport 








There’s a lot of new—and astonishing— 
dope in this latest article in our great series 
on the development of fishing and hunting. 
land gunning had td wait for the right weapons, 

but then hunters sure did go to town! 


by MICHAEL NORMAN 


Up- 








variety of sport hunting. Like sev- 

eral other of our sports whose fol- 
lowers now are numbered in millions, 
it was imported from England. 

The land the early American colonists 
had come to was rich in game, but their 
job of making a living out of the wilder- 
ness left them mighty little time for 
sport. They shot upland birds and wa- 
terfowl, but they shot them in the way 
that was most certain to provide a meal 
and was most saving of expensive pow- 
der and shot. They sneaked up on them 
and shot them sitting. 

Until about halfway through the 
1770's, that was the way almost all 
British and European bird hunters did 
their shooting—although most of them 
were rich landowners who didn’t have 
to worry about meat for the pot. Late 
in the 1500’s an Italian gunner, whose 
name has been forgotten although his 
deed hasn’t, had innovated the sport of 
wing-shooting by taking a shot at a 
flying bird and knocking it down. A 
few of his contemporaries had at- 
tempted the same stunt, but the time 
lag between the pressing of the trig- 
ger of a wheellock or snaphance smooth- 


36 


 Variet flying’’ was America’s first 
» 


bore and its discharge was so lengthy 
and unpredictable that accurate estima- 
tion of the distance to lead a flying bird 
was impossible, and the percentage of 
kills must have been lower than a 
pitcher’s batting average. Shooting fly- 
ing continued to be a waste of powder 
until the more dependable flintlock 
came into use about the middle of the 
1600’s. After that, especially in Eng- 
land, wing-shooting gained popularity 
slowly but steadily, and 100 years later 
few Britishers who called themselves 
sportsmen would shoot at a grouse or 
pheasant except when it was in the air. 

What probably is the oldest out-and- 
out bird-shooting gun in existence is a 
snaphance smoothbore, ticketed a “bird- 
ing piece’ and dated 1614, which once 
belonged to King Charles I and now is 
in the Tower of London arms collection. 
From the appearance and heft of this 
antique scattergun it is obvious that its 
royal owner must have used it to amuse 
himself by bopping off sitting birds. 
For more than a century after it was 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY 
RALPH CROSBY SMITH 


made, fowling pieces continued to be 
heavy, long-barreled single guns with a 
musketlike fore-end that extended to 
within an inch or two of the muzzle. 

Credit for much of the early develop- 
ment that paved the way for the mod- 
ern shotgun belongs to a genius named 
Joseph Manton, who improved the muz- 
zle-loading smoothbore into a weapon 
which in appearance compares favor- 
ably with the best of today’s guns, and 
who in 1835 died bankrupt after train- 
ing apprentices who founded four Lon- 
don gunmaking firms which still are 
building top-flight shotguns. 

Joe Manton was one of the first gun- 
smiths—possibly the first—to make 
double-barreled game guns. The bar- 
rels of these early double-guns were 
joinea merely by narrow metal bridges 
spaced along them. Manton soon in- 
troduced the now-familiar top rib, and 
did an effective streamlining job that 
has an almost modern look. 

By the early 1800’s English shotgun 
making had grown into a thriving busi- 
ness. In 1812, in London alone, there 
were forty-seven makers of sporting 
arms. Prices ran as high as the equiva- 
lent of $350—and $350 was much more 
important money then than it is now 
Cheap guns weren't made because there 
was no demand for them. The British 
idea that game belongs to the owner of 
the land which produces it, backed up 
by severe penalties for poaching, re- 
stricted shooting to wealthy landown- 
ers and their guests. 

For a quarter of a century or more 
Manton stayed out in front in the gun- 
smiths’ effort to improve the shotgun. 
When, in 1807, Alexander Forsyth pat- 
ented the use of fulminating salts to 
fire gunpowder—instead of having to 
depend on the often: sickly spark re- 
sulting from striking flint on steel 
Manton was quick to appreciate the 
possibilities. After several years of ex- 
perimenting he brought out a lock in 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











pike f ‘1 ) 




















which an ax-shaped hammerhead struck 
a small copper tube, filled with detonat- 
ing powder, in the barrel’s touchhole. 

This lock was effective, but was soon 
supplanted by a more convenient one 
in which a thimble-shaped copper cup, 
or cap, holding a small amount of ful- 
minate of mercury, was placed over a 
hollow nipple connecting with the pow- 
der chamber, and detonated by the fall- 
ing hammer. 

This percussion cap was revolution- 
ary, but it was never patented. Its 
invention usually is credited to Joshua 
Shaw, an American artist, but some 
firearms historians think it was Joe 
Manton’s brain child. However that 
may have been, Forsyth sued him for 
his use of the percussion lock—-and won 
his case. That brought about Manton’s 
eventual financial ruin. 


Americans Had Their Own Idea 


It didn’t take the American colonists 
long to forget the English idea that 
wild game belongs to the landowner 
and to substitute for it our American 
conviction that while game is alive it 
belongs to nobody and everybody, and 
that after it’s dead it belongs to the man 
who killed it. 

Looking back on those early days 
makes today’s scattergunner feel that 
he was born a couple of centuries too 
late! Except in an occasional lean year, 
the woods were heavily populated with 
deer and wild turkeys. In spring and 
fall the seacoast bays and many inland 
river bottoms were carpeted with mil- 
lions of migrating waterfowl. Ruffed 
grouse, the “partridge” of the Northern 
colonies, were almost as plentiful as 
bobwhite quail, the “partridge’’ of the 
Southern ones. Each October great 
flights of woodcock started their long 
journeys from Canada to the Gulf 
Coast. Most numerous of all were the 
passenger pigeons whose seemingly 
endless flights darkened the sun for 
minutes on end as they passed. 

Most of the colonists liked hunting, 
but they hunted for meat, not for sport. 
In terms of meat the white-tail paid 


off best. Whenever they could the 
thrifty settlers trapped or netted up- 
land birds, or killed them with stones 
or clubs. When they had to shoot to get 
them they’d use any old flintlock mus- 
ket that would throw a load of shot, or 
even of rusty nails. Some of the Penn- 
sylvania German gunsmiths made 
brass-barreled smoothbores for bird 
shooting, but there was little demand 
for such specialized guns. 

As the forest was cleared, farming 
increased, and villages grew into towns 
and even cities, hunting conditions 
changed. Game continued plentiful, but 
not quite so plentiful as it had been. By 
1770 twelve of the thirteen colonies had 
found it necessary to establish close 
seasons, although they were almost as 
short as open seasons are now. A man 
had to go farther afield to get a white- 
tail or a bag of birds, and many towns- 
men bought their game from market 
hunters. Big landowners began to save 
the game on their estates by enforcing 
the trespass laws and being rough on 
poachers. 

In 1790 a son-in-law of Benjamin 
Franklin released Hungarian partridges 
on his country place in New Jersey 
the first game species introduced into 
America. Wealthy Americans visiting 
England were sold on the idea of shoot- 
ing birds on the wing for sport—and 
brought back high-priced English dou- 
ble-barreled guns to do it with. By the 
beginning of the 1800's shooting flying 
birds had become a recognized sport 
which, surely if slowly, was winning 
popularity. 

Henry William Herbert, who under 
the pen name of “Frank Forester” was 
America’s first widely read sporting 
writer, tells of an October day in the 
early 1830's he and two companions 
went shooting some fifty miles from 
New York City. Their bag for the day 
was fifty-three woodcock, twenty-four 
quail, and five ruffed grouse. And they 
were shooting muzzle-loaders! 

By 1850 the English had done all 
they could to improve the muzzle-load- 
ing shotgun. Although it had become 
an effective game killer, it was incon- 





venient and even dangerous to shoot 
The sportsman had to cram his pockets 
with powder flasks, shot pouches, wads, 
and percussion caps. He had to meas- 
ure the correct powder charges into 
each gun barrel, ram wads down on 
them, pour in just the right quantity of 
shot, ram wads over it, raise the ham- 
mers to half cock, and replace the used 
percussion caps with new ones. 

This complicated loading procedure 
caused exasperating delays when birds 
were flying, and many tragic accidents. 
Now and then one gun barrel would go 
off while the other was being loaded 
and the unlucky hunter might lose a 
hand. Trigger-happy chaps forgot to 
remove the ramrod, or loaded both 
charges of powder into the same barrel 

usually with unfortunate results. 


First Pin-fire Cartridge 


In 1850 Lefaucheux, a French gun- 
maker, revolutionized firearms design 
by introducing the pin-fire cartridge 
and a double-gun which was the direct 
ancestor of those we use today. His 
cartridge case contained powder, shot, 
and a percussion cap. A thin pin, one 
of its ends centered in the cap and the 
other protruding through both the car- 
tridge case and the gun barrel, det- 
onated the fulminate of mercury in 
the cap when the hammer struck it 
The gun had no extractor. You opened 
it by means of a lever under its fore- 
end operating a crude forerunner of 
the now-universal hinge action, yanked 
the fired cases out with a small hooked 
tool, and loaded new cartridges into 
the breech. 

The following year Joseph Lang, a 
leading London gunmaker, introduced 
the Lefaucheux gun in England—and 
thereby created a storm of argument. 
Progressive-minded sportsmen wel- 
comed it. Conservatives scoffed at it as 
“that French crutch gun” (because of 
its hinge) and predicted that after a 
few days afield it would shoot so loose 
that it would be suicide to fire it. Wait- 
and-see gunners acknowledged the tre- 
mendous advantages of breech loading, 





Forerunner of clay pigeons: trap ‘for hurling glass balls into the air, patented by Capt. Adam H. Bogardus, In 1877 he broke« 
1,000 balls in 101 minutes; another time he broke 5,000 in 500. He retired in 1883 as “champion wing-shot of the world’ 
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but criticized the gas leakage. Lang 
soon overcame that objection, while one 
of his rivals brought out a gun using a 
center-fire cartridge (which quickly 
supplanted the pin-fire) and having an 
extractor. 

Doubts about the _ breechloader’s 
game-killing effectiveness persisted, 


jhowever, and in 1859 they were intensi- 


fed by public trials in which muzzle- 
loaders gave somewhat more penetra- 
tion than did breechloaders using heav- 
ier powder charges. In the 1860's this 
single drawback was overcome through 
the introduction of the choke—that 
slight constriction of the muzzle end of 
a shotgun bore which concentrates the 
harge of lead pellets and increases 
their velocity and hitting power. The 
choke bore seems to have been devel- 
ped independently: in England by 
Pape, and in America by Fred Kimble, 
famous exhibition shooter. 


The Double-gun Grows Up 


Miscellaneous improvements and re- 

finements—including an ejector which 
flipped the used shells clear of the 
hambers when it was opened for re- 
loading—followed quickly, until in the 
early '70’s the double-gun, in its me- 
hanical essentials, was the same weap- 
on that we shoot today. 

Toward the end of the decade, when 
the breech-loading shotgun was becom- 
ing generally known in America, a good 
leal of the wildness had been extracted 
fom many parts of our Wild West- 
ften by expert and persistent use of 
Moctor Colt’s six-dose potent pacifier. 
Pestered less by Indians and bad men, 
frontier people had a little opportunity 
)enjoy themselves, and even some of 
he leather-faced old-timers who al- 
Yays had sneered at the shotgun as a 
lude’s grasshopper killer” found that 
iooting grouse with one could be a lot 
{ fun. Eastern sportsmen too, who 
lad gone west to hunt big game, felt 
f€ same way about it, sent for their 
atterguns—and had some of the finest 
itd shooting in all history. 

Western grouse hunters had their 
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Melting room of an old-time shot tower. 
Except for certain refinements, shot 
making hasn’t changed since the early 
days when a tower like that pictured was 
the tallest structure im several U.S, cities 


choice of two varieties: the sharptail 
grouse that were retreating as civiliza- 
tion advanced, and the prairie chickens 
that thronged the wheat fields. Prairie 
chickens were plentiful in western 
North Dakota when Theodore Roose- 
velt was ranching there in the early 
80's. He tells of a day when he and his 
brother, hunting with a pointer and a 
setter pup, drove from wheat field to 
wheat field in a buckboard—and ended 
up with 105 birds. John M. Murphy, 
an enthusiastic scattergunner of the 
late '70’s, told of a day in the Kansas 
wheat fields when he and three com- 
panions, despite a four-hour midday 
layoff, bagged ninety-three prairie 
chickens. 

Those kills seem unduly large to 
present-day sportsmen, but at that time 
prairie chickens were so plentiful that 
it wasn’t unusual for a farmer armed 
with an old muzzle-loading musket to 
kill, and sell, two or three thousand a 
year. That's just a part of the black 
and bloody story of market hunting 
which we'll take up next month. 


Hunting the “Fool Hen” 


Western sportsmen also hunted the 
sage grouse, which lived on the dry 
plains and was as big as a young tur- 
key. It was so unsuspicious that the 
frontiersmen called it the “fool hen.” 
When it finally decided that it had bet- 
ter leave it labored into the air with a 
loud flapping of wings, then sailed 
away in steady flight. It was easy to 
hit, but could carry even more lead 
than a ringneck pheasant and so was 
hard to kill. Its unsuspecting nature 
was its undoing, and it now is prac- 
tically extinct. 

On the Pacific Coast there were 
dusky grouse, and valley and mountain 
quail. Wild turkeys were plentiful east 

continued on page 90) 
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DANGER! Chinook Salmon 


You fish from Suicide Ledge « 
from Davy Jones’s Springboa 
But as I found out in jig ti 
you have to be a master angler, ; 


expert swimmer—or a fool 


by 


BOB HALLIDA) 


* 


aturally I'm for giving fis) 

fighting chance. But when 

on the wee end of the odds 
the wet end of the line, the game tak: 
on a different flavor. Only a ma 
fisherman, an expert swimmer, 0: 
fool would perch on an eighteen-i! 
board with his back to a wall and 
for Chinook salmon. Especially w! 
the board is tacked along the face of 
perpendicular cliff and overhangs 
murderous stretch of Idaho's Sal 
River. 

For fifteen years I had stalked 
streams of Utah with impunity, hai 
in an occasional eight to fifteen-i 
trout with ease and never a hint 
personal danger. A battle of wits 
tainly, but hardly a physical work 
The gentle tug, a darting line, a 
into the air, a weakening struggle 
sweep of the net and into the 
That, to me, was fishing 


Littl Did 1 Know 


Thus when I entered the bout 
salmon at Sunbeam, Idaho, I w 
prepared. All I knew about sa 
then was that it nicked the food b 
fifty cents a can—-two for ninety-¢ 
cents. Accustomed to seeing salmor 
such small portions, I had acqui! 
wrong-end-of-the-telescope viewpoinl 

Contrast this naive backgroul 
mine with what the Chinook bring 
the fray. Forsaking his Shang 
somewhere in the Pacific Oceal 
checks in at the mouth of the Colu 
River for his ‘‘last mile the spaw! 
run. Apparently having led a litt 
indolence, he weighs forty-five pou 
3ut, needled by the urge to propa: 
he whips into a rigid conditioning 5 
ule which will fit him for combat 
other males at the spawning grou 

For road work he runs a 1,300 
gantlet of natural and man-made 
ards up the Columbia, then uw} 
Snake and clear to the headwat« 
the Salmon, disdaining food durin; 

Fred with the battler he couldn't budge at first. It weighed just thirty pounds months-long trip. If he gets as 1 
dressed—heftiest ever to be scaled at Sunbeam store, on Idaho’s Salmon River Sunbeam in the mountains of ct 
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Idaho, after sparring with anglers and 
buffeting seines, fish ladders, and rapids 
in a battle for survival, he is a highly 
efiicient fighting machine. Twenty 
pounds of fatty tissue are used up and 
he tips the scales at twenty-five. He is 
hard as a rock and vicious. He'll snap 
at a ball of salmon eggs or a spinner 
just out of plain cussedness. He’s not 
hungry; he just wants to crush it and 
spit it out. 

George Bettridge, also a salmon-fish- 
ing novice, and I arrived at Sunbeam on 
July 4. Except for transients, Dodger 
Davis and his family constitute the en- 
tire population of this little sportsmen’s 
mecca. 

Dodger and Fred Herbert of Mur- 
taugh, Idaho, a regular summer resi- 
dent of one of the Sunbeam cabins, 
took us under wing, tucked us in bed, 
and set the alarm at 3 a.m. for our first 
lesson in big-game fishing. 


“Strawberries” for Bait 


Half a snore later we pried ourselves 
from the four-poster, tucked away a 
huge breakfast, and rounded up the 
heavy tackle, to wit: four ten-foot Cal- 
cutta bamboo poles, equipped with troll- 
ing reels and 90-pound-test line. Also a 
three-inch gaff with a handle five feet 
long, strip lead to wind around the line 
for sinkers, No. 3/0 triple hooks, and a 
quart of “‘strawberries.” 

These last, used for bait, are made by 
wrapping a thumb-size blob of salmon 
eggs in a three-inch square of red 
cheesecloth. The corners of the cloth 
are pulled together and tied with red 
string, forming a tight round ball. This 
ball is impaled on one of the barbs and 
secured by tying the loose ends of the 
string through the eye of the hook. 

Thus loaded down with everything but 
a block and tackle, the four of us 
trudged 100 yards through the predawn 
darkness to the shore below the dam. 
Two at a time we swung across the 
river in a cable car and walked single 
file along a narrow path at the water’s 
edge. Flanked on the other side by a 
steep wall of dirt, the path ended abrupt- 
ly at the base of a cliff. Laying down 
the tackle, I shot the flashlight beam 
around. 

Starting at the end of the path, five 
feet above the water, an eighteen-inch 
boardwalk was. fastened to the face of 
the sixty-foot cliff, which jutted at a 
right angle into the river. A channel 
thirty feet wide had been blasted 
through the cliff, and water spilling 
down from the dam into this constricted 
avenue was churned into a frothy white, 
then cut a boiling path through the 
center of the wide pool at whose edge 
we were standing. The swift center 
current created a whirlpool on our side 
Which raced upstream along the bank 
and back under the boardwalk to the 
center rapids at the corner of the cliff. 

Dodger tied a strawberry on his hook 
and walked out to the end of the board. 
“You'll get the idea after one catch,” he 
said. “The main thing is to high-tail it 
off this plank when you hook one.” 

He swung his hook in near to where 
we sat. The circling whirlpool carried 
it in around under the plank and into 
the channel rapids at his feet. At this 
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NY you boys done much turkey shooting? You ain’t? 

Well, there’s quite a trick to it. Nothing is cuter or 

smarter than a wild tom turkey, but they’re mighty hard 
to git on account o’ their brains. 

Down in Arkansaw where I was brung up, us fellers use 
to lay down behind a log and call them through a holler 
stalk. Sometimes we’d call nigh half a day before 
any turkey showed. But Jud Simpson and Dave Tolson, 
them two was real champeens. I’ve knowed ’em to call a 
turkey right up to their log and grab it by the legs. 

One day Jud and Dave was out hunting turkeys un- 
beknownst to each other, and it so happened they got be- 
hind logs *bout half a mile apart. Each could hear the 
other calling, and each thought it was a real turkey. The 
way them two fellers worked trying to lure each other was 
really something. Jud Simpson stood it for about three 
hours and then got mad and begun to sneak up on Dave’s 
log. "Course he kept a-calling, and so did Dave, who was 
feeling mighty tickled and getting set to grab. 

After a spell Jud got right up agin Dave’s log and 
rested with his ear agin it. He knew the turkey was on 
the other side and figured he could reach over and grab 
it by the neck, so he slid his head up slow, eyes a-peeled. 

Dave raised up to give another call—and the two of 
*em was a-gazing plumb in each other’s eyes. Well, they 
fit for half an hour afore they seen the folly of it, and 
then they laughed ’emselves sore. Now they swap maps 
afore they set out, to avoid any misunderstanding. 
—Sam Blossom. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He's 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 








point he let out line and lowered the 
tip of the pole toward the underwater 
ledge at the edge of the channel. Mov- 
ing his pole in short up-and-down jerks, 
he worked the line into the center of the 
whirlpool. No soap. He repeated the 
whole process. 

Suddenly his pole arched. Taut line 
sliced the pool and headed downstream. 
Dodger pressed his back against the 
cliff, stopped the salmon’s initial lunge, 
and walked quickly to the bank. Each 
time the fish slowed down, Dodger 
reeled in a little line, fighting to keep it 
in the whirlpool and out of the main 
channel. Fred, gaff in hand, stood poised 
at the water's edge. After five minutes 
of give and take, Dodger swung up the 
Chinook close to shore. 

Fred leaned out, made one stroke, and 
yanked a flopping salmon to the bank. 
My respect for the Chinook was born 
right there. Twenty pounds of fish in one 
compact package-—and still fighting! 

“Want to try it?” Fred asked. 

“After you,” George and I answered, 
glancing at what, to us, was a monster 
at our feet. 

Then it Was Fred’s Turn 

Fred took his stance on the precarious 
point. It was getting light, and now we 
could see that across the river there 
were other fearless anglers. Looking 
like human flies stuck on the face of 
the cliff, they were strung along a 
perilously narrow ledge, dangling their 
lines twenty-five feet straight down into 
the suds. 

“That place must be called Suicide 
Ledge,” I observed. “‘Do they ever fall 
off?” 

“Once in a while,’ Dodger said. 

“Do they get out all right?” 

“Sometimes,” he answered laconically. 

That left a lot unsaid, but I didn’t 


press him further. Except to ask, after 
a bit: 


“If that fellow at the far end 








Fishing from Suicide Ledge. 
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hooked one, how would he land it?” 

“He wouldn't,” Dodger said wryly. 
“That particular kid is using a light fly 
rod and line. A salmon would snap one 
or both before he could take a step. 
Fishing from a place like that or here 
on the boardwalk, you've got to have 
heavy stuff you can haul back on. There 
isn’t room to play the fish and favor 
your equipment. But if he had the right 
kind of tackle and hooked one he’d pull 
it over into that little eddy there, slide 
down the bank, and gaff it.” 


A 70-degree Cliff 


He pointed to a little alcove where 
the cliff eases off to a mere 70-degree 
angle. 

“The others’d move so he could get off 
the ledge,”” Dodger went on. “It’s kinda 
close quarters up there, same as here. 
The object is to dole out a bit of line 
if you have to, till you get off.” 

“T’ll take the plank—-you don’t have 
so far to fall,” I observed. 

“People go nuts after they once hook 
a salmon. They’d hang by their toenails 
if that was the only way to get ‘em. 
You'll see.” he grinned. 

My next remark was cut short by a 
shout from Fred. His pole was beating 
a tattoo in the air and we could see the 
line paying out. He got onto the bank, 
pressed his thumb against the reel, and 
threw his weight against the line, stop- 
ping the run. He kept the line tight but 
that was all. 


“He’s braced in the current,” Fred 
muttered, jerking the pole until I 
thought the line would snap. No 
activity. 


Following the line I finally spotted 
the fish—-a long shadow about three 
feet under the turbulent water, visible 
at odd moments when the surface foam 
cleared. It was broadside to the current, 
fanning its huge tail to maintain that 
strategic position. With the force of the 
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Barely room to stand, above that boiling ealdron! 


current and the weight of the fish both 
against him, Fred couldn’t budge it. 

Dodger picked up a rock and threw i 
It lit close, but the fish didn’t move. 

“All right, damn ya, I'll pull ya 
downstream!”"’ Fred rasped out. H 
walked quickly down the path, easing 
the tension on the line, until he was at 
a point below the fish. Dodger, with th: 
gaff, took a stand still farther down tl 
path. 

“Here goes!” Fred hauled back on thy 
pole with everything he had. Finding i 
position untenable after this surpris: 
yank from an unexpected direction, thx 
Chinook streaked downstream like 
turpentined cat. The line knifed pas 
Fred and Dodger. Fred tried to sk 
it down, but it was like having hold 
a runaway five-ton truck. All he could 
do was hang on. 

The line was singing off his reel. Hi 
took off on a dead run along the nar- 
row, boulder-studded trail. Dodger was 
dashing ahead of him with the gafi 
We saw Fred stop, lean back, wind his 
reel a second, and start off again. Then 
he fell headfirst over a rock. Springing 
to his feet, he got back in the rac: 
ducked under a pine limb hanging over 
the trail—-and left his hat on one of the 
branches. Alternately pausing = anid 
sprinting at the will of the salmon, 
both men disappeared around a _ bend 
in the river, 150 yards distant. 

“This looks like major-league stuff, 
George said. “Step up to bat, boy.” 

“I’m in no rush,” I countered. “You 
try it.” 

“Let’s wait for Dodger 
They've got the gaff.” 

We lay on our backs and absorbed 
the early morning sunshine. It was 
twenty minutes before the track team 
reappeared, moving up the trail a lot 
slower than they’d gone down. As thev 
neared, Fred swung the load off his 
back. 

“There it is,” he said, a note of 
triumph plainly discernible behind his 
studied indifference. 

“Tt” was a huge male Chinook wit! 
rows of teeth like a small dog, the big 
gest fish I had ever seen. Just for th 
record, it hit an even thirty pounds 
dressed, the heaviest ever weighed 
Sunbeam store. 





and Fred 
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Fred Had Taken a Beating 
Fred looked more beat up than his me 
quarry. He'd retrieved his hat, but ther‘ uné 
was a rip in his pants, his head was tive 
scratched where he hit the pine boug! me 
and he must have taken the spill wil! Int 
his mouth agape, for dirt still clung tion 
to his teeth and lips. But Fred was un- V 
aware of these incidentals. Even 4! nee 
old-timer can work up a charge | se0 
adrenalin over his biggest catch. doct 


“He had nearly all my line,” he tol esti 
us. “When he'd stop I'd steal back é‘ 
little, then off he’d go again. I bank« bles 


him a couple of blocks past the tur! are 
Let that be a lesson, boys. Hold then Pled 
in this hole. If they get started dow! r’) 
they'll run you to death,” he advised. SECO 
With that sequence at an end, it was unpt 
now up to the novices. George lost te velo] 
toss, picked up his pole with a shrug sores 

resignation, and walked the plank 4 
(continued on page 106) Secr 
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Conservation Pledge Accepted 
by Congress of 21 American Nations 


Secretary of Agriculture Charles F. Brannan, left, views the Pledge with Dr. Francisco C. Banda of Ecuador 


’ ¥ \he Conservation Pledge, America’s 
rallying cry for preserving our 
natural resources, now carries its 

message far beyond our borders. It was 

unanimously adopted by 100 representa- 
tives of the 21 American republics, 
meeting in Denver recently for the First 

International Conference on Conserva- 

tion of Renewable Resources. 

We in North America know that the 
need for conservation education has no 
geographical limits, nor is the Pledge a 
doctrine for us alone. It will be of in- 
estimable value to the Central and 
South American republics which, once 
blessed with abundant natural wealth, 
are now in desperate need of the 
Pledge’s creed for action. 

This month the Pledge completes its 
second year of service with a record of 
unprecedented popular acceptance. De- 
veloped in a national competition spon- 
Sored by OUTDOOR LIFE, it was formally 
accepted for the American people by 
Secretary of the Interior Krug on 
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December 7, 1946. Then, spreading its 
message throughout the nation, it 
focused attention on the alarming fact 
that our natural resources were melting 
away. Forest fires in one recent year 
had destroyed an area the size of the 
state of New York. Pollution was turn- 
ing our streams into cesspools, disease 
breeders for the nation and destroyers 
of millions of game fish. Some of our 
wildlife species were near extinction: 
others were dwindling as a vast new 
army, of postwar anglers and hunters 
took the field. War and wastefulness 
had depleted our minerals to the point 
where we were in danger of becoming 
a “have-not” nation. Of the remaining 
good farmland in America, 83 percent 
was losing its productive power through 
erosion. 

The Pledge’s dramatic, two-year his- 
tory is a monument of achievement. It 
has been adopted and is recited in count- 
less schools; its acceptance by sports- 
man’s clubs, conservationists, state and 


federal officials, and thoughtful laymen 
has been nation-wide. Wherever the 
Pledge appeared it brought a new under- 
standing of the once unfamiliar word 
“conservation.”’ It warned Americans 
that we face a real danger, one that 
must be met with action. It is a re- 
minder that scarcity such as other 
countries already know must never 
strike America. 


You, as well as every American, can 
help spread the message of the Pledge. 
Take it to your local schools and urge 
that students recite it daily. Ask news- 
paper editors to work for the Pledge’s 
acceptance by every group in the com- 
munity. Tell business men that con- 
servation is America’s first economic 
need. 

Make America conservation-conscious 
by bringing the Pledge to the attention 
of everyone you know. In that way you 
will be helping to preserve your own 
natural heritage and insuring the future 
of your country. THE END 
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Ted signaled “Bust him!” I gulped and brought up the rifle. The grizzly, busily eating berries, was a pe 


r@ \his was it! Our first trip to the 
Yukon for big game—a trip the 
whole family had looked forward 

to for four long years. And now, twenty- 

four hours after we left home in Idaho, 

a passenger plane was setting us down 

at Whitehorse, on the Alaska Highway. 

Mike Nolan, our chief guide and out- 
fitter, was there to meet us in the cold, 
wind-driven rain. Mom and my sister 
checked through customs first, wonder- 
ing what kind of country this was that 
seemed to demand a fur coat and long 
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underwear on the second day of August. 
Mike sent them on ahead with several 
other guests to his lodge at Marsh Lake, 
thirty-five miles southeast of White- 
horse, where they were to stay while 
dad and I got in three weeks of hunting. 

When it came time for us to follow, 
we were astonished to find the Highway 
in good condition-—graveled, but smooth 
and plenty wide. As for the hunting 
prospects, Mike said it was still pretty 
early in the season, but that on a three- 
day trip along the Canol Road, scouting 


the area where we were to 
seen sheep from the car window. A! 
fresh bear sign besides! 

After supper at the lodge that nig 
we met our guides, Ted Gettis and I 
Hall. When they inquired what rifles 
we had brought along, I made 
trip to our cabin and returned 
three. Ted and Bill seemed to fa 
dad’s .30/06 Model 70 Winchester, 
being lighter to carry than my Mé 
1917 Enfield sporter. We also had along 
Winchester 


camp, 


as a spare, dad's old .35 
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by 
HOMER J. DYER Jr. 


In the Canol Road country 
of cliffs and forests, a family’s 
four-year dream became a reality. 
There was scenery for the women 
and for the men thrilling stalks 


for tough and wary game 
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cal nil , line. Though it was August, the higher 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY 
ROBERT G. DOARES 
little work had been done on it for a 
: year it was in fair condition. 
Our base camp was located 175 miles 
. ee , from the Crossing—-on the summit 
; . dividing the Pelly and Ross Rivers. At 
, aa ag 4 } first, during the fourteen hours it took 
. r sides us to drive the distance, the scenery 
7 _ ~~ ae ' ae He a reminded me of home—long, low, tim- 
; : ber-covered foothills with towering 
_ ae , ;' peaks in the background—but before 
sa Z. : : long we were entering the Rockies, with 
‘ —_ : . their shale-covered peaks and jagged 
: cliffs. Small glaciers were at the head 
of each canyon, and the mountaintops 
were yellow and purple. This, Bill ex- 
aa plained, was because a heavy blanket 
‘ of moss covers the slopes above timber- 
arge ridges and peaks bore evidence of fresh 
snow. 
“In the Yukon,” Bill grinned, ‘“‘we 
p, he'd Model 1895. Bill predicted that its 250- first Yukon trophy on the way to camp have nine months of winter and three 
y. And grain soft-nose bullets would be bad Daylight the next morning found us’ months of poor sledding.” 
news for at least one Yukon grizzly, fifty miles below the lodge, putting our We saw an abundance of tracks on 
t night but as things turned out we never had papers in order at Johnsons Crossing, the soft shoulders of the road——moose 
nd Bill to use it. where the Canol Road joins the high- in the valleys, bear and woodland cari- 
t rifles The guides had our base camp all set way. It took a special private-vehicle bou higher up. But the truck made so 
, quick up, but Mike had to pick up more sup- permit from the Canadian government much noise, backfiring on the downhill 
d with plies the next day, so dad decided to to get us on the road—built during the grades, that no self-respecting animal 
favor wait and come in with him. All that was war, so the gateman who checked our would come out to see what all the 
ter, as left was to truck the horses in. Ted and papers informed me, to maintain a pipe racket was. 
Moiiel Bill invited me to share the cab of line that brought oil south from Norman On the summit between the Pelly and 
i along, their ton-and-a-half, with the idea that Wells, in the District of Mackenzie. The Ross Rivers was the Lapie Lakes cain. 
hester, I might get a chance to knock over my road was 600 miles long, and though Two lakes approximately four miles 
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Glaciers sparkled in each canyon. “Up here,” Bill remarked, “we have nine months of winter and three of poor sledding.” 


long make up the chain; the water from 
the north lake goes into the Ross, and 
from the south lake it flows into the 
Pelly. 

Our base camp was a mile from the 
lower end of the north lake. Bob Butler, 
the camp cook, was chopping wood 
when we came in. He knew every pass 
and canyon along the road, and for the 
last two years had lived alone in an 
abandoned construction camp, trapping 
and prospecting. 

The next day, while waiting for Dad 
and Mike Nolan to arrive, Bill and I 
packed lunch and set off to scout the 
creek which ran near camp. We soon 
came upon a moose trail heading up- 
stream, but it didn’t take me long to 
learn that spotting game along that 
creek would be next to impossible. The 
brush grew over our heads in most 
places; only now and then could we see 
fifty feet ahead. A mile above camp Bill 
suggested that we climb the long slope 
on our right. On the way up I noticed 
that small berry plants were growing 
out of the moss. In the open, where they 
could get lots of sun, the ground was 
covered with them. 


A Plan for Action 


riper, the grizzlies 
them,” Bill re- 


“When they get 
will start feeding on 
marked. 

Around noon we reached timberline 
and boiled a pot of tea to wash down 
our sandwiches. After looking the 
country over with the field glasses, Bill 
decided that next week our party should 
split up and take two or three-day trips 
back from the road, hunting sheep but 
keeping on the lookout for bears as 
well. 

“The game is here —back in the heads 
of these creeks. This early, though, the 
sheep hunting’s going to be tough. The 
old rams stay alone; likewise the 
caribou bulls.” 

We climbed to the top, and when I 
saw how the country was laid out, I 
shuddered. The mountains, instead of 
being one continuous range, were di- 
vided on all sides by valleys, some of 
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which appeared to be more than two 
miles across. Even with horses, battling 
brush and muskeg is no easy matter; 
and if we should sight game any dis- 
tance away, it would be a day’s work 
getting from one range to another. 

As we were returning along the creek 

and cussing the brush and mosqui- 
toes, of which there were plenty—Bill 
suddenly stopped and motioned me to 
keep quiet. Carefully he stepped over 
to the bank and parted the willows. 

Then he looked back at me and whis- 
pered, “There’s a young bull moose 
standing in the creek 100 yards below 
here. His head is small, but he’ll make 
good eating.” 

He held the bushes apart so that I 
could see. The moose was standing in 
the stream, feeding under a high bank. 
His head was lowered and I could 
faintly make out the small velveted 
horns. Dropping to one knee, I set the 
Lee dot in my 330 Weaver scope on his 
neck and squeezed the trigger. The 
180-grain Silvertip bullet smacked him 
right where I held, and he went down 
without moving. The first kill of the 
hunt! 

The moose, a three-year-old, was fat 
and in top shape, though Bill told me 
that along in November, after the rut, 
the bulls are skin and bones. We covered 
the dressed-out meat with brush for 
protection against flies and struck out 
down the valley at a fast pace, because 
Bill wanted to get back with a horse 
and pack the meat in before dark. 

Dad and Mike had arrived at camp 
and were unloading the pick-up truck 
when we came in; and that night we 
had moose kidneys, fried right in their 
own fat. Dad and I are still bragging 
about the way Bob cooked them. 

Dark low clouds and a drizzling rain 
greeted us next morning, on what was 
supposed to be the first hunting day. 
At times visibility was almost zero, so 
all we could do was sit around. But 
when night came, the weather showed 
signs of clearing. This was the only 
day we had to take time out because of 
weather. It rained off and on the whole 
trip, but only for short periods. 


Next morning I set off on horseback 
with Ted Gettis, who was to be my 
regular guide, to battle brush and mus 
keg up Fox Creek. What a change i! 
the weather! The day before, it was col 
enough to warrant a down coat; nov 
we were sweating, though we were in 
shirt sleeves. Now and then Ted would 
stop to show me diggings on the grave! 
bars, where bears had fed on the roots 
of some plant that seemed to be 
favorite of theirs. In many cases the 
leaves were still green, indicating a 
grizzly’s recent presence. 


Caribou in Arctic Brush 


Three miles from the road we left 
the creek and climbed a long, smooth 
ridge that would take us above timber- 
line. Reaching the summit, Ted started 
glassing the mountains across. the 
valley. 

Perhaps ten minutes later he hand 
me the binoculars and said, ‘There are 
a cow and calf caribou standing on that 
rocky point straight across from us 

Carefully I scanned the designated 
area, but saw nothing. 

“Watch for movement,” Ted advised 
“They’re hard to see against that arcti 
moss and brush.”’ 

Finally I caught a flash of white 
which was the rump of the cow as sh¢ 
turned broadside. 

“This isn’t what you'd call good cari- 
bou country,” Ted observed, ‘‘but the 
critters do drift in during the summe! 
We'll move camp to the south lake when 
we go after them.” 

Ted knew a pass into a blind canyon 
where we planned to spend the night 
After a lot of maneuvering around the 
shale slopes we managed to get the 
horses down the mountain. For our 
camp site we picked a small grove 
scrub spruce that was surrounded 
good feed for the horses, and offe 
shelter in case of rain. In an hours 
time Ted made a lean-to and, by co\ 
ing the ground with evergreen boug'is 
topped with horse blankets, fixed a mat- 
tress for our sleeping bags. Ted barbe- 
cued a side of moose ribs for supper, 
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while I made a skillet of bannock to 
go with it. As we turned in, the north- 
ern lights were putting on a show, as 
they did every night that we slept out. 

I was reaching for my shoes next 
morning, in the gray light of dawn, 
when a wolf howled. Ted listened for a 
moment, then said, “We might just as 
well be on our way over the next pass. 
That wolf was giving the kill call, and 
you can’t hunt where there’s that kind 
of competition. If there are any sheep 
on those hills, they’ve all left by now.” 
We ate a hurried breakfast, packed the 
horses, and made tracks out of there. 

Although the mountains were a sheep 
hunter’s dream—with long’ grassy 
slopes twisting among the cliffs—we 
didn’t see one solitary animal, and each 
time we glassed the surrounding crags 
our hopes of spotting a ram diminished. 
We did find sheep sign but most of it 
was old. All day we stayed as high as 
we could take the horses, and as the sun 
was setting we topped a low pass over- 
looking the Grayling Creek watershed. 
The valley below us was breath-taking 
in its beauty. The upper end was above 
timberline and a small lake lay at the 
foot of a sky-blue glacier cradled in one 
of the canyons coming into it. A thin 
spiral of smoke, marking dad’s and 
Bill’s camp, curled up from a thicket 
of spruce. 

It took us nearly an hour to reach 
their tent, where Bob Butler greeted 
us. We had left him at the base camp, 
and wondered what he was doing up 
here. 

“Mike went back to the lodge and I 
got bored cooking for myself. Besides, 
I decided the walk would do me good,” 
he informed us. “Your dad and Bill 
have been out since 6 a.m. They should 
be back any time.” 

But though Bob kept their supper 
warm while we sat around the fire, 
there was no sign of them till nearly 
midnight, when one of our horses 
whinnied. 

“They’re coming now,” said Ted. 
‘That’s the little bay; she can smell 
that black mare.” 


Grizzly No. 1 


Soon we heard talking. Then the two 
men, one with a large roll of fur on his 
back, reached the firelight. ‘Here’s 
grizzly No..1,”’ said Bill, dropping his 
heavy load to the ground. 

I stretched it out and measured it— 
tight feet from nose to tail. It was a 
female, and her canines were worn to 
the gums, so we could tell she was very 
Id. 

“She had milk in her breasts. Prob- 
ably ate her cubs. They will when they 
get old.”’ 

After taking the saddle from his 
‘orse, dad filled in the details: ‘You 
ught to have heard her roar when she 
was hit! Bill spotted her asleep in a 
small pocket way above the timber. We 
vent downwind and in plain sight of 
‘er all the way—got within 150 yards, 
aid on the same level with the bear. 
When I looked through the scope, all I 
ould see was the top of her back above 
the grass. 

“Well, I set the post a few inches 
‘low her and the first shot went a 
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Our base camp, on a summit, was ringed 
by yellow and purple moss-decked peaks 


little high, but when she rose to see 
what was going on, I floored her with 
a bullet right through the chest. She 
fell on her face, and bawled, roared, and 
bit at the ground. You know, it took 
three more shots to kill her. I don’t 
see how she stood all that lead!” 

When dad got his bear it was almost 
evening. That meant a late start for 
camp—what with the skinning out, and 
loading the hide on Bill’s bucking, 
plunging mount. Both men, I gathered, 
were nearly killed in the process; for 
loading a grizzly skin on a horse raised 
in the Yukon can be as uncertain a 
business as tying a lion’s tail in knots. 


Oceans of Muskeg 


The following morning we all packed 
up and headed for the road. I'll long 
remember the trip down Grayling 
Creek; all the muskeg in the Yukon was 
in that one valley! Several times we 
had to get off and let the horses pick 
their way around the bogs and mud- 
holes—some inner sense seemed to warn 
them when a place was too soft to 
support their weight. 

The base camp looked good when we 
came around the last bend. Mike Nolan 
was back with a string of arctic gray- 
ling he’d caught in the south lake on 
his way in. He acted mighty pleased 
about dad’s bear hide, but he was 
bothered to learn we'd seen no sheep. 

“That’s funny,” the outfitter re- 
marked. ‘‘We saw plenty on that moun- 
tain across from the mouth of Fox 
Creek when we were in scouting.” 

“Yes,” Bob put in, “but you didn't 
know that a pack of wolves drifted 
through four days later.” 

The next five days were the hardest I 
have ever put in looking for a trophy. 
Dad and I were so intent on getting a 
ram apiece that we thought of little 
else. We saw sheep, but no big rams. 

One day Ted and I tackled a big 
mountain across the valley from our 
camp. I was in the lead, trying to slip 
over a shale slide without rolling any 
of the stuff. As we topped the last of 
several shallow gulleys that were cut 
into the mountainside, I spotted a move- 
ment on the opposite slope. Ducking my 
head to avoid being seen on the horizon, 
I crawled up till I could see the bottom 
of the ravine. There, milling around in 
a patch of grass, 100 yards away, were 
six sheep. One was coal-black, three 
were tan, and two were gray with black 
stripes down their backs. But the two 
rams in the bunch were small. 

We watched them for more than an 
hour; they would butt and strike at 
each other and were having a swell time 
until the wind, which had been in our 
favor, changed. Then, in a matter of 
seconds, the band was over the hill. 
When they smell man, they sure know 
how to move! 

Dad and I hated to give up, but with 
only one bear hide on the drying poles 
to show for our efforts, we decided to 
move back to an old construction camp 
ten miles nearer the lakes, still hoping 
to get at least one decent ram. 

While Ted and Bill were busy trans- 
ferring our equipment, dad and I went 
fishing. I had brought along some flies, 
and the grayling in the Lapie Lakes 
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were eager to accept almost any pat- 
tern we threw to them. In two hours we 
had enough two-pounders to feed the 
whole camp. 

That was a day of comparative rest, 
so I was ready for an early start with 
Ted the first morning out from Camp 
491—-so called from the milepost at the 
side of the road. We reached the first 
ridge, and were in a different world. 
Although the going was still plenty 
rugged we were able to do most of 
the climbing with the horses, and 
when we did walk I didn’t seem to tire, 
unless it was from lack of oxygen at 
the high altitude. At one spot we tied 
the horses and walked out on a point 
which gave us a good view of the next 
canyon. After rubbing on some dope to 
discourage the black flies which had 
suddenly made their appearance, Ted 
began to look for caribou. 

“That’s the sort of place where they 
like to spend the middle of the day,” he 
told me, “but unless they move they’re 
hard to see.” 

He moved the glasses in large sweeps, 
and soon spotted five caribou, milling 
around in scrub timber. At last they 
came into the open. Five cows. 

“Still, it’s good to see that many in 
one bunch,” Ted said. “It means they’re 
getting ready for the rut.” 

We were so engrossed in looking for 
a white neck—-a definite characteristic 
of a bull caribou—-that we didn’t notice 
the weather’s quick change. But when 
dark clouds began to blot out our view 
of the ridges, we realized it would be 
wise to head for camp. 

Bob had a pot of tea on the stove 
when we came in. Bill and dad had 
given up hunting for the day and were 
stretched out on their beds. 

About 3 p.m. the weather began to 
clear, and the mountains across the 
lake were visible at short intervals. 
Bob went out to do a little glassing. 
Within five minutes he returned to the 
door of the cabin and offered to show us 
a grizzly. There was a mad scramble 
for the other two binoculars hanging on 
the walls, but they weren't needed—the 
bear was in plain sight high up on the 
mountain above the road. 


An Unco-operative Bear 


The camp was in a turmoil. Mike and 
dad were rushing about getting me 
cartridges and helping me lace my 
shoes. Ted and Bill were working out a 
method of signaling from camp to 
mountain, for unless the bear decided 
to leave the berry patch where he was 
feeding, Bill could keep him in sight at 
all times from the roof of the cabin. 

When all was in readiness, Ted and I 
crossed the road and drove our horses 
as fast as they could climb to timber- 
line. Tying our mounts, Ted told me to 
be ready to shoot quickly. We headed 
uphill on the run, and at every little 
rise we topped I expected to see the 
bear. But no! Ted sat down and looked 
back at the cabin for directions. 

“In the timber in the next draw,” Ted 

* gave me the word, and we scurried on 
to the next ridge. 
Before us was a gulley, filled with a 
heavy growth of willows and spruce 
and approximately 200 yards across. 
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We sat down to wait, hoping the bear 
would come out in the open before dark. 
The storm had moved on, but it left 
behind a cold breeze blowing down the 
mountain, and in my hasty departure 
from camp I had left my down coat 
behind. In a matter of minutes my 
teeth were chattering. 

An hour went by and still the grizzly 
didn’t show. Huddled with my back to 
the wind, I’d about decided he must 
have gone on down the draw and into 
the creek bottom, when Ted, who was 
facing me, suddenly pointed over my 
shoulder. I twisted my head around, 
then got to my feet. For there was our 
grizzly—nosing around some rocks on 
the other side of the draw. 

I slipped the safety off my Enfield and 
adjusted the sling. Then, seeing there 
was no reason to hurry, I settled to a 
good, prone shooting position. 


Missed a Perfect Shot 


The sun broke through the clouds and 
for an instant the bear’s fur looked 
almost silver. The hump at his shoulders 
was what I had waited years to see. 

“Take your time,” Ted said quietly. 

I placed the dot on the grizzly’s chest 
and began to take up the slack in the 
trigger. I forgot all about the chilling 
wind, now that I was actually sighting 
my first grizzly. At that thought I be- 
came a trifle anxious. The rifle report 
boomed over the mountainside. Dust 
flew from under the bear’s chin. 

“Shoot again!” cried Ted. 

I slammed another cartridge into the 
chamber, but in one jump the bear had 
gained the protection of the heavy 
brush. I had missed a perfect standing 
shot. We waited a few minutes hoping 
that he might show again, but he prob- 
ably got out of there fast, keeping under 
cover. 

It was hard to face the gang back in 
camp. They all told me the same thing 
had happened to them at one time or 
another, but I had a hard time getting 
to sleep that night. All I could think 
of was the chance I’d missed. 

Next day we climbed into the truck, 
and Mike dropped us off along the road 
at two spots five miles apart, for a day 
of scouting likely-looking areas for 
caribou. 

That day I came close to getting my 
bull. Ted and I were glassing a small 
patch of scrub spruce across a draw 
when a big bull showed on the skyline. 
Unfortunately the wind was blowing in 
his direction, and though we stalked to 
within 500 yards, moving across the 
slope in an attempt to keep our scent 
from him, he suddenly threw up his 
head, whirled, and—flag up—disap- 
peared over the skyline. We crossed the 
canyon and looked over the ridge, only 
to draw a blank. 

So had dad and Bill, who reported 
stalking a bunch of caribou with no 
better luck, because of a tricky wind 
that gave them away after they had 
nearly reached their goal-—-the one bull 
in the bunch. Feelings were high, even 
so. It was still a little early in the sea- 
son for the old bulls to be with the 
cows, but the caribou were there, and 
tomorrow was another day. 

At 4 a.m. next morning I was awak- 








ened by Mike, who muttered something 
I was too sleepy to catch and, flash- 
light. in hand, disappeared outside 
Wondering what was up, I crawled out 
of bed after a bit and followed him. A 
long, low howl—the hunting call of the 
wolf—echoed down the valley. Mike 
loomed out of the darkness and an- 
nounced that the horses were O.K., 
though plenty scared. 

“Those wolves are up to no good,” 
he went on. “I heard them howling 
down along the lake. More than likely 
they chased a moose into the water, and 
now are looking for another victim.” 

All our thoughts were on the two 
horses Mike had left tied up at the 
lake’s edge, five miles away. Bob cooked 
a hurried breakfast while saddles and 
two more horses were loaded into the 
truck. Ted drove those five miles in 






































fifteen minutes. t 
As we came in sight of the lake, we 0 
were relieved to find our horses stani- t 
ing side by side in the frost-cover v 
grass. We backed up to them and wer h 
preparing to load when Bill, who was te 
standing in the road, called us over. h 
“See that ?” he demanded. “Looks like n 
we were none too soon!” h 
There, in a semicircle in the dust di 
were the imprints of four sets of w 
tracks. After suitable comments, ol 
went back to loading the horses. I v w 
standing in the bed of the truck when de 
a wolf howled from up the road. Turn- a 
ing, I saw a sight which the old-timers sp 
say is rare. Silhouetted against th: th 
white gravel was a wolf. His muzz!] an 
was pointed away from us, and h tri 
howled again. 

Bill handed me my rifle from the cab. sp 
“HR -e! It’s a pup. Hurry and shoot it 
before he gets in the brush.” ( 

gel 
Twenty-dollar Carcass 
gla 

I rested the barrel on the truck loo 
and lined up. I heard a familiar plo; dec 
the Silvertip went home. The s 
turned a flip-flop and landed with Sco 
feet fanning the air. My audien la 
cheered, and dad and I raced to get a aga 
good look at the critter. pin: 

Though only a pup, he was as big | a 
a police dog. With his heavy muzzi “ 
and long pointed ears, he looked t bett 
exactly like a dog. He was jet-black L 
with a small white spot on his chest staz 
Bill estimated his weight at clos Soir 
eighty pounds. 

“Back in Whitehorse,” Mike re- 
marked, “they give twenty dollars f 
a carcass like this. The government He : 
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finally beginning to think that there are 
too many wolves.” 

As we stood there talking, another 
howl] rolled across the valley. ‘“‘That’s 
the mother. They won’t run off and 
leave their pups this time of year,” said 
Bill; “they’re not through training ’em 
to shift for themselves.” 

“Why don’t you stay here, Bill, and 
try to call her up?” Ted suggested. 

Call a wolf? Supposedly one of the 
smartest animals there is? Dad and I 
looked at each other in amazement. 


Wilderness Bridle Path 


“Bill has got ’em to come more than 
once,” Mike told us. “If that old gal 
is interested, she’ll be over here looking 
for the pup on the first howl.” 

So, leaving dad and Bill at the road 
to be called for around noon, the rest 
of us finished loading the horses on the 
truck and headed on down to the creek 
where Ted and I planned to hunt. There 
Mike dropped us off, and in our hurry 
to get above timberline we pushed the 
horses hard. It was the same old battle: 
no trails, and to stay in the saddle we 
had to keep ducking from side to side, 
dodging snags and low-hanging limbs. 

By noon we reached the top. Ted went 
out on a bluff to look over the country 
while I boiled some tea. Then we sat 
down to lunch. I was tipping my cup for 
a sip of tea when I saw a small dark 
spot on the moss-covered slope across 
the canyon. It was a good mile away, 
and having been fooled before on this 
trip, I reached for the field glasses. 

When I focused on that small dark 
spot it was motionless——at first. Then 
it moved. Yes, it was a bear! 

Quietly I said, ‘‘Want to see a grizzly 
getting himself a gopher?” 

Ted spun around and grabbed the 
glasses. ‘‘Where?’’ Then, after a brief 
look: ‘‘Keep your eye on him; he might 
decide to move. I'll tie the horses.” 

The bear was really busy. He would 
scoop the loose dirt out, then dig like 
mad for a few minutes, then scoop 
again. Suddenly he bounded downhill, 
pinned something with his front paws 

and disappeared over the hill. 

“He’s gone!” I called to Ted. ‘We'd 
better hurry.”’ 

Leaving our tea and sandwiches, we 
started in hot pursuit. But instead of 
going straight down into the canyon 


He stepped below the skyline, about 
600 yards away, and came downhill. 
“Your bull!” Ted said. I nodded. 
That earibou had a majestic rack 
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and climbing the hill the pear went over, 
we swung around the mountain, hoping 
to meet him farther on. It was a gamble, 
but Ted knew his grizzlies, and I was 
confident that he’d show the bear to 
me again. We made good time and in 
thirty minutes were overlooking a deep 
canyon. It was full of timber and 
brush, and my hopes began to sink. Ted 
took the glasses and hastily looked the 
situation over. 

“If he’s down in there we might as 
well go back to the horses,’”’ he ob- 
served. “But first let’s climb this ridge 
and get a better look.” 

Panting from want of air and with 
the sweat running off my nose, I fol- 
lowed Ted uphill. When we topped out 
my heart nearly choked me. A small 
blind canyon with no cover in it save 
a few scrub spruces angled away above 


us. At its head, on all three sides, was 
a sheer cliff. And at the foot of the cliff 
was the grizzly, busy stuffing himself 
with berries. He was about 600 yards 
away and we had no cover for a stalk. 
However, one thing was in our favor— 
the wind was blowing in our faces. 

“Stay behind and stop when I do,” 
Ted ordered. 

Carefully we picked our way over 
mossy rocks and shale. Now and then 
the bear, in plain sight all the time, 
would raise his head and sniff the 
breeze. Ted would stop, and so would I, 
until the bear went back to feeding. 
The grizzly was smaller than the one 
I'd missed, but he was the main reason 
[ had made this trip, so I didn’t hesitate 
when Ted sat down and gave me the 
old ‘“‘Bust him!” sign. 


We were—at a guess—-150 yards up- 








Loading a grizzly skin on a horse 
raised in the Yukon is like trying 
to tie knots in the tail of a lion 








hill from the bear. As I put my arm 
in the sling Ted firmly made it known 
that if I missed, I could use up a box 
of cartridges before the bruin could get 
out of sight. I took a deep breath and 
set the dot on his shoulder. He was 
quartering away from us, head down, 
and scooping up berries. I felt the trig- 
ger slack take up. The recoil of the rifle 
rocked me, and I heard lead hit flesh. 

Ted reached out to shake my hand. 
“You dropped him—dead as a fall 
salmon,” he yelled. 

“This seems to be my one-shot day. 
One wolf and one bear,” I returned. 

We wasted no time in starting down 
the hill. When we were still 100 feet 
away Ted advised a sit-down smoke 
before going any farther. He had seen 
too many “dead” bears get up. 

After rubbing out our butts we went 
on. down and Ted began the skinning 
job. The bullet had entered just behind 
the front leg and it had torn the heart 
to bits. We'd called the grizzly “him,” 
but it proved to be a female, fat, and 
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in good condition. Her coat was silver- 
tipped along the back. We guessed her 
weight at 500 pounds; the hide meas- 
ured seven and a half feet from nose to 
tail. 

It was 4 p.m. when we neared our 
horses, being careful to approach them 
from downwind. Ted laid the bear hide 
behind a clump of spruce and carefully 
rolled it in his raincoat. After that, it 
wasn't too hard to tie the bundle on the 
saddle. Our mounts smelled bear, but 
couldn’t see the hide. They just snorted. 


An Easy 100-yard Shot 


We reached the road about 5:30, and 
an hour later Mike showed up with the 
truck. It didn’t take him long to spot 
that bear hide, either! 

Dad and Bill? He’d gone for them, 
as he'd promised, but they were still at 
the wolf pup’s carcass. Bill had called 
the mother fairly close, and she was 
somewhere around when Mike left, so 
they had a feeling that she’d show. 





A fire on top of the hill a mile ahead 
indicated that they hadn’t moved all 
day. Dad, wearing a grin that could 
mean only one thing, stepped out in the 
road as we drove up. 

“You missed the fun! Bill finally 
coaxed that old she-wolf out on the 
road. Easy shot, too—only 100 yards.’ 

Bill, who was skinning out the head, 
said she was big for a female—more 
than 100 pounds. 

Back at camp, I let dad show off his 
wolf to Bob before bringing out my 
bearskin. Bob told us he’d seen lots of 
hunters who'd have given their shirts 
for a shot at a wolf—and here we'd 
bagged one apiece on our first trip! 

The next two days we hunted caribou 
but saw only cows and calves. Dad, wh: 
was hard to discourage, decided to kee} 
fairly close to the road and hope to spot 
a bull; but when Ted proposed to take 
me on a three-day pack trip into a val- 
ley that was noted as a summer range 
for old bulls, I jumped for the idea. 

Next morning we headed up Wease! 
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Creek in a driving rain, but around 
noon it cleared up, and we had a good 
day from then on. That night we made 
a brush camp on a slope above the 
valley, and we were up before daylight. 
This was going to be my last try for a 
caribou, and an early start was in order. 
Below us stretched a long strip of blue 
glacier ice, and at its bottom was a 
crystal-clear lake with a few scrubby 
willows alongshore. Through the binoc- 
ulars I could see dimples on the water, 
indicating that fish were in the lake. 


Hope in Their Hearts 


“We'll leave the horses here; they 
can’t go down over the ice,” Ted said. 

With sandwiches in our pockets and 
hope in our hearts, we started down the 
glacier and along the left side of the 
valley. We spent the whole day climbing 
small ridges, looking into the draws 
between them—and going on to the 
next. We saw plenty of fresh caribou 
sign; and once an old, skinny cow and 
her calf, unable to get our wind, ran 
by within fifty yards. But that was all. 

The sun was getting low when we 
swung back toward the horses. Tired as 
I was, I still hadn’t given up. 

Long shadows were darkening the 
valley’s floor when Ted stopped and in 
a low voice said, ‘““‘There’s your bull.” 

I had only a glimpse of him as he 
stepped below the skyline 600 yards 
above us, but that was all that I needed, 
for he had a rack like a spruce tree! 

Ted, who was using the glasses, re- 
ported that the bull was coming down- 
hill on our side. It was hard to see him 
against the moss, especially in the 
evening shadows. We sat down and 
waited as he slowly picked his way. 
The wind was blowing straight down 
the mountain, and the caribou would 
turn every so often and sniff behind 
him. Now and then he would stop to 
strip leaves from a scrub willow; once 
he stopped and raised a hind leg to 
scratch his side. 

When he was halfway down, I put 
the rifle scope on him. All I could see 
were his neck and shoulders. Ted ad- 
vised me to wait until the bull came 
closer. Finally he gave the word to 
shoot when I was ready. 

I braced my rifle on a dead spruce 
limb, and my first shot knocked dust 
from a rock above the caribou’s back. 
He stopped short and threw up his 
head, trying to get our scent. I fired 
again and heard the bullet smack. The 
bull went to his knees. 

Quickly I started to reload, but Ted 
stopped me by saying, ‘He's all through. 
No use wasting a shot.” 

Slowly the bull’s hind end settled 
and he rolled almost to our feet. A 
typical woodland caribou, his neck and 
shoulders were pure white. Although 
his horns were in the velvet, they were 
hard. 

“He would be stripping his velvet in 
the next few days,” Ted told me as he 
felt the points. 

The rack had a 35-inch spread, and 
carried twenty-five points--twelve on 
the right antler and thirteen on the 
left. Twin palms came out well over the 
eyes. 

It was dark when Ted got the cape 
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skinned out, so we had to teei our way 
along the mountain. But thanks to the 
big moon that came up as we reached 
the horses, we managed to find the 
camp we'd made the night before. I 
rustled a fire while Ted staked the 
ponies. We roasted the bull’s tongue 

another Yukon specialty—for supper. 

Mike picked us up on the road around 
6:30 p.m. the following day, and his 
face beamed like a neon sign when he 
saw the caribou horns strapped to the 
pack horse. The outfitter and chief 
guide of a party likes to see success. 

“I dropped your dad and Bill off at 
Rose Lake around noon,” Mike told me. 
“They wanted to hunt that big moun- 
tain across the way. Let’s go pick 
‘em up.” 

When we reached the spot where he 
had left them there was no sign of dad 
and Bill. We waited a few minutes, then 
turned on the headlights, and Ted fired 
one shot. It had barely finished echoing 
when an answer came from a mile up 
the road. 

We saw a large bundle of fur strapped 
on Bill’s pack board as we pulled up. 
Dad had knocked over another grizzly! 
“Makes yours look like a cub,” he 
gloated, opening the door to the cab. 

“If you two think you're so smart, 
take a look at those caribou horns in 
the back,” I taunted. 


An Exciting Finale 


But I must confess—-though I hate to 
admit it—that their adventure outdid 
mine. They climbed to the top of the 
mountain, dad told us, and Bill was 
glassing the draws for caribou. After a 
few minutes he asked casually, ‘Doc, 
would you like another grizzly ?”’ 

“Sure! Where is he?” 

“Coming down that little draw over 
there.”’ Bill pointed to the peak beyond. 
“We'd better hurry before he gets into 
.the timber.” 

They headed downhill on the run. At 
timberline they sat down and Bill 
glassed the brush. After a bit the sound 
of a rolling stone that had been dis- 
lodged gave Bill a clue. 

“There he is! In among that dwarf 





spruce, digging for a gopher. And 
is he. mad! Look at the hair on his 


shoulders stand up.” 

Dad got the grizzly in his 330 Weaver 
scope—and waited, at Bill’s suggestion, 
for a chest shot. The bear was busy 
excavating; big rocks kept spilling over 
the rim of the hole. He moved out and 
sniffed the air, then started back to 
work. As he did so, Dad gave him a 
180-grain slug in the shoulder. Growl- 
ing with rage, the bear fell on his back 
but managed to regain his feet. Evi- 
dently supposing the brush had stung 
him, he proceeded to uproot everything 
in reach. 

“Keep 
excitedly. 

Dad shot again and the grizzly took 
the count. After a cautious approach 
including several minutes’ wait—they 
got within fifty feet of him. At that 
point they saw a thin trickle of blood 
from behind the ear, meaning a head 
shot and a very dead grizzly. 

The first shot, through the lungs, un- 
doubtedly would have finished him in 
a short time. Old and well furred, he 
was by far the best trophy of the trip. 
The hide, laid on the cabin floor, meas- 
ured nine and a half feet overall. 

With one day left, I decided to try 
for some of the big arctic trout which 
were spawning in the creek between 
the Lapie Lakes. Dad was going to 
give the caribou a last try, and Mike 
elected to take him, because Bill and 
Ted had a day’s work ahead of them 
fleshing our trophies. 


shooting, Doc!” Bill yelled 


What fishing I had that last day! 
The trout went crazy for my small 


green fly-rod lure, and between 10 a.m. 
and 2 p.m. I caught twenty-five that 
averaged around five pounds—not 
counting the fifteen grayling I picked 
up along the lake that evening. Mike 
was glad to have the fish, for a group 
of sports writers were to visit him that 
week-end. 

When Dad came in, he didn’t seem too 
disappointed at not finding a bull cari- 
bou. For that matter, neither of us had 
a ram; but what of it, in view of those 
three grizzlies? 

THE EN D 





Trucking the horses in—and out—we were on the alert for trophies 
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This easily built trail cart, 
which fits into the trunk of your 
automobile, will make the walk in 
to your favorite fishing, hunting, 


or camping spot seem a lot shorter 
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step directions for building this use 
sports accessory. The cart shown 
three feet wide and requires clearal 
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Carrying awkward loads of tackle, rods, packs, and other gear, 
these fishermen face a long, tiresome trek to that “good spot” 





a back saver in the form of a bike- 
wheel trail cart that any sportsman 
can build for himself in a few hours’ 
time. Knocked down, it stows away 
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beginning for a fishing, hunting, 
or camping trip. Yet that’s the 
way many sportsmen start their fun, 


{vee backs and arms make a poor 





after lugging awkward loads of equip- 
ment from the end of transportation. 
It's easy to dump odds and ends into a 
car, but it’s another matter to carry 
them by hand along a field or forest 
path that seems to have no end. 

Emil E. Brodbeck has come up with 
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handily in the trunk of the car. When 
the road peters out, the cart is quickly 
assembled and loaded. It can be either 
pushed or pulled; pushing has the ad- 
vantage of letting the user watch the 
load so that nothing can be lost. 

On the following pages are step-by- 


likely to be using your cart on narrowe! 
trails, you can reduce the width 
extend the length to get the sa 
carrying capacity. 

Start building your trail cart now 
and when spring comes you can trans- 
port your equipment in comfort! 
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- + » but with the same equipment stowed on their trail cart, they'll reach the water fresh and full of pep. 
A man can push a L00-pound load on the cart about as easily as he could tote five or ten pounds on his back 





MATERIALS 


QUANTITY 


useful 
wn 1s 
trance 


yu are 
‘rower 


WOooD 
%x5%x 36 in. 
%x5%x 24 in. 
%x5%x 16% in. 
y-in. plywood. 24 x 18 in. 
%x2%x 24 in. 
% x 2%x 22 in. 


Ix Ix 15 in. 


COST OF WOOD 


$2.26 


1 4-in. lengths 1-in. black pipe nipple } _ 
l-in. floor flanges : 


FOR TRAIL 





CART 


QUANTITY 


?) 
— 


Heavy angle irons, about \% in. thick, 
1 in. wide, and 5 in. long on either 
side of the angle 40 


Miscellaneous: screws, bolts, nuts, 
small angle irons, washers, paint, 


service 2.00 


Bike forks for 26-in. balloon-tire 
wheels 3.78 
6.50 


1.96 


26-in. bike front wheels 
26-in. balloon tires with tubes 
Extra nuts to fit wheel axles 


3-ft. lengths galvanized pipe, 4% in. 
inside diameter 


TOTAL COST 


(o" figures are for good-quality materials and new parts used in the cart Mastessed. } 
If secondhand parts had been used, this cart could have been built for $12 or less., 
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es ee , Esa ak | 
First mark off 6 in. from each end of your 3-ft. board and draw diagonals 2 Screw a 4%-in. length of pipe tightly 
as shown. Where diagonals cross, bore a hole with a l-in, extension bit into a flange and bolt it over the hole | 








Now you are ready to brace the un- . 
derside of the plywood and screw it 













to the main frame. Screw three 2% by 4 
24-in. boards in place as pictured at left, s 
squeezing the plywood between the v 
braces and the main frame so that it 0 
can’t warp or give. In this way you brace s. 
and secure the wood in one operation ‘ 

t 










Pa ee oom ae ee 
4 eae ee at ee 3 
B sa @ ¢ 











Make the back frame by screwing 

two 2!'4 by 22-in. boards to two up- 
rights about 15 in. long. The ends of the 
two crosspieces should be flush with 
outer edges of the uprights. Note how 
the plywood (marked with a black line) 
comes flush with the front underbrace 
and with the edge of the 3-ft. front board 
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4 3 Using the 24 by 18-in. plywood as a base pattern, assemble the box as 4 Strap side joints with angle irons, The 
shown. Tack plywood in place and join side boards with flathead screws serew being driven should be 2 in. long 
- ii . , 
it 7 ro bolt the back frame to the main 
y y frame, bore a hole in each of the 
t. side boards about | 4 in. from the ply- 
“ wood bottom and 1% in. from the back 
it of the main frame. Bore a hole of the 
. same size through the center of the side om 
a of each of the uprights, about | in. from ik 
the bottom, These holes take the bolts ‘ 

" 

bid? 








8 Back frame swings down into the 
main frame for compact storage in 
trunk of car. To reduce friction, put 
washers at ends of bolts and use enough 
washers between the uprights and side 
boards to fill the space and take up play. 
If the bolts stick out too far on the out- 
side. you can hack-saw off the excess 





(continued on next page) 
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YOu NEEDN'T BE A PACK HORSE (continued) 








Slide stem of bicycle fork through pipe on front board. ] At the back of each side, mount a heavy angle iron as in- : 
Insert iron-pipe shaft and drill clear through for bolt dicated, Wheel axle will be anchored to this with a nut 


ee, ae 











] ] Trail cart assembled but unpainted. When drilling sure bike wheel is exactly upright and parallel to side of frame. 
bolt hole through short pipe, bike fork, and shaft, be Drill hole in angle iron (10) to receive end of wheel axle 
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Here is the completed trail cart, disassembled, with an interchangeable fit, it is best to mark the wheels and 
the body painted, Since it is almost impossible to get shafts for right and left sides. Shafts need not be painted 





All set for an easy trip! The disassembled 
trail cart packs easily in the back of any 
station wagon or in the trunk of 

regular car. Putting it together or 

it apart is a matter of seconds, if care i: 
exercised in fitting the parts during con- 
struction. No, you needn’t be a pack horse! 


frame. 
pe] axle 
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| This Happened to Me! 2 ite 
: A True Tale, Told in Pictures i agg aga 


TOLD THIS WAY 


mMlY FATHER WANTED SOME LUMBER 
FOR A BOAT. $O ONE DAY WE WENT INTO 
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OVER... 


ad OVER... 


“OVER 


AGU C0 J 


IF 1T isnt PM 


IT ISNT AN EVENING 


1. They like the Taste! 
2. They like the Price! 


National Distillers Products Corporation, New York, N.Y. Blended W hiskey. 86 Proof. 70% Grain Neutral Spirits. 





Comes again the festive season... 
time of friendly firesides . . . Time 

of generous good cheer . . . when you 

wrap that gay gift carton of matchlessly 
mellow Calvert Reserve...and mark it for 


Bill... or Dad... or Uncle Ed. Calvert 


Reserve! ... there’s a gladsome greeting \ 


you'd like to gef as well as give. 


We call it “the season’s best” . . . to you. 


Clear Heads Switch to 


Calvert Reserve 


“ ° ° ” / 7 
the choicest you can give or serve Z 
* _sS 
SILA OOD CEES 
eo iY 2 SS or 


al — 


CHOICE BLENDED WHISKEY —86.8 PROOF—65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. CALVERT DISTILLERS CORPORATION, NEW YORK CIT 





* * HUNTING SEASONS ~ - 


FOR 1948-1949 


Here’s the information—carefully compiled from official sources—whieh you need to plan that next bunting trip. Pick your state 
or province; write to the proper agency for details about limits, license fees, local exceptions, and so on; and you'll be set! 


ALASKA 
Polar Bear 
ote Wolveri 
mot, Squirrel 
Hare, Rabbit 
Grouse 
Caribou 


Mountain Goat 
Mountain Shee 
Large srown 


Black Be 


of Lon 


t of Long 
38° W 


ALABAMA 
Rabbit 
Squirrel 

North of Hi 
South of Hi 
(Quail 

Deer, in desi 
ritory only 
Wild Turkey, 


nated territory 


Raccoon 


ARIZONA 
Wild Turkey 
nated areas 
Elk, by specia 
Deer 
Cottontail Rab 
Apache, Gree 

Coconino Cot 
Rest of state 
Javelina 


ARKANSAS 
Rabbit 
Squirrel 


Oposs 


Deer 
Quail 


CALIFORNIA 
Wolf Coyote, 


Central Coast 
South Coastal 
Rest of state 
Brush 
Rabbit 
Districts 4, 
19 
District 22 
Rest of state 
Bear 
Quail 
Tree Squirrel 
Districts 1, 2 
only 
Pheasant 
COLORADO 
Coyote, Mount 
Bobcat 
Cottontail 
Rabbit 
Deer, 
Elk 
Raccoon 
Pheasant, 
California 
Seasons of 
lengths in 
counties 
Mexican 
Quail 
Las Animas ( 


CONNECTICUT 
Raccoon 
Ruffed Grouse 
Gray Squirrel 
Rabbit, Wild 
(Quail in 


and 


Gar 


Blue 


counties only 


DELAWARE 
Squirrel 
Raccoon 

New Castle Cc 
Rest of State 
Opo 
Q 

FLORIDA 
Vild Turkey 
(juail 
len 


veer (Mondays 
lays closed) 


GEORGIA 
x 


‘opossum 


Squirrel 
Turkey 
ar 
accoon 
ffed Grouse 
ail 


(except 
soundary, 
tenal Shost 
Benewah Cot 
test of state 
telope (speci 

_{ ottontail Rab 


*Local exceptions 


DECEMBER, 


Wolf, 


Ptarmigan 


gnated 


only 


and C 


betwe 


Squirre 
(Moadays 
Tuesdays closed) 


bbit 


Coy- 

ne Mar- 

No 

No 

Aug 

jAug 

Dec 

jAug 

D | Aug 
Grizzly 

ar Sept 

Sept 


gitude i. 
| Dee 

itude 
Sept 


Oct 


hway 
gh vay 


80! Oct. 
80| Nov. 

Ni 
ter- 

Nov 
in desig-\Nov 
only 
ur Oct 


in desig- 

Oct. 
Oct. 
Oct 


1 permit 


bit 
nlee 
inties 


and 
Dec 
Sept 
Mar 


|No 


close 


close 


20-Sept 


1 
20 
20 


1 
l 


1-8 


15- 
15 


l 


9 
16 


29 


15 
l 
l 


| June 


1Oct 
| Nov 
Dec 


| Dec 


Wildcat, 


No 


al Area 
Area 


Aug 
Aug 
Sept 
ottontail 
4%. 4%. 

|Sept 


Lion, 
No 


Snowshoe 
Oct 
Oct 
Oct 
Nov. 


nbel, and 


Quail 


varying 
designated 
en Nov. 


or Scaled 


‘ounty only | Nov. 


Oct 
Pheasant, 
Oct 
Nov 


nated 
| 


Hare 


Sept 


Nor 


suunty 


l Mars! 


and Nor 


and Tues- Nov 


Grizzly) 


Bon 


Koo-| 

and 
Sept 
No 

al permit) |Sept 


ner 
rone 
inties 


1948 


Oct. 


Oct 


‘13 
1 


close 


16 


1 
1 


19 
2 


season 
season* 
Feb. 28 
30°& 
Dec, 15* 
Nov. 15* 
Aug. 31* 
June 20* 
Nov, 15* 


15*& 


Der 5* 


ept 
Oct 


15* 


Feb. 


-Jan. 
l r 


& 
Mar. 20- Apr. 1b 


Feb. 20 


Oct 
Oct 
Nov 


Jan 
Jan 
Mar 


Dec. 
Jan 5 


season 


Sept. 15 
Sept 6 
Oct. 15 


Dec. 31 
Dec. 31 
Dec. 31 


23-Dee, 31 


19 


close 
1 
15 
15 
Se 


1 
21, 


16 
16 
l 


12 
18 


close 
11 
i 


Dec, 31 


season 


Feb. 28 


-Oct. 31* 


Oct 24 
Dec, 31 


Nov 


Dec 


Nov 
Dec 


Oct 
Nov 


Mar 


_|to 





ritory 


IDAHO (cont'd) 
Deer 
Elk 


Moose (special permit) 
Part of Fremont County 
only 

Sage 
nated 


Grouse. in desig 
areas only 
Blue, Ruffed, and Frank 
lin Grouse, in desig 
nated counties only 
Pheasant, Hungarian Pat 
tridge; Bobwhite, Val 
ley, and Mountain Quail 
in designated counties 
seasons of varying lengtl 
between 


ILLINOIS 
Gray or Fox Squirrel 
Southern Zone 
Central Zone 
Northern Zone 
Rabbit 
Pheasant 
Quail 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Gray and Red Fox 
Southern Zone 
Rest of state 
INDIANA 
Red Fox, 
Woodchuck 
Gray and Fox Squirre] 
Rabbit 
Quail 
tridge 
Pheasant 
Raccoon, 


Gray Fox 


Hungarian Par 


Opossum 


WA 
Cottontail, Jack Rabbit 
Gray and Fox Squirrel 
Pheasant, in designated 
counties only 
Quail 

Designated counties 
Designated counties 
_ Raccoon, Opossum 
KANSAS 

Coyote, Rabbit, 
Fox Squirrel 
Quail 


Fox 


Pheasant, in 
areas only 


KENTUCKY 
Squirrel 
Quail. Rabbit 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Ruffed trouse 
P heasant) 


LOUISIANA 
Rabbit 
Squirrel 
Deer 
Quail, 


(native 


Chipmunk 
Partridge 


AINE 
Bear, 
vier. 
Rabbit 
Ruffed 


Bobcat Loupcer 
anada Lynx 
Grouse (Par 

tridge), Pheasant 
Gray Squirrel 
Raccoon 

Deer 

MARYLAND 
Squirrel 
Raccoon Opossum 
Wild Turkey 
Imported Pheasant, Ruffed 

Grouse, Quail, Rabbit 
Deer 


Garrett, Allegany, Wash 
Frederick, Ce 
and Wor 
Counties only 
MASSACHUSETTS 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Hare, Rabbit 
Pheasant, Gray Squirrel 
Quail 
Deer 
Ruffed Grouse 


MICHIGAN 
Coyote, Wolf. Lynx. Bot 
cat, Fox, Opossum, Red 
Squirrel] 
Hfare. Rabbit 
Woodchuck 
Fox and 
Raccoon 
Deer Sear 
Ruffed Grouse (partridge) 
Upper Peninsula 
Lower Peninsula 
Prairie Chicken, Sharp 
tail Grouse 
Upper Peninsula only 
Ringneck Pheasant 


MINNESOTA 
Cottontail and Jack Rab- 
bit, Snowshoe Hare 
Gray and Fox Squirre 
Ruffed Grouse, in desig- 
nated territory only 
Pheasant Hungarian 
Partridge, each in des 
ignated territory only 
Quail, in designated ter- 
ritory only 
Raccoon 
Deer, in designated 
only 


ester 


Gray Squirrel 


ter- 


Sept 


if 


Oct 


ZA LLAZL>: 


ov 


ov 


Sept 


Sept 


Ni 


Vv 


designated! Nov 


Oct 


N¢ 


Oct 
Oct 


v 


MISSISSIPPI 
. Fox 
Squirrel 


Raccoon, Opossum (with 
gun) 

Deer seasons in desig 
nated counties betweer 


Wild Turkey. designated 


counties only 


4-Sept 


1-Oct 
Quail 
Rabbit 


MISSOURI 
Rabbit, Woodchuck 
Squirrel 
Bobwhite Quail 
Gray Fox 
Opossum 
fox 
Deer, residents only 
lesignated counties onl 


MONTANA 
Mountain Lion, Bobeca 
Wolf. Wolverine, Coy 
ote, Wildcat 
Slack Bear 
Moose, by 


Raccoon, Re 


close season 
Brown Bea 
ial per 
in designated areas o 
Antelope, by special per 
mit in designated are 


lose season spec 
14-Oct. 12 
10-Jan. 10 


ony 

Mountain Goat 

In designated porti 
of Flathead Lewis a 
Clark Missoula, ar 
Powell Counties only 


10-Dec 20 


2, 1 
15-Jan. 15 


Jan. 31 
15 Nev 15 
Deer, Elk, Grizzly Bea 
Sharptail Grouse 
Seasons 
lengths in 
counties only 
Pheasant 


NEBRASKA 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Rabbit 
Squirrel 
Pheasant 
Quail 
In designated 
__ Rest of state 

NEVADA 

Jan, 10 Numer 

Jan, 31 on Deer 

Quail, Partridge 

Rabbit, and Hare 

sult Fish and Game 

Commission 7 Reno 


11-Nov, 30 
varyir 
designated 
betwee 


close season 


15-Nov 0 


area 


1-Dec. 15 


15-Feb 
— NEW HAMPSHIRE 
tear, Wildcat, Lynx 
pn e, Rabbit 
Ruffed Grouse 
Gray Squirrel 
Pheasant 
Deer 
Coos 
U 
Coos 
U. 8. 2 
Carroll 
Counties 
Rest of state 


new senesv 
oodchu 


Fox 


Raccoor 


County north 
es 9 


County south 


and Graftor 


KRaccou 
tabbit 
Quail 
Grouse 

Deer 


Hare 


Pheasar 


NEW MEXICO 
Mountain Lion, 
Coyote 


sear with or withou 
j 


without 

Grouse 

by special pert 
Upper Pecos ar 

de La ¢ wate 
nly 


asa 


Deer. Turkey 
Pheasant in 


eas only 


designate 
Antel 
Varying 


seasons 


special permit 
ir lesigna 
areas betweer 
NEW YORK 
Black Gray 
Squirrel 
pentane 
sland 
woth ntail Rabbit 
Mainland 
Long Island 


and Fox 


15-Feb 

15-Dec 
}-Nov 7 Deer 

bear 

Pheasant 

Mainland 
Designated counties 


ties 





Long Island 


Other designated coun- 
( 


“INORTH CAROLINA | 
W cat 


NEW YORK (cont'd) 
Q 
and Westches 
Nov 1-Nov 
Nov 1-De« 
Nov 5-Jan 


Nov, 21 
| Nov 1 


Feb 
Dec 


Oct. 18-Nov 
Oct. 18-Nov 
Nov 1-De« 
Oct. 11-Nov 


No close 
I Opossum }Oct. 15-Feb, 15 
Squirt iOct. 15-Jan. 10° 

}Oct. 15-Jan l 


Wild Boar 
Graham 
ties only 


Be iT 
Ru an 
Che kee 

Clay Cou 
Deer 


Sea 


15-Jan 


ons in various coun 
ties between 
Ruffed 

1 Turkey 
ox (with gun) 


Oct 
Gr use,} 
Rabbit 


15-Jan 1 


Nov. 25-Jan. 10 
During any open 
seasohs 
NORTH DAKOTA | 
leasant | 
> ‘ li Oct 
Designated are: Oct 
Rest « te No 
Ss tall Grouse, west of 
Highway only 
signated ter 


8-Nov, 20 
8-Nov 7 
open season 


Oct 8-Oct. 17 


stat 
Nov. 27, 28, 29 


Aug. 16-Feb. 28 
Sept. 15-Sept. 30 
Nov. 15-Jan. 15 
Nov. 15-Dee. 18 
Nov. 15-Nov. 25 


Opossum 
Ruffed Grouse 


OKLAHOMA 
Bobcat Coyote 

No 

Fox Squirre)|May 
ind Blue Quail 
Thurs. and Sat 
and Christmas 
New Year's days 


close season 


"and 15-Dec. 31 


Nov 


Beaver, Cimar 

Harper Wood 

and part of Ellis 
only 

lesignated coun- | 


Sept. 25-Sept. 27 
Nov 8-Nov. 13 
Red 


Opossum 
F sudger 


and Gray Fox 
OREGON | 
D Oct. 
; Grouse, designated 
it oniy 
Silver Grey 
( umbia Washington 
Multnomah, Clackamas 
M ol Yamhill, and 
I’ in Counties No 
Designated counties Oct 
K f state Ne 


Dec 1-Jan. 31 


1-Oct. 20° 


Oct. 1-Oct. 20 
Squirrel 


close season 

1-Oct 20 

open season 
ted western 

1}Oet. 25-Nov 2 

eastern | 

Oct 

ant Oct 2u 
designated 


25-Nov, 11 
Nov. 2° 


20-Nov 2 
15-Feb. 15 


Oct 
Nov 

PENNSYLVANIA 
I Opossut INo close 
R i 1, Grackle | Nov 1 
Ra wer 1 
W 


senson 
Sept. 30 
Feb 1 
F 1-Nov, 27 & 
July 1-Sept. 30 
ea i (ot 
Rabbit Gray 
1 Fox Squirre!l| Novy 1 
urkey | Nov 
Hungarian Par 


Nov, 27 


1-Nov. 27* 


Nov 1-Nov. 13 
ise Nov 1-Nov 6 

15-Nov. 20 
Nov, 20-Dee, 11 


Rabbit Dec, 20-Jan l 


RHODE ISLAND | 
RK i Oct 
Gray Squirrel, Rabbit,| 
Hare Pheasant, Quail 
Par ie 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Lee 


1-Feb 


Nov 1-Dec. 31* 


Aug. 15-Jan - 


Squirrel, Raccoon, Opos 

Sept. 1-Mar. 1 
Sept, 15-Feb. 15 
Nov, 24-Mar, 1 


Nov 25 


Turkey . 
Quail 
B ackbird 
a DAKOTA 
! eharptail 
. ated Gre 
f 


Partridge 
-Mar 1* 





and 
seasons | 
arying lengths in 
signated counties be-| 
t Sept 


use 


25-Oct. 24 


y seasons of vary- 
lengths between 

in designated areas 
residents only Nov 


Oct. 9-Nov. 22 


1-Nov, 20 








( 


(c ontinued on page 120) 
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Arms ond & * + * 


Ammunition 





It pays to know trajectory! 
Here’s the dope on what range to 
sight in for—and why— in order 


to hit the game you aim at 


the fall of 1946, my guide Collin 

McGuire and I were coming 
down the steep trail that leads from the 
Caribou Range to Keeley Creek when a 
flock of half a dozen plump blue grouse 
flew up out of the brush and perched 
in aspruce. I had no compunction about 
making a racket, since we were on our 
way back to the Alaska Highway and 
my big-game hunting was about over. 
Furthermore, I was hungry for grouse. 

What to do? I had no shotgun, no 
.22 target pistol, and my .22 rifle was 
back in camp. The only thing I had to 
collect those grouse with was a scope- 
sighted .30/06 loaded with 180-gr. Rem- 
ington Core-Lokt bullets. 

What made a grouse rifle out of that 
.30/06 was the fact that I knew some- 
thing about its trajectory. I had sighted 
in to have the bullet hit the point of aim 
at 225 yd. BUT the bullet first crossed 
the line of scope sight at 25 yd. Be- 
cause of the trajectory curve, the rifle 
was sighted in for two distances—25 
and 225 yd. 

So I put the cross hairs of the Weaver 
K-2.5 scope right at the point where 
the neck of the grouse joins the body 
and touched her off. The grouse hit the 
ground with a thump, his head hanging 
by a bit of skin. Believe it or not, I 
knocked off five of those six grouse, all 
with neck shots. The sixth bird decided 
all was not well and flew off. 

Mac told me later he thought I was 
nuts when I started teeing off at those 
birds, for he was sure the .30/06-would 
blow them to shreds. The fact that I 
had been able to break their necks had 
seemed like nothing less than black 
magic. Yet Mac himself had done the 
same thing time after time on a trap- 
line with a .22. Only the fact that it 
was done at short range with a “long 


i | p in northern British Columbia in 





JACK O'CONNOR, 





Editor 








Why it’s so important to know how your rifle performs. In 1, hunter with .30/30 
zeroed at 100 yd. holds dead on buck 200 yd. away; bullet lands at X, 9 in. low— 


a miss! 


But suppose, as in 2, he’d zeroed at 150 yd., his bullet would hit the 
“bullseye”; and if the deer were 100 yd. away he’d still connect, at X. 


All these 


drawings, of course, merely illustrate the principles involved and are not to seale 


range” rifle made it seem mysterious. 

Knowing a few facts about tra- 
jectory curves has paid off for me many 
times—in picking off meat for the pot 
at short range with big-game rifles and 
also in making hits at long range on 
big game. Everyone should know, for 
instance, that his big-game rifle is ac- 
tually sighted in to hit the point of aim 
at two distances—the first at from 10 
to 25 yd., depending on several factors 
which we shall go into later, and the 
second at from 150 to 250 yd. or so. 

When a bullet leaves the barrel of a 
rifle it immediately begins to fall from 
the line of bore, although at the same 
time it is rising toward the line of sight. 
All bullets are acted on by the force of 
gravity. A 130-gr. .270 bullet dropped 
from the hand will hit the ground at 
exactly the same time as the same bul- 
let fired from a rifle with a muzzle ve- 
locity of 3,140 foot seconds, for both 
are free-falling bodies of the same 
weight and shape. If the same .270 
bullet could be speeded up to 4,000 or 
even to 6,000 foot seconds it would also 
hit the ground at the same time. How- 
ever, the faster the bullet travels the 
farther it goes in the interval that grav- 
ity is acting upon it. 

The faster a bullet is traveling, the 
“flatter” the path of travel—that is, the 
less it falls for every foot of forward 
travel. No bullet flies flat, no matter 
how fast it is traveling, because all the 
time it is moving forward gravity is 
also pulling it down. 


LINE OF SIGHT 














So the answer to the often-asked ques- 
tion as to how far such-and-such a bul- 
let will travel without dropping is, ““No 
distance at all.”” Near the muzzle where 
velocity is high the drop is veny-silight, 
but it is there just the same. 

“Flatness” of trajectory @Gepemds on 
the initial velocity couple@eagith=sthe 
shape and sectional density of thesbul- 
let. A long sharp-pointed bullet loses 
velocity more slowly than a short round- 
nosed bullet and hence shoots “flatter.” 
And that last word, by the way, should 











Scope-sighted .270, zeroed at 275 yd. 
with 130-gr. bullet, would strike at A 
(point of aim) at 25 and 275 yd.; at or 
near B at 100, 150, and 200 yd.; at © 
at 300 yd.; and at D, 8 in. low, at 350 


LINE OF BORE_ a 


_ 
_ 
—_— 
—_— 





TRAJECTORY 





Highly exaggerated sketch showing trajectory curve of a rifle bullet, as compared with the line of sight and the line of bore 


62 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











DECE 


—an EVINRUDE...finest of gifts for a fisherman 


“Finest” is right... there isn’t a fisherman alive who wouldn’t cheer at find- 
ing an Evinrude under the tree! Best of all, this year #t can be done! For the 
first Christmas in many years Evinrudes are available ...in moderate supply, 
for early bird shoppers! See your Evinrude dealer—he will gladly help you 
choose the right model. Perhaps the Sportwin pictured here... it’s packed 
with features that add to fishing fun! Five other models to choose from— 
three famed “fours”...and two models, Sportsman and Sportwin, with the 
revolutionary FISHERMAN DRIVE. Look for your dealer’s name under 
“Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone book. Catalog free— 
write, EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4143 North 27th Street, Milwaukee 9, Wis. 

EVINRUDE MOTORS OF CANADA, PETERBORO, ONTARIO 


TAGE LAL YT 


---F/IRST IN OUTBOARDS---39* YEAR 


DECEMBER, 1948 








read “more nearly flat” or “with a less- 
pronounced curve.” To employ another 
popular term which doesn’t mean much, 
such a bullet ‘‘carries up’”’ better. 

To get down to concrete instances, 
Remington used to load a round-nosed 
110-gr. bullet in .30/06 caliber at a muz- 
zle velocity of 3,350 foot seconds. In 
spite of its high velocity this bullet had 
a more curved trajectory over 300 yd. 
than did the Remington 150-gr. Bronze 
Point bullet which left the muzzle at a 
velocity of about 400 foot seconds less. 
The latter had better shape and sec- 
tional density—or, to employ a fancy 
term, a better ballistic coefficient. This 
is why using a lighter but faster bullet 
of the same caliber does not always pay 
off. In a given caliber, the shorter the 
bullet is the faster it loses velocity and 
the more pronounced its trajectory 
curve is. 

Because gravity remains constant 
whereas velocity is always falling off, 
the path of a bullet is a curve known 
as a parabola—NOT the arc of a circle, 
as is often imagined. Consequently, the 
high point of the trajectory over any 
given range is not halfway but some- 
what beyond. It is at about 110 yd. 
over a 200-yd. range, and at about 165 
yd. over 300 yd. The farther the bullet 
travels, the greater the drop. 

This all may be on the technical side, 
but it shows three things: 1. Bullets are 
always falling. 2. Strictly speaking, no 
rifle is really “flat shooting.” 3. High 
muzzle velocity is just one of the factors 
in a comparatively flat trajectory. 

In order to compensate for the drop 
of the bullet, the rifle that’s properly 
sighted in has the bore pointed up, as 
the rear sight is higher than the front 
sight. The line of sight, then, is an 
imaginary line running straight to the 
target. The line of bore is another 
imaginary straight line which intersects 
the line of sight and continues on. The 
trajectory curve is the path actually 
taken by the bullet. It crosses the line 
of sight once near the muzzle and once 
again at a considerable distance, but it 
never goes above the line of bore be- 
caus. .he bullet falls continuously after 
it leaves the muzzle. 

Now and then I get a letter from a 
reader who has heard vaguely of ‘“‘bore 
sighting,” which simply means adjust- 


(@) 
ey 


Bore sighting. With rifle in notched rest 
or vise, look through bore and move bar- 
rel until you’re centered on target. Then 
adjust sights until they too are on tar- 
get as in top sketches. Scope at right is 
tilted down to correct for bullet drop 
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HOW FAR BULLET IS ABOVE OR BELOY 
LINE OF SIGHT AT VARIOUS RANGES 





22 Long Rifle (low velocity), with iron 
sights; zeroed at 75 yd. 


v6, @ * 75 yd., 0” 

25 yd., +1 ” 100 yd., — 4” 

50 yd., +1.3” 125 yd., —10” 
150 yd., —18” 


22 Long Rifle (high speed) with scope 
sight; zeroed at 85 yd. 





20 yd, O ” 100 yd., — 2 ” 
50 yd., +1.3” 125 yd., — 6%” 
S35 yd. @ ” 150 yd., —13 ” 


.30/30, iron sights, zeroed at 150 yd.; 
170-gr. bullet, m.v. 2,200 ft. sec. 
(Also 25/35, 32 Special, 303 Savage, .30, 
32, and 35 Remington, which have similar 

trajectories) 

12% yd, 0 ” 

50 yd., +1%” 200 yd., — 5” 

100 yd. +2 ” 250 yd., —14” 
300 yd., —28” 


.30/40 Krag, iron sights, zeroed at 175 
yd.; 180-gr. bullet, m.v. 2,500 ft. sec. 
(Also 180-gr. 2300 Savage, 220-gr. .30/06, 
200-gr. 348 W.C.F., 175-gr. 7 mm. Mauser, 
22 Hornet, and other loads having muzzle 
velocity of from 2,400 to 2,500 ft. sec. and 
similar trajectory) 
12% yd, O ” 
50 yd, +1 ” 200 yd., —2” 
100 yd, +2%” 250 yd., —8” 
300 yd., —16” 


150 yd., 0” 


175 yd., 0” 


-30/06, scope sight, zeroed at 225 yd.; 
180-gr. bullet, m.v. 2,700 ft. sec. 
25 yd., 0” 225 yd., 0 
50 yd., +1” 300 yd., — 9 


100 yd., +3” 350 yd., —18 
150 yd., +3” 400 yd., —32 


500 yd., —72” 


.30/06, scope sight, zeroed at 250 yd.: 
150-gr. bullet, m.v. 2,960 ft. sec. 
(Also 180-gr. 300 H.&H. Magnum, 87-g; 
.250/3000, 100-gr. .257, and other loads ha 
ing muzzle velocity of from 2,900 to 3,00 

ft. sec. and similar trajectory) 


va, § * 250 yd., 0 
50 yd., +1%” 300 yd., — 5 
100 yd., +3 ” 350 yd., —12 
150 yd, +4 ” 100 yd., —18 


500 yd., —55” 


270, scope sight, zeroed at 275 yd. 
130-gr. bullet, m.v. 3,140 ft. see. 


25 yd, 0” 275 yd., 0 
50 yd., +1” 300 yd., — 2 
100 yd., +3” 350 yd., — 8 
150 yd., +4” 100 yd., —15 
200 yd., +4” 500 yd., —40 


220 Swift, scope sight, zeroed at 25( 

yd.; 48-gr. bullet, m.v. 4,140 ft. sec 
(Also .22 Varminter and other wildcats wit! 
muzzle velocity of from 3,700 to 4,000 ft. sec. 

40 yd., 0” 250 yd., 0 
100 yd., +2” 300 yd., —3 
150 yd., +2” 350 yd., —7 





ing the sights to line up on an object 
that can be seen through the bore of a 
rifle. Bore sighting is a good way to 
line up sights approximately. Suppose 
at 100 yd. the horizontal cross hair of 
the scope rests right on the bull and the 
bull can be seen exactly in the center of 
the bore. The bullet will land some- 
where on the target, and the adjustment 
can go on from there. 

Usually the bullet will land low, for 
we have seen that the path of the tra- 
jectory never rises above the line of 
bore. However, while the bullet is pass- 
ing through the bore the barrel vibrates 
like a trout rod, and the apparent line 
of bore with the barrel at rest is seldom 
the same as the actual line of bore that 
determines the path the bullet takes. 

In bore sighting, you can come fairly 
near to the final sight adjustment if you 
point the bore higher than the sights. 
Once I bore-sighted a .22/.250 so that 
at 100 yd. the cross hair intersected the 
10-ring of a 100-yd. small-bore target, 
but the bore itself pointed about at the 
7-ring directly above the bull. It just 
happened that with this stiff barrel, this 
was the medicine, and the little rifle 
shot exactly to the point of aim at 250 
yd., or about 2 in. above the line of scope 
sight at 100 yd. 

If a rifle is fired with its line of bore 
exactly horizontal, the bullet drop at 
100 yd. is amazing. Here are some fig- 
ures: the .22 Long Rifle bullet, at stand- 
ard muzzle velocity of 1,180 foot sec- 
onds, has a drop, or total fall below the 
line of bore, of 15 in. The high-velocity 


version of the same bullet at 1,375 foot 
seconds has a total fall of 12 in. Ever 
the 170-gr. .30/30 bullet, which steps 
along at the much faster rate of 2,20 
foot seconds, falls 4 in. The 180-g1 
.30/06 bullet is traveling at 2,700 foo! 
seconds when it leaves the muzzle an 
drops 3 in. Speed the bullet up to 3,14 
(as in the case with the 130-gr. .270 
and the drop is only 2 in. Speed it u 
still more, until it is traveling like the 
.220 Swift or the 100-gr. .270, and the 
total fall is only about 1 in. The faste 
a bullet travels the less it falls ove 
given range, because the less time Ol 
Man Gravity has to work on it. 

Now let’s look at the total fall fro! 
line of bore of those bullets over 200 yd 
at which distance they are slowing Uj 
more and gravity has had more chanc 
to get in its dirty work: 

.22 Long Rifle (standard speed) 55 il 
.22 Long Rifle (high velocity) 50 i 
30/30 (170 er. 18 ii 
30/06 (180 er. 11 it 
.270 (130 gr.) 8 ir 
.220 Swift (48 gr.) tir 

The thing to do in sighting in a rifi 
then, is to jockey these figures of tota 
fall, line of sight, and line of bore aroun 
until we have a useful combination. W‘ 
tame this trajectory business and lea 
it thoroughly. 

In the case of the .22 with high-spee 
ammunition, for example, we learn tha! 
we tame the trajectory curve a bit by 
hoisting it above the line of sight, thed 
letting it drop again. In a bore-sighte¢ 
.22, at only 50 yd. the total fall of the 
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high-velocity Long Rifle bullet is 3 in., 
OW and at that range you'd miss the head of New Source of Xmas Gift Hints “es 
a squirrel; but if you line up its iron Yp=A P 
i. E N sights on a point 50 yd. away, the bullet 


will hit the point of aim—and it will rjse ij= 





only about 4% in. above the line of sight yy BA. a 1949 
_ of iron-sighted rifle will cross the line of Bil i 
of aim again at 75 yd. (the distance at 
20 yd; 
ned of sight at 100 yd.—a far cry indeed 


25 yd.; at 30 yd. | Z te i 
sec. Even when zeroed at 75 yd. the low- | We of ‘sg t r % 
4 velocity .22 Long Rifle bullet from an Vin EZ 

»_& A wR 

—1g’§ aim first at 10 yd., climb 1.3 in. above j 

, —32’§ the line of sight at 50 yd., cross the line 
which it is said to be sighted in for or ee \ oa The only guide all 
zeroed at), and fall 4 in. below the line EZ oo oe Bal Sportsmen swear by! 

1, 87-8 from the appalling total fall of 12 in. 

ads hav-§ at that distance, if the bore were hori- 








\ ift gti 

to 3,008 zontal instead of tilting slightly up. y oe vit \ ¥ gf ind jus , Family, relatives. fons for 
Anywhere along the way from the Z'" % Re: + se pme ms Style. type of 

" 0’§ muzzle to 85 yd., the bullet would not | © Hi © ew shing rod, love). With a fine r le, begnible. 

> — 9 @ deviate from line of sight enough to ; A \\ Le 23,00 tems. 95 Choose mo 

’ -2 miss the head of a cottontail—or, in | R RAS at INgs at latest pt le Pages in color srdsome 

ae most cases, the head ofa squirrel. 5 on Makes a pe my "a 


rfect sit In itself, too: 
ooter’s Bible th, 
Will spen, oan 


With the scope-sighted .22 the range 
75 yd: can be stretched a bit with the same 


| ents wil] find s 
AM we aot Sporting lame ot 
| : Just pure diy 


Lucky recipi- 
last word in 


reading t count! 


sec. maximum trajectory height above the e Rifles And don't forget oe ment, €ss hours in 
line of sight of 1.3 in. In this case the d and De Luxe Kl your latest e, 7 °urself Christmas 4; 
0 & . $ " Standar Finest Fishing enlarged f lition now. Don’ ‘as time. Get 
° _ » | low-velocity Long Rifle bullet will first and Shotguns, \ Rods 30 Dawes ‘eohing section,— Alsons the special 
ie 8 cross the line of aim at 12% yd., cross Equipment, a fete line of and fish by eative articles on howe: ee 
: —_15’"§ again at 85 yd., and be only 2 in. low Reels, peer Clothing 50 ties. The new Shonas American en 
, —40’§ at 100. Even with that sighting, though, the finest Ou $ every sportsman’s librare ee i8 @ must in 
j= fj the bullet, because of its low velocity, is and Foot 
at 2ol8 7 in. low at 125 yd. and 15 in. low at equipmer 


ft. see. 150 yd. All of which explains why the 
cats with® finest scope in the world won’t make 
) ft. sec. § up for the shortcomings of a .22 Long 
i., 0’@ Rifle on varmints at long range! Grav- 
1., —3’§ ity simply has too much time to work located Spacio 


oe : | _ Books on every ‘| 507 Fifth Ave 
1., —7’@ on the bullet ee. iso technical hue at 42 


and hobby books. 


ur conveniently 
US salesrooms at 


nd Street, NewYork, N.Y. 


Wrong Way to Sight In 











375, foot To me it seems sheer folly to sight 
. Even@ ina rifle for some short distance simply 
h steps because most game is killed at that 
of 2,200 range. Not long ago I read a very good 
180-1 @ hunting tale by a man who used a 
00 foo! ® scope-sighted .270 which he zeroed for 
zle an’ @ 100 yd. because he had it doped out that 
to 3,14) he would probably shoot his deer at 
.270) @ that distance. Now suppose our hunter 

od it up# had got a quick shot at 250 yd. and he 
like theM had held dead on. The 150-gr. bullet 
and the™ would have fallen 10 in. below point of 
e faste'@ aim and he probably would have missed 

ove his buck. 

ime Oli On the other hand, if he had sighted 
in for 225 yd. the bullet would have 

ull from @ been only 3 in. high at 100 and 150 yd., 
200 yd. § and only 2 in. low at 250. Unless you 
ving UPM plan to go around shooting deer in the 
chanct§ eye, a 3-in. deviation from line of sight 

surely is not excessive! 

55 il This lesson to sight in for the longest 
50 11. @ possible range that will not cause mid- 
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The Famous 


SPORTSMAN'S 
FLASK! 


THE WORLD'S PREFERRED COGNAC 
BRANDY is now available in 


151° Brange misses was impressed on me in this handy size. A nip of 
7: Mexico many years ago. Carrying a fine Hennessy is welcome 


270 zeroed with 130-gr. bullet at the 
onventional 200 yd., I came over the 
1 a rifle Brim of a big, open basin. Just as I got 
of tota' § set to glass the terrain a fine white-tail 
-aroun’@ buck got up and took off, traveling 
ion. We# around the basin in a semicircle. 
nd lea I didn’t give much thought as to how 
lar he was and didn’t hold high. I 
sh-spee¢ § emptied the rifle, rammed in some more 
arn tha'§ cartridges, and finally knocked him off 
a bit bY fon the eighth or ninth shot. When I got 
ht, the? §to him I found four bullet burns on the 
-sighte’# lower edge of his body. Instead of be- 
1 of thefing around 200 yd. away he was prob- 


$ ir wherever you gO. 





84 Proof 


HENNESSY 
Cognac Prranky 


Distilled and bottled at Cognac, France. JAS HENNESSY & Cv, Est. 1765, 
sole U.S. Agents: Schieffelin & Co., New York 3, N. Y. « Importers since 1794 
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Top-Quality Personal Movies _ 


..- Yours with Ease with a 


FILMO CAMERA 


With a Filmo Camera, you don’t take chances 
... you take top-quality movies! That’s because 
Filmos are the proud products of Bell & Howell 
craftsmen who have met Hollywood’s most ex- 
acting professional equipment needs for 41 years. 
Only Filmos offer you this priceless heritage. 


What you see, you get—with Filmo. 


FILMO COMPANION (right, above). Takes su- 
perb pictures, full color or black-and-white—on 
low-cost 8mm film. Has four operating speeds, 
fast F2.5 Filmocoted lens. Lightest in weight, 
easiest to load of spool-loading 8’s. Only $77 


plus Federal tax). 


FILMO AUTO LOAD (right). Loads easily with 
16mm film magazine. Ideal for both indoor and 
outdoor movie making ... has fast F1.9 lens. 


Five speeds include true slow motion. 


FREE BOOKLET, “‘Hlow to Make Movies in Nat- 
ural Color,”’ is yours for the asking. At leading 
photo shops or write Bell & Howell Company, 


7152 McCormick Road, Chicago 45. 





PRECISION-MADE 
FILMOS by 
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7x50 


BINOCULARS 


MADE TO RIGID MILITARY SPECIFICATIONS 


Brand New 


44 


With 
COATED 
Lenses & Prisms 


*54 


These magnificent 7x50 prism binoculars were 
obtained through the Supreme Commander 
of the Allied Powers. They have the bril- 
liant luminosity, precise clarity, and wide, 
undistorted field of view obtainable only 
with a good large glass. Because 7x50 glasses 
give the highest performance obtainable they 
are now the official choice of the Army, 
Navy and Marine Corps. This is your oppor- 
tunity to purchase a brand new 7x50 AT 
Vy OF THE USUAL COST. Lifetime construc- 
tion. Lightweight aluminum body. Ultra-pre- 
cise optics, sealed against moisture and dust. 
Unsurpassed by any other binoculars, re- 
gardiess of price. Sold with a guarantee of 
complete satisfaction or money refunded. 
Price Price With 
Without Case Richly Finished Case & Straps 











Actual 
Photograph 





“tt. 7” 
wt. 39 oz. 





7x50 Uncoated 7x50 Coated 7x50 Uncoated 7x50 Coated 
$44* 


$54* $48* 
Plus 2 i 1 
WE PAY THE SHIPPING COST 


$58* 





Dept. 127, 24 West 45th St., New York 19, N. Y. 














9 A 
MAXIM *owe*™ BUZZ SAW 


in back- 


vard or woodlot — carry this outlit 


Let your car saw wood —_ 
anvwhere in your car—quick and Daa | 
akin tina. an 

Murer power amete-P6el’ Sond for FREE catalog 
MAXIM SILENCER CO. 81 Homestead Ave., Hartford 1, Conn. 


Betlee St 


FOR 


BETTER SHOTS 


For faster, more accurate sighting 
equip with a combination of 


MARBLES SIGHTS 
Flat Top Rear. Price $2.00 


Semi-Buckhorn Reags 
Price $2. 


Sheard ‘‘Gold’’ 
Front Sight 
$1.7 










Standard 
Front Sight 
$1.25 









Marble’s 
Flexible 
Rear Sight, 
with automatic 
spring joint 
Can be locked 
down. With 2 
discs. Price $5.50, 
Alt your dealer, or 
write for Catalog 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
571 Delta Ave. Gladstone, Mich. 
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ably more than 300 yd. Because of the 
200-yd. sighting, the drop below line of 
sight at that distance was 8 or 9 i 
The high shots in the group were just 
grazing the buck’s chest, and the fatal 
shot was actually a poorly pulled one 
that was well out of the group. A great 
light dawned on me then, and from th 
time on I have always sighted in a .270 
for a much longer range. 

With the .270 Winchester-Western 
factory load with the 130-gr. Silverti; 
bullet, I do the preliminary sighting in 
at 25 yd. and adjust the scope to hit the 
point of aim at that distance. The bul- 
let then strikes 3 in. high at 100 yd 
4 in. high at 150 and 200 yd., at point 
aim the second time at 275, and only 
2 in. low at 300. At 325 yd. the bullet is 
4 in. below the point of aim. For shoot- 
ing big game—even smallish deer and 
antelope measuring from 14 to 17 
from top of shoulder to bottom of chest 

this is not excessive deviation, and the 
point-blank range of a .270 so sighted 
is 325 yd. 

Sighted for 200 yd., on the other hand, 
the point-blank range is only about 260 
yd. because at that distance the bullet 
falls 4 in. below point of aim. 


Reaching Way Out Yonder 


Let’s apply the same formula to the 
scope-sighted .30/06 with the factory 
150-gr. load at a muzzle velocity of 
2,960 foot seconds, sighting in so the 
path of the bullet first crosses the line 
of aim at 25 yd. and strikes 3 in. high 
at 100 yd. At 150 yd. the bullet strikes 
4 in. high; at 200 yd. it’s 3 in. high; at 
250 yd. it is at point of aim the second 
time; and the bullet does not fall more 
than 4 in. below point of aim until 
has passed the 290-yd. mark. Suc! 
sighting makes the .30/06 a pretty g 
long-range sheep and antelope rifle! 

With the slower 180-gr. bullet at 
muzzle velocity of 2,700 foot seconds 
and the same formula of the scope- 
sighted rifle—laying them at point « 
aim at 25 yd. the first time and putting 
them 3 in. high at 100 yd.—the rang: 
stretched to 225 yd., where the bullet 
crosses the line of sight the second timé¢ 
It does not drop more than 4 in. until 
has passed the 260-yd. mark. 

Now let’s take a look at the ordinar| 
deer rifle—-say an 3 


iron-sighted .30 
using a 170-gr. bullet with a muzzle ve- 
locity of 2,200 foot seconds. If 
sight one of these babies in for 100 yd 
at 200 yd. the bullet fall below the lin 
of bore will be about 10 in.—enough t 
miss even a big white-tail buck wit 
a center-of-the-chest hold. On the othe 
hand, if the rifle is sighted in for 1 
yd. the bullet will fall only 5 in. at 20 
yd., and a hit with no allowance for dr 
is probable. What's more, at 100 yd. tl 
bullet is only 2 in. above the lin 
sight, and that is so little deviatior 
to be negligible. The bullet will cross 
the line of sight the first time at a t 
12% yd., a handy thing to remembe! 
when a grouse perches up in the 
Substantially the same trajectory 4] 
applies to any of the other so-called cet 
cartridges— including .25/35, .32 Sp 
cial, .303 Savage, and .30, .32, and 








Remington. 


The iron-sighted rifle using a car 
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tridge with a velocity of from 2,400 to 
2,500 foot seconds can well be sighted 
in for 175 yd. This will include the 
.30/40 Krag, the .303 British as loaded 
in Canada, and the .300 Savage—all 
with the 180-gr. bullet; also the .348 
W.C.F. with the 200-gr. bullet, the 
.30/06 with the 220-gr. bullet, the 7 mm. 

Mauser with the 175 gr., and the 22 | 
Hornet. With any of these the bullet 
will first cross the line of iron sight at 
from 10 to 12% yd. At 100 yd. it will 
be 214 or 3 in. high, at point of aim 

again at 175 yd., and only 2 or 3 in. low 
at 200 yd. 

When such rifles are scope-sighted, 
the trajectory is apparently flattened 
out a bit, and they can be zeroed for 200 
yd. In that case the bullet will first 
cross the line of sight at 25 yd. At 100 
yd. it will be 3 in. high, and at 250 only 
about 5 in. low—all of which means that 
with the 180-gr. bullet and a scope sight 
even the old .30/40 Krag can stretch 
right out there. 

How much midrange trajectory height 
above line of sight can be permitted? 
That depends a good deal on the size of 
the game. The squirrel hunter, for in- 
stance, who usually aims at the head, 
cannot have much more than an inch. 
The varmint hunter too shoots at small 
targets, and in his case a 21'5-in. devia- 
tion is the most he can work with. 

The hunter of big game, on the other | 
hand, has much larger marks—from the | 
small deer measuring 14 in. from chest 
to withers, to the huge moose of from 
35 to 40 in. A 4-in. deviation is peanuts 
even on a medium-size animal like a 
bighorn ram or a mule deer. 

Knowledge of trajectory and the prac- 
tical application of this knowledge is 
enormously useful to the hunter. It will | 
enable him to snap off the head of an | 
ugly-looking rattlesnake at 10 ft., knock 
down a grouse with a big-game rifle at 
25 yd., or collect the fat buck that is 
standing and looking at him a good 
long way across the canyon. 

So by all means memorize the tra- 
jectory of your rifle. If worst come to 
worst, and you don’t trust your mem- 
ory, you could even copy off the dope 
from the accompanying table and affix 
it to the buttstock of the rifle with 
Scotch tape. Then it would be right 
there when it’s needed.—Jack O'Connor. 


2-8 Whelen 


he fine R-2 Lovell wildcat appar- 

ently has a new lease on life, in spite 
of the fact that the .25/20 single-shot 
cartridge itself (from which the 2-R 
was derived by necking down) has been 
discontinued. Griffin & Howe, 202 E. 
44 St., New York City, have a good 
supply, and more cases are on the way 
to them from one of the major factories. 

The firm will also receive a supply 
of unnecked .30/06 cases to be used in 
forming .35 Whelen cases, which are 
simply .30/06 cases necked to .35 in- 
stead of .30. The .35 Whelen delivers 
energy comparable to the .375 H. & H. 
Magnum with fine accuracy and with 
less recoil, and many hundreds of .35 
Whelen rifles have been made by Griffin 
& Howe, Niedner, Sukalle, and other 
custom makers.—J. O'C. 
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K4 — $45.00 
K6 — $48.50 







so 


4 — $27.50 x 
J } 


G4 — $9.75 i 
G6 — $12.50 
(Including N N Mowat) 


of gifts, 


every purpose. 


Merry Ohristmas 


is yours with a 





For the finest and most appreciated 
choose one of these 
WEAVER-SCOPES—a K or J 


Model for dad's favorite gun, or a G 


Model for the .22 the boy 
proud of. All are precision-built 


and noted for their accuracy, 


sturdiness, and fine optics. Complete 


range of prices—and a scope for 
See WEAVER-SCOPES 


at your dealer's today. 


v MO PB ONE EIS Ly 


Please send folders on WEAVER-SCOPES 
and Mounts ft 


K Models [] J Models [] G Models SY 
K and J Reticules [] Weaver-Choke a 7 


Name..... sey he SOTO \ 
. t 

Address ot” a eT 7 

City Zohe.... Oy 


-mate.. seael _ 
¢ 

W.\R. WEAVER CO, ry 
DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 2 





GUNS! AMMUNITION! 


e EXTRA SPECIAL * 


Colt Woodsman Target Model, 6” barrel.... = 70.00 
Colt Woodsman Match Target, 6” barrel..... . wvveveee 85.00 
Winchester 62 hammer repeater, .22 S.L.. or L.R 39.75 


Smith & Wesson K22 or K38 Masterpiece 65.00 
Smith & Wesson .38 Spec. 2, 4, 5 or 6” blue........... 56.50 
Loit Sport Model Woodsman, 4'2” barrel 60.00 
Coit .38 Super Auto., or .45 Auto. Latest Factory 65.00 


Colt Unit .22 caliber for .38 Super & .45 Auto. .. 40.00 
High Sianda:d Model H.6&. .22 ca.ibe , 442 or 654”.... 42.00 
H&R Mod: 922 Target, .22 cal.. 6” blue 24.95 
Mossberg Model 151M .22 L.R, Auto. 15 shot 30.90 
Mossberg 46M Bolt Action rifle, .22 Shot Repeater 27.95 
Mossberg #152 Carbine, 7 shot Auto., .22 caliber 26.95 


Mossberg Rifle Scopes, 4M4 5M4 8M4 9.95 


Mossberg Model 42M Clip, 7 Shot. .22 cal 22.95 
Mossberg Bolt Action S.G. 20 ga. 3 shot..... 23.55 
Crosman silent Air Pistol, .177 caliber 14.95 
Crosman Repeater, 20 shot, cal. .177 or .22 22.60 
Crosman Pellets .177 cal. per M. $3.00, .22 cal 3.75 
7 m/m Mauser etges., .175 grain, S.P., per 100 15.79 
33 W.C.F. 200 gr., Soft Point, per 100 15.79 
405 W.C.F. Mod. 95, 300 gr., Soft Point, per 100 17.54 
.38 Smith & Wesson or Colt, N.P., per 100 5.46 

03 B itish cartridges .174 or.. M.P.. per i00 7.50 


7.5 m m French MAS—Mle 1936, per 100 15.00 


7.65 m m Belgian Mauser rifle ctqs.. M.P. per 100 12.00 
-38 Smith & Wesson or Colt Spec. 158 gr. lead, per C 5.83 
.30 06 Gov't issue ctges, .150 gr, M.P.. per 100 9.00 
32 20 W.C.F. cartridges, Soft Point, per 100 7.66 
218 Bee cartridges, .46 gr, Hollow Point. per 100 7.54 
22 Long Rifle. high speed or standard, per 1000 10.50 
.22 Long Rifle, high speed hollow point, per 1000 11.50 


High Velocity Shells, 12 ga, 2. 4. 5, 6, 72 shot. Box 2.35 
Rem'ton bbls. for 12 ga.. Auto.. S.G.. 26” Imp. Cyl 26.75 
Rem. barrels for 12 ga. Auto.. S.G. with Cutts Comp. 36.7 


Magazines for High Standard. All Models 3.00 
Barrels for SAW (1917 .45 caliber. 5'>” 7.5 
Barrels .45 Coit Auto, $4.95. Magazines 1.65 
Barrels .25 Colt $5.00. Magazines, Each 2.50 
Barrels Colt S.A. .32,20, .38 40, .44/40 & .44 Spee. 9.95 
Barrels for M1! Carbine. Very Good Used 2.7 
Stocks for Mt Carbine 30 caliber. Complete New 4.75 
Gov't issue, Kerr Web 1, ” rifle slings, each 1.00 


5 ing 





y) HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


) L-52 Warren St. New York 7,N.Y. 


Send Stamp for complete list. New Stock 
coming in every day STATE WANTS! | 


PROTECTS GUNS—3 WAYS 





Here’s a SPECIAL GUN OIL, specifically 
prepared in the Winchester laboratories to 
our own formula for cleaning, lubricating and 
guns. Also for fishing reels, 
Has more body than light 
Non-gumming. Stays “‘put”’ win- 
ter and summer. Winchester Repeating Arms 


preserving fine 
lawn mowers, etc. 
gener il oils. 


Co., New Haven, Conn., Division of Olin 
Industries, Inc. 

A 
3 OZ. HANDY , CLEANS 
CAN LEAD _—« Cleans, polishes, preserves 
WITH f spout all metal surfaces, inside 


and out, and wooden parts. 


LUBRICATES 
Its coating of base mineral 
oil lubricates working parts 
of gun—keeps action 
smooth. 


PREVENTS RUST 
It prevents rust formation 
from moisture in air, or 





ly contact with damp gun 

Ie MES . 

e ms ‘ case or clothing. Does not 
ee tarnish metal. 


Get a can today 
at your dealer's 


ONLY 25¢ 


USE ONLY 


WINCHESTER 


GUN OIL 











One’ box of shells 
SOLD me... 
Shooting-Master 
Choke is best 
In every way. 


- « Says Dick Shaughnessy, 
holder of 9 national and 
many state and sectional titles 


For more than 15 years Dick Shaughnessy 
has been one of America’s top shooters. Like 
all champions, he demands results from his 
shooting equipment. That's why he chooses 
Shooting-Master for his own favorite guns. 

And you'll agree with Shaughnessy once 
you try a Shooting-Master. You'll like the 
way Shooting-Master delivers perfect patterns 
at all ranges you'll like the way you 
can select any choke instantly with a twist of 
your fingers (vo extra tools 
needed!) . you'll like the way Shooting- 
Master cuts recoil and compensator blast 
without reducing velocity best of all 
you'll like the low, low price 

No other choke adjuster can do so much 
for your shooting! 

Find out more about the amazing new 
Shooting-Master — send coupon today for 
free illustrated booklet. 


You'll find ALL these features 
ONLY on SHOOTING-MASTER 


choke adjust- 
tubes or 


u renches or 


® Rapid, Micrometer 
ment without extra 
wrenches 

® Killing patterns at al// ranges 

® Reduced recoil, reduced compen- 
sator blast 

® Simple two-piece construction 

® Priced lower than any other muzzle 

ONLY 2%tachment 


$ 73.50 INSTALLED 





Send coupon today 


for FREE booklet 


“Better Shooting’ 





The Shooting-Master Corp. 
Gardner, Mass. 


| want the facts on adjustable chokes — 











please rush me your new illustrated 
folder. : 

Name whee wee 
Street & No. : 
City Gy. Zone State 
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| smallest average was 


@ GETTING THE 


ew a — 


with JACK 


Ultimate in Accuracy 


if Yhere was once a day when minute- 

of-angle accuracy was considered 

the ultimate for which rifle nuts 
aimed. Now, sad to say, the chap who 
takes group shooting seriously and is 
good only for a minute of angle (1 in. 
per 100 yd.) is merely getting cooking 
accuracy. 

Here’s some dope from the last match 
of the National Bench Rest Shooters’ 
Association: Winner of first day for 
smallest average size of groups had 
.4993 in., or less than 1% in. Smallest 
group of the day was .187! Get a load 
of that one! On the second day the 
.4825, smallest 


| group .207. The Donalson trophy for 








the smallest 10-shot group was won 
with 1.406 in. 

Most of the lads used .22 Varminter 
and .219 Donalson Wasp rifles—both, 
incidentally, wildcats. They also used 
heavy barrels and scopes of up to 20X; 
for the higher the power of the scope, 
other things being equal, the less the 
error of aim. If, let us say, the error 
of aim is 1 in. per 100 yd. with blackened 
post front sight and aperture rear, it is 
1% in. with a 2X scope, %4 in. with a 
4X, and \% in. with an 8X. 

Competitive bench-rest shooting is 
serious business. Barrel at its accuracy 
peak, the right amount of the right 


powder, bullets of exactly the same 
weight and exactly round—all these 
are musts. The rifle used is highly 


specialized, precisely made, and beauti- 
fully tuned up. 

I have done a good deal of bench-rest 
shooting, but only to test out loads, 
new rifles, and new scopes. I have got 
results, however, that prepared me for 
the astonishing performances. these 
lads have turned in, and I have long 
believed that a man willing to take the 
trouble could get 12-minute groups. 

The most accurate rifle I have ever 
shot was a .22/.250 owned by Jack 
Holliday, of Hammond, Ind., and 
Tucson, Ariz. It had a barrel by Bill 
Sukalle and a stock by Alvin Linden. 
About half the five-shot groups I saw 
made with it went from 15 to % in. at 
100 yd. The smallest group I ever shot 
myself was a five-shot group with a 
.22/.250 with 50-gr. Sisk bullets, wad, 
No. 115 Winchester primer, and 36 gr. 
of du Pont No. 4320 powder. Smallest 
group I ever shot with a .25 caliber 
rifle was a %-in. group shot with a 


RANGE... 





O'CONNOR 


.257 using 33 gr. of HiVel No. 2, and a 
cheap little 87-gr. .25/20 bullet. 

Smallest group I ever shot at 200 yd. 
was a freak—1.25 in.—but it was be- 
fore two witnesses. I used the M.G.S. 
130-gr. bullet with 49.5 gr. of No. 4064 
in a .270 with a Sukalle barrel with a 
1-in-12 twist, stock by Bob Owen, 
Stith 4X scope. Funny part about it 
was that I had just finished firing an 
other five-shotter that measured 1.75 
in. at 200. I still don’t think I can see 
that good—not with a 4X scope, any- 
way. With a good hunting-weight rifle 
and a hunting scope a 3 or 4-in. group 
at 200 yd. isn’t at all bad. 

One of these fair days when I am 
feeling flush I am going to have a .270 
built with a 1-in-14 twist and see just 
what can be done with good 100-gr. 
bullets in the way of bench-rest and 
varmint accuracy. If such a musket 
would stay in 1% in. at 200 yd. it 
would really be the nuts for long-range 
varmint shooting and on windy days 
would make Varminters and Swifts 
look sick. 


New F.N. 


aa actions being imported from 
i Belgium by Firearms Interna- 
tional Co., 1526 Connecticut Ave., N.W., 
Washington 6, D. C., have been con- 
siderably improved both in looks and 
in utility. The thumb slot for clip load- 
ing on the left receiver wall has been 


Mauser Actions 


eliminated, making for a stiffer and 
better-looking action. The clip guide 


in the front of the receiver bridge has 
also been done away with—a pious idea 
on a sporter. 

Safety is now scope type and works 
on the left side. It locks both bolt and 
sear, and on the sample I saw it is 
very smooth. Bolt now is ground flat 
on the bottom side and that part 
checkered. That’s one feature which 
I would hardly call an improvement 
For rapid fire—or for sticking cases 
the old round knob is still the best. 

Firearms International is also im 
porting actions already barreled ir 
Belgium to .30/06, .257, .270. Sample I 
saw could have had the barrel improve 
by less metal forward of the chamber 
As it stood, the contour made it a trifle 
heavy for a light sporter. Some com 
plete rifles made in Belgium are als 
being imported. 


Actions, I understand, are harde: 
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than the first ones imported. In quality 
and processing they’re similar to the 
double-heat-treated carbon steel actions 
made at Springfield Arsenal for 19038 
rifles, which many consider the most 
satisfactory Springfield actions ever 
turned out. 


Foreign Ammunition 


he very considerable number of rifle 

owners with foreign rifles in 6.5 mm. 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer, 8 x 60 Magnum, 
and 9.3 Magnum Mauser can get Norma 
cartridges made in Sweden through 
Ashton & Co., 707 S. Broadway, Los 
Angeles 14, Calif. Cases are for Berdan 
primers, however, and are tough to 
reload—even when the proper primers 
are available. 

Since the war I have answered many 
hundreds of letters from lads with rifles 
in those calibers. Cases for 8 x 60 and 
9.3 x 62 rifles can be made from .30/06 
brass and they, of course, can be re- 
loaded. Custom handloaders like F. R. 
Krause, 305 E. Iron Ave., Albuquerque, 
N. Mex., have cooked up such cartridges 
by the thousands. Fred N. Barnes of 
Durango, Colo., makes 8 mm. bullets, 
and so does Vernon D. Speer of Lewis- 
ton, Idaho. Speer also turns out 9.3 
bullets, which are about .36 caliber, 
making the 9.3 x 62 much like our own 
wildcat .35 Whelen. 

Ashton imports ammunition in 6.5 x 55 
for Swedish Mauser and Norwegian 
Krag rifles; also for the Danish Krag 
rifles, which take an 8 mm. rimmed car- 
tridge. From my mail I wouldn't expect 
either caliber to be very popular. The 
powerful 9.3 x 74-R cartridge is also 
available. 

On the other hand, many European 
rifles are still orphans. As far as I 
know, there is still no supply of im- 
ported cartridges for owners of the very 
popular 7 x 64 rifles, except, of course, 
ammunition made by resizing .30/06 
brass. Nor is there any ammunition for 
the 6.5 and the 8 mm. short, or for the 
9.3 x 72-R, which is popular for the 
many hundreds of three-barrel guns 
that were brought back. Strangely 
enough, no factory ammunition for the 
very common 8 x 57-R and 8 x 57-JR 
barrels has come in. There are many 
such double rifies and three-barrel guns 
in the country. 


Lever-action .22/.250's 


—— on my note in a back 
issue about a .22/.250 or .22 Var- 
minter (.250 Savage case necked to .22 
with the same shoulder slope retained), 
J. E. Gebby, who worked out (and 
trade-marked) the original Varminter, 
writes that he has made up a good 
many Varminters on Savage Model 99 
actions. He considers the late Model 
99’s (with the rounded corners of the 
breech bolt) sufficiently strong for 
standard .22/.250 loads, but is leery of 
the old type with the square corners 
locking into square corners of the re- 
ceiver. Might crack, he says. 

From experimenting myself and see- 
ing stuff others have tried in Model 99 
rifles, I can testify that the Model 99 
action is a very strong one! 


DECEMBER, 1948 


of these sturdy, dependable 


Low-Cost 
Marlin 22s 






TUBULAR MAGAZINE 
18-25 shots on one loading 


$96-95" 


Price slightly bigher 
west of the Rockies. 
















MARLIN MODEL 81-DL 
Shooting efhciency, with 
least fuss and bother! 
Magazine holds a load 
for a full day’s hunting. 
Patented non-jamming 
feed. Shoots .22 short, 
long and long rifle cart- 
ridges—regular and high 
speed without adjust- 
ment. Quick-release trig- 
ger—self-cocking action— 
side ejection—Off and On 
safety—American walnut 
stock. Available with 
peep sight or open sights; 
sling strap swivels. 


Unbeatable for pests and ver- 
min...owls, rats, hawks and 
crows, the 81-DL carries up to At 
25 shots. eal 





THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO. 














CLIP MAGAZINE 
for rapid fire 


$99.90* 


*Price slightly higher 
west of the Rockies. 





MARLIN MODEL 80-DL 






















Whale of a value—this 








man-sized .22 repeater! 
Ready for instant action 
on vermin or small 
game. 8 rapid-fire shots 


to get ’em, no matter 





how fast they run. 
Quick-release trigger— 
self-cocking action — 
side ejection — Off and 
On safety—American 
walnut stock. Available 
with peep sight or open 
sights; sling strap swiv- 
els. More sport for your 
money with Marlin’s 
80-DL! 





chuck, raccoons, rabbits and other fur- 
bearing game. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





BOK 


Be a ranger. Write Sportsmen’s Service 
Bureau, 343 Lexington Ave., New York, 
for FREE booklet. 


NEW Marlin Cata- 
log, with complete 
specifications, now 
available. Enclose 
10¢ with name and address. 





Fine Guns Since 1870 





SPORTSMEN’S SET-—collar and tie clasp—real 
jewelry, richly gold-plated. Yours for only 50¢ 
with box top of Marlin Blades; 25¢ with 3 box 
tops. Depr. 32, MARLIN, New Haven, Conn, 
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MAINE GUIDE* 
OUTER-JAC 


Ideal for Fall 
...@ modern 
cruiser shirt, ac- 
tion tailored for 
men and boys: 
Worktime, 
Ptaytime, 
Schooltime. En- 
joy luxurious warmth 
in these fine heavy- 
weight virgin wools [ost 
in colorful, exclusive ~*"’* 
plaids and rich solid col- 
ors. Choose button or zip- 
per front in this roomy, 
good looking. four pocket 
Outer- Jac. 

All sizes—for men (even 
extra large) big boys and 
small boys. Don't forget 
Mom and Sis too! 



















Congress MAINE GUIDE* 
QUILTEE COATS 


Want to be warm, without wearing a heavy coat? 
Your answer is found in this —. ood 
looking coat, featuring a quilted rayon lining 
filled with clean, white, heat-holding, 100% virgin 
wool. Maximum insulating efficiency, minimum 
weight. 

The shell is fine combed two-ply cotton yarn 
Gatineau Gabardine—water repellent, wind re- 
sistant. Made in all sizes: men's, boys’, juvenile. 
Real values, popular prices. Ask your dealer! 








FREE CATALOG! Write for our 
new 24-page illustrated catalog. de- 
scribing outdoor sportswear for all four 
seasons. 


143 Essex St., Boston, Mass. 
Plant at Bath, Maine 
*xReg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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JACK O’CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results from 


your firearms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. 


Address your questions to 


him in care of this magazine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 


reply, which will be sent you by mail 


This Bullet Did a Job! 


Question: I got my buck—a nice six-pointer 
running broadside at 75 yd. The hit was high in 
the back, but I could find no exit hole for the 
Remington Core-Lokt bullet from my .32 Win- 
chester Special. Later, in dressing out the deer, 
I found that the slug had gone under the 
backbone and down the hind leg, following along 
the bone. It had opened up nicely, like a flower 
with recurved petals, and was still in one piece. 
The bone was pulverized, but no meat was 
spoiled. 

How’s that for a good job?—M. J. Pifer, Mich. 


Answer: That was certainly a freak perform- 
ance. Even with the same bullet hitting the 
same place, it might be 500 years before it 
would act like that again. Which goes to show 


| that it doesn’t do to generalize too much about 


the effect of a particular bullet on game!— 


J.o’c. 


7.62 mm. Winchester ’95 


Question: I have a chance to buy a Win- 
chester Model 1895 in 7.62 mm. caliber—made, 
I’m told, for Russia in the first World War. 
Would it be O.K. for deer and bears in Penn- 
sylvania? It seems to be in fair condition.— 
James Wirks, Ohio. 


Answer: Every now and then I hear of some- 
one who has one of those rifles. The 7.62 mm. 
Russian cartridge is still loaded with a 145-gr. 
bullet, at a muzzle velocity of 2,810 foot sec- 
onds and a muzzle energy of 2,545 foot pounds. 
As you can see, it’s not much inferior to the 
.30/06 in power. 

If you like the lever action it ought to be 
O.K. for hunting woods deer; but since the 
Model 1895 is obsolete and the cartridge is sort 
of an odd ball, I wouldn’t put out any important 
money for that rifle.—J. O’C. 


Into Thin Air? 


Question: In connection with my .22 Hornet 
in Winchester Model 70, I have a little wager 
as to whether a hollow-point bullet shot from it 
will burst in the air without hitting anything. 
What do you say?—Keith Roberts, Ind. 

Answer: No, hollow-point bullets certainly 
will not burst in the air if they are fired in 
rifles for which they are intended. 

Sometimes, however, very thin-jacketed bul- 
lets, no matter what the construction, will go to 
pieces in mid-air when fired at very high muzzle 
For example, I've seen that happen 
.25/20 bullets fired at more than 


3,100 foot seconds from a .257 Roberts.—J. O’C. 


Binoculars for the Field 


Question: I have a pair of 7 x 50 Bausch & 
Lomb binoculars with coated lenses and eye- 
pieces that can be focused individually. For 
spectator sports at least, they seem to work 
fine. But since such a purchase is made once 
in a lifetime, I’m a bit perturbed to see that 
you recommend 7 x 35 or 8 x 30 instead. Please 
tell me why.—Robert Hutching, Iowa. 


*Answer: You have a swell pair of binoculars 
there. Because of the relatively low power and 
large objective lens you can practically see a 


black cat in a coal mine with them. They are 
night glasses, designed to be used at sea and to 
give the maximum amount of illumination early 
in the morning, late in the afternoon, or even 
in the moonlight; and I predict you’ll be highly 
satisfied with them. 

However, for any sort of hunting I prefer a 
less bulky glass, and for mountain hunting I 
prefer more power. Because the pupil of the 
eye will take in only so much light under most 
conditions, those 7 x 50’s will not give an ap- 
preciably brighter image than the much lighter, 
smaller 7 x 35’s. But when the light is very 
poor, of course, the 7 x 50’s will pay off.—J. O’C. 


No. 4350 for the .30/06 


Question: I’ve written you for information a 
few times in the past and got the desired dope 
so here I am again. 

For use in a brand-new .30/06 Winchester 
Model 70, behind a 180-gr. Remington Core-Lokt 
bullet, would 55 gr. of du Pont I.M.R. No. 4350 
be too hot? I have no loading data on this 
powder, but a couple of gunsmith friends say I 
could use up to 60 gr., for a muzzle velocity of 
to 3,000 foot seconds—and with no more 
pressure than if a 150-gr. bullet and some other 
powder were used to attain that velocity. 

They may be right; but except possibly in a 
Magnum, I didn’t suppose it possible to push 
the 180-gr. bullet so fast in .30 caliber without 


Cc lose 


creating excessive pressure.—T. J. Crawford 
Wash. 
Answer: Some characters, I know, would in 


deed use 60 gr. of No. 4350 with a 180-gr. bullet 
in the .30/06. But to my innocent eyes that has 


always looked like too hot a load. If a man 
doesn’t mind using rather excessive pressures 
however, I understand he can get pretty high 


velocity with that combination. 

I suggest that you start with 56 gr. and work 
up gradually. I have a notion that you'll settle 
for about 57% gr. In two .30/06 rifles which I 
have, that’s about all I can use without getting 
evidence of high pressure. I believe the muzzle 


velocity is 2,800 foot seconds or possibly 
little more. 

With the 220-gr. bullet I use 52 gr. of No 
4350—and strangely enough, that is the most 
accurate .30/06 load I have run into. With it 
shooting an old and fairly light Springfield, I 


had no trouble whatever getting groups at 10( 
yd. that were only 1 in. or mighty close to it 
I used the old 220-gr. Western boat-tail bullets 
with just a pin point of lead exposed at the tip 

With the Barnes 200-gr. bullet I use 54 gr. of 
No. 4350, though some .30/06’s can take up t 
56 gr.—J. O'C. 


Wants to Shoot .35 Whelen 


Question: Where can I have an Enfield re 
barreled to .35 Whelen? I do my own reloading 
so wildcat cartridges are no obstacle as far a 
I'm concerned.—J. E. Jackson, Oreg. 


Answer: The .35 Whelen is very fine, ac 
curate and effective cartridge. At one time 
had a rifle that used it, and it would shoo 
along with the best Springfield. I doubt that 


many gunsmiths are tooled up to make barrel 


for the .35 Whelen, but I do happen to know 
that W. A. Sukalle of Phoenix, Ariz., is equippe 
to do so. 

As you are doubtless aware, the .35 Whele: 


case is a necked-up .30/06 case, and will tak 
any .35 caliber bullet. Pacific furnishes th: 
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proper dies for its reloading tool. The Lyman 
people used to too, when the .35 Whelen was 
more popular than it is today; and maybe they 
still do—J. O'C. 


.30/06 Mannlicher-Schoenauer 


Question: During the war I picked up a bolt- 
action rifle made by Steyr of Austria and 
marked “Kal. 7.62 x 63.” I’ve seen several 
similar rifles, but they're all chambered for 
8 mm. Mannlicher ammunition. 

What’s the correct cartridge for mine? It 
seems to take .30/06’s perfectly, but I don’t 
want to shoot anything in it until I know what's 
what.—Capt. R. O. Bennett, Tex. 


Answer: Since 7.62 x 63 mm. is the European 
designation for the caliber and case length of 
our American .30/06 cartridge, and since quite 
a few Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifles like yours 
were made up in that caliber—presumably for 
export—I take it that’s what you've got. 

First, though, have that headspace checked 
with standard headspace gauges for the .30/06. 
If it proves to be O.K., you'll be all set to use 
either commercial or military loads in that 
caliber.—J. O’C. 


Shotgun No Longer Made 


Question: Where can I get a new set of bar- 
rels for my double-gun? It was made by the 
Meriden Firearms Co. of Meriden, Conn., and 
marked “Pat. July 9, 1907."—Henry Kennedy, 
W. Va. 


Answer: I'm afraid you're out of luck. Meri- 
den was a manufacturing subsidiary of the mail- 
order firm of Sears, Roebuck & Co., but I be- 
lieve it folded about the time of the first World 
War.—J. O’C. 


Model °86 Unsafe for .348 


Question: Recently I acquired a .40/82 Win- 
chester Model 1886. Would that old frame be 
strong enough to stand up under a .348 barrel, 
if I had one fitted?—L. W. Wilson, N.Y. 


Answer: Absolutely not! Although the Model 
71 action for the .347 is similar to the old 1886 
action, it’s made of much stronger, tougher, 
heat-treated alloy steel. The manufacturer has 
consistently refused to adapt the Model 1886 
ries to the .348 cartridge, although the com- 
paratively recent specimens can be rebarreled to 
33 Winchester.—J. O’C. 


.270 Handloads for Chucks 


Question: Although I don’t hunt in the West, 
where the .270 doubtless shows to best ad- 
vantage, I’m nearly as enthusiastic about that 
caliber as you are, for it’s about as close to an 
all-round rifle as I can get. I burn most of my 
powder on chucks, the balance on targets, crows, 
and an occasional deer. And for both big game 
and small, I feel the .270 is potentially a vastly 
superior cartridge. 

As you well know, it dumps deer right then 
and there; and for long-range chuck shooting 
in windy mountain sections—using a Winchester 
Model 54 with Weaver K-2.5 scope and 8X 
Litschert attachment—I find its flat trajectory 
and relatively high wind resistance ideal. How- 
ever, for Eastern varmint shooting it seems to 
me the bullets could be improved, and I'd like 
your advice on what to do. 

First, the 130-gr. bullet doesn’t buck brush for 
shucks. I’ve noticed this particularly where 
shots must be taken through an intervening 
hedgerow, when I’ve made many glorious misses 
that could be due only to contact with twigs. 
True, one must expect this if muzzle velocities 
of 3,000 foot seconds are desired; and high- 
velocity .22 caliber slugs are even more notice- 
ably affected. 

Second, in varmint hunting I've tried quite a 
variety of bullet weights and types. Amazing as 
it may seem, I’ve had some chucks crawl off 
after being hit with 130-gr. Protected Point 
bullets; at factory velocities the 100-gr. P.P.’s 
seem to open up a little faster. The 130-gr. 
‘actory-loaded Silvertips open up quite well, 
and in killing performance the Core-Lokt leaves 
little to be desired. 

I have also used a great number of 100-gr. 
Barnes bullets, for a muzzle velocity of 3,220 
foot seconds, and if only they were a little 

(continued on page 75) 
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REMINGTON MODEL 
31 PUMP-ACTION 
SHOTGUN 


THE ACTION of the Remington 
Model 31 is unexcelled for fast, 
easy handling, because it has 
fewer moving parts than other 
pump guns. 


STRAIGHT LINE FEED—no jam- 
ming. Carrier is hinged from top. 
Shell travels in a straight line, in- 
stead of being tipped up into the 
chamber. 
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without tools. Instead of using 
screws, the parts are interlocked 
inside the receiver. 


Add upalltheseadvan- 
tages and you'll find 
Remington’s Model 31 
can’t be beat for fast 
handling, speedy action 
and smooth operation. 
Available in 12, 16 and 
20 gauge. Also available 
in the M-31L LIGHT- 
WEIGHT with the 
**Aeromet”’ receiv- 
er—a pound lighter 

in each gauge. 


ACTION can be taken down 


REMINGTON 
SPORTSMAN* AUTO- 
LOADING SHOTGUN 





LOADING IS EASY. There's a 
good wide bottom-loading slot. 
Plenty of room for loading even in 
cold weather when you have 
gloves on. 


YOU GET LIGHTER RECOIL be- 
cause of shock-absorbing springs 
and braking friction piece. Recoil 
is dissipated over a longer period 
of time. There is no loss of power. 





CROSS BOLT TYPE SAFETY se- 
curely locks trigger into hammer. 
Eliminates possibility of safety 
jarring on from recoil. Convenient 
for quick handling. 


You'll like the 3-shot 
Sportsman's light 
weight and perfect bal- 
ance... its fast, depend- 
able action. Remington 
Model 11 is similar ex- 
cept for 5-shot capac- 
ity. Availablein 12, 
16 and 20 gauges. 
Remington Arms 
Company, Ine., 
Bridgeport 2, 
Conn. 





*Sportsman is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. by Remington Arms Company, Inc. ,Bridgeport 2, Conn, 




























Que TEXAS JACK RABRIT TOPS HUMAN 

CHAMPIONS IN THE HIGH YUMP! INA ORIVE 

AT WICHITA, KANS.,5ACKS CLEARED A 7-FT. 

FENCE! WORLD'S HIGH-JUMPING RECORD 
FOR HUMANS IS GET. 44 IN. 











CAN TELL A 
SURF SCOTER 
BY THE WAY 
iT LANDS ON 
THE WATER/ 
THIS LARGE, 
DARK-PLUMAGED 
SEA DUCK 
EXTENDS ITS “S™ aS 
WINGS UPWARD 
ON ALIGHTING, = 
AND HOLDS 
THEM THAT WAY 
































THE TASMANIAN WOLF LOOKS LIKE A SIDE- 

SHOW FREAK | f THIS NIGHT KILLER HAS & 

WOLF‘'S HEAD ANDA TIGERS STRIPES. BESIDES, 

iT CARRIES ITS YOUNG INA POUCH THAT RE- 

| SEMBLES THE KANGAROOS, EXCEPT THAT IT 
OPENS TO THE REAR! 














UnNuke ALL OUR OTHER 

FOWL-LIKE BIRDS, THE CHACHAL 

(LOWER TEXAS AND SOUTH TO VERA 

CRUZ) LIVES ALMOST CONSTANTLY IN trees! 

ITS HIND TOE |S LEVEL WITH THOSE IN FRONT 
AS IN PERCHING BIRDs/ 
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Bic CATFISH HAVE BEEN CAUGHT IN 

AMERICAN RIVERS FROM TIME TO TIME, 

BUT THE REAL JUMBOS ARE SAID TO BE 
FOUND IN EUROPE’'S DANUBE. 

A 10-FOOTER THERE ASTONISHES NOBopy/ 








“TALK ABOUT QUEER METHODS OF F REPRODUCTION! | 

FEMALES OF THE SEA HORSE AND PIPEFISH 

LAY THEIR EGGS IN THE KANGAROOLIKE 

POUCHES OF THE MALES, WHERE THEY 
DEVELOP AND HATCH/ 
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JAMES E. eR 


Sathtte Bond 


KENTUCKY STRAI 


100 proof 


James E. Pepper & Co., Lexington, Ky. 


















Give Your Family a 


KIEKHAEFER 


‘7 MERCURY 


FOR CHRISTMAS 





Swift... 
Smooth... 
Smart... 
Light... 
Rugged... 





Mechanically Correct... 


§ and remember only MERCURY 
is FULL-JEWELED* 


Illustrated: Kiekhaefer MERCURY 7.5 hp. 
ROCKET. See your Mercury dealer or write 
Kieckhaefer Corp., Cedarburg, Wis., U. S. A. 

a ~ 
*Ball and Roller Bearings Throughout 2A 





















faster they might perform to my specifications. 

Nhat I’m looking for is a good flat wind- 
bucking slug specifically designed for Eastern 
chuck and crow shooting, which is a far cry 
from a big-game load. It would have plenty of 
velocity but a light enough jacket to guarantee 
disintegrating in case of a miss. Present bullets 
are amply effective, but you'd have to line up 
half a dozen chucks to stop them. As matters 
stand, my .219 Zipper makes more hash than the 
loads I’ve been using in the .270. But if all the 
energy of a .270 could be dissipated in as small 
an animal as a chuck, it would be dynamite. 
Does the kind of load I have in mind exist?— 
Keith Van Kirk, N.Y. 


Answer: I hear. from a surprisingly large 
number of hardened varmint shooters who are 
using .270’s for long-range work on chucks, par- 
ticularly with the various 100-gr. bullets; and 
I am certainly aware of the fact that most of 
the factory bullets—being designed for big 
game, where more penetration is needed—are 
not precisely ideal for varmints. 

Just where you're going to get that ideal 
bullet I don’t know, but I believe the 100-gr. 
270 made by Vernon D. Speer of Lewiston, 
Idaho, and available from any number of 
jealers, would probably be nearer to it than 
snything else. 

The best .270 varmint bullet I ever saw was 
the 120-gr. affair formerly made by Fred N. 
Barnes of Durango, Colo. It had a relatively 
thin jacket and went to pieces so fast and so 
violently upon impact that on several coyotes I 
shot the bullet stayed inside the body—and 
made a mush of things. The bullet was poison, 
ind it had a muzzle velocity of around 3,200 foot 
seconds without creating too high pressures. 

Also try Speer’s 100-gr. bullets loaded with 
somewhere between 50 and 52 gr. of du Pont 
No. 4064 powder and a graphite wad, and I 
think you'll have something. The MGS 100-gr. 
bullet is very accurate, but its jacket is rather 
thick and you might get ricochets 

As you say, the 130-gr. .270 is no brush 
bucker. The best is the Remington Core-Lokt, 
with its round nose. Even better is the 150-gr. 
Core-Lokt, with its round nose and heavy con- 
struction. The faster the bullet is traveling, the 
sharper the nose, the thicker the jacket, and the 
lighter the weight, the greater the deflection.— 
].0°C. 


Down the Shotgun Barrel 


Question: About ten of us have been debating 
a couple of questions for months, and have got 
exactiy nowhere. So now I turn to you 

1. Given identical choke and load, will a 12 
gauge shotgun with 30-in. barrel produce more 
velocity than if it had a 26-in. barrel? 

2. How many inches does it take for powder 
to burn itself out? A friend of mine, who used 
up 3,000 shells on crows last year, says the 334- 
ram load is still burning when it leaves his 

12 gauge barrel.—Eugene Coll, Ill. 


Answer: As I get it, the maximum velocity 
in a 12 gauge shell using progressive-burning 


powder is reached in a 32-in. barrel. A longer 
barrel would not give increased velocity. With 
standard loads of powder that is not progressive- 


burning, the maximum velocity is reached in a 


30-in. barrel. However, most of the powder is 
burned in a 26-in. barrel, and the increase per 
inch in velocity between 26 and 30 in. is very 
slight. 

The Remington Arms Co., in recent tests, 
found that with each added inch of barrel 
length beyond 26 in. the gain in velocity was 
only 6% foot seconds. In other words, with the 
standard 3'4-dram, 1%-oz. load the velocity in a 
30-in. barrel is only 26 foot seconds greater than 
it is in a 26-in. barrel. 

That means there's no detectable difference 
in killing power. Besides. two shells out of the 
same box would vary that much in velocity.— 


I. O'C. 


7 mm. Czech Sporter 


Question: I have a 7 x 57 mm. bolt-action 
rifle, with these three words in German: ‘‘Waff- 
enwerke Brunn Aktiengesellschaft."” I'd sure 
like to know what it shoots, and what sort of 
deer rifle it would make.—H. D. Moore, Tex. 


Answer: That rifle was made at a weapons 
factory in Briinn, Czechoslovakia. Most Czech 
sporters I've seen have appeared to be very 
good Yours is chambered for the excellent 
7 mm. Mauser cartridge, which all the major 
American loading companies turn out.—J. O’C. 


Which Scope for Model 94? 


Question: I have a Weaver G-4 scope 
(mounted on Mossberg .22) and have ordered 
a .30 30 Winchester Model 94. Could I transfer 
the scope to the higher-powered rifle? Friends 
tell me the recoil would cause repeated change 


of alignment.—Julian David Fink, N.Y. 


Answer: No, if I were you I wouldn’t put a 
Weaver G-4 scope on a Model 94, nor on any 
other rifle with fairly heavy recoil. The G-4 
does not have much eye relief, and you might 
get poked in the eye. Furthermore, the narrow 
latitude of eye relief makes it unsuitable for a 
big-game rifle, unless you have time to get set. 
That doesn't happen very often, particularly in 
deer hunting; so you'd lose too many shots. 

For a big-game rifle, the G-4 isn’t in the same 
class with the Weaver K-2.5, with its wide field 
and its great latitude of eye relief.—/J. O'C. 


Reloads for .300 Savage 


Question: Being one of those peculiar people 
who cannot adjust themselves to a bolt-action 
rifle, I've settled for a .300 Savage with Lyman 
Alaskan scope on Griffin & Howe mounts. I've 
never handled a more nicely balanced weapon 
and believe it will suit me to perfection. 

However, for varmint shooting I want some- 
thing lighter than the 150-gr. load. The 110-gr. 
bullet sounds about right, but I need some ex- 


ORGANIZING A CLUB? 





Get Outdoor Life’s Handbook 


Ss a special service to anglers and 
hunters who wish to organize 
= clubs OUTDOOR LIFE offers a new 
handbook, How to Form a Sportsmen's 
Club, an authoritative and informative 
guide, prepared by Frank J. Valgenti 
Jr, attorney, sportsman, member and 
former president of the New Jersey 
Fish and Game Commission 
This handbook contains complete di- 
rections for starting and maintaining 
in association of anglers and hunters, 
Including programs for the various com- 
mittees, constitution and by-laws, and 


DECEMBER, 1948 


instructions for preparing a certificate 
of incorporation. 

3ecause OUTDOOR LIFE is eager to ex- 
tend all possible aid to sportsmen who 
wish to work together for the better- 
ment of conservation and sport, How 
to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is made 
available to all interested groups or 
individuals at a cost of only 10 cents to 
cover handling and mailing. To obtain 
a copy, simply write to Sportsmen’s 
Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y., and inclose 10 cents 
in coins or stamps. 


A BLEND OF 
tad STRAIGHT WHISKIES 


For Real 
i. Drinking 
on" Pleasure 


Sr 2 


‘ cml 


4 Anencan’! Nestilling ( pan? 
Leurten prem 


Blonde. Haight Wl 


7 ua. ne ow” 
Vamaond wnt Bottled o iG 
Z jhilleg" 


bmn rtCan 
Racegnet 


We ante =) 


The supreme fest 
for whiskey: ee 


& four some 


: 
ie into a glass 


EN and 


KR Ss fh it! 
SR Drak i 


\ 


THE AMERICAN 
DISTILLING COMPANY, INC. 
New York . 
Pekin, tll. + Sausalito, Calif 


Son Francisco 





air hunting and 


Armch : 
fishing for wint 


HUNTING AND FISHING 
IN ALASKA 


Dy a Russell Annabel, ace writer 
“7%, and outstanding Alaskan guide, 
introduces you to perhaps the 

world’s greatest sportsman’s par- 

_ adise in superbly readable stories 

~ about every kind of fish and game 

from ptarmigan to high-leaping 

salmon and gigantic brown bears. 

27 illustrations. $5.50 


WESTERN TROUT 


By Syl MacDowell. There’s all the 
sparkle of a rainbow breaking water 
in these fishing stories by an expert 
writer who has hooked every species 
of trout that swims in Western streams, 
from the rare golden to the prized 
steelhead. 33 illustrations. $4.00 


MUSKIE FISHING 


Bert Claflin’s enthusiasm for 
the dead-game muskellunge will 
have you hanging on the gun- 
wales of the special muskie fish- 
ing boat he tells you how to build 

_ in this first book devoted entirely 
to muskies and the tackle you 
s need to hook them. 19 illustra- 
=" tions. $4.00 


HUNTING IN THE 
NORTHWEST 


By Clyde Ormond. There’s still 
plenty of big game left in the United 
States and this fascinating and factual 
book tells you every step in stalking, 
shooting, skinning and transporting 
elk, bear, goat, moose, deer, cougar, 
bobcat and all kinds of smaller game. 
32 illustrations. $5.00 


HUNTING AND FISHING 
IN THE GREAT SMOKIES 


y Jim Gasque’s stories are better, 
and bigger, than the ordinary 
fisherman can stock, and he 
throws in bear hunting and boar 
hunting as well in this first book 
ever written devoted entirely to 
the Great Smokies. 23 illustra- 

= “= tions. $3.75 


Just Published! 
FISHING IN MEXICO 


Hart Stilwell offers you a passport to 
a practically untouched utopia where 
mountain lakes teem with bass and 
rainbow trout, where off-shore waters 
shelter dolphin, sailfish, barracuda, 
roosterfish, and strange-looking fish 
with no names at all. 42 illustrations. 


$4.50 


Send for free catalogue of 
Borzoi Books for Sportsmen 


ALFRED A. KNOPF 
501 Madison Ave., New York 22 
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| well be your gun editor. Result: 





pert advice on proper loads. Modern powders, 
I realize full well, create tremendous pressures, 
and I don’t want to ruin myself or a good 
rifle by monkeying around.—Dale R. Wilcox, 
Ariz. 


Answer: Because of its very sharp shoulder, 
the .300 Savage is not nearly so satisfactory a 
cartridge to handload as the .250/3000. Pressures 
go up fast if you use just a little too much 
powder; and besides, it’s almost always neces- 
sary to full-length-resize cases when used in 
the Model 99 action. 

Probably your best powder load for the 110-gr. 
bullet would be about 41 gr. of Hercules HiVel 
No. 2. That would give you a muzzle velocity 
of say 3,000 foot seconds and a breech pressure 
of around 47,000 Ib. 

According to the manufacturer’s data, the ab- 
solute maximum load for the 110-gr. bullet 
would be 42% gr. of HiVel No. 2, for a velocity 
of 3,120 and a breech pressure of 49,000 Ib. 
However, that’s a pretty darned hot load for 
the Savage Model 99 lever-action rifle. 

Why not write Fred N. Barnes of Durango, 
Colo., for dope on loading your .300 Savage 
with his 125-gr. bullet? That light bullet, I 
think, would be ideal for your purpose.—J. O’C. 


It Just Can’t be Done! 


Question: Would it be at all feasible to fit 


| an 8 mm. Mauser barrel to a Savage Model 99 


action?—R. L. McClure, Idaho. 


Answer: Sorry, but it would be impossible to 
rebarrel a Model 99 Savage to 8 mm. Mauser, 
principally because the action is too short to 
handle that cartridge. The action won't take a 
cartridge of greater overall length than .250/3000, 
.300 Savage, or .22 Varminter.—J. O’C. 


.30/06 Bullet for Chucks 


Question: For use on woodchucks, would 110- 
gr. mushroom bullets do for my Griffin & Howe 


| 30/06 sporter with 24-in. barrel? I can’t always 
| put my hand on 150-gr. 
) a 


stuff.—G. M. Knebel, 


Answer: Up to about 150 yd., I would say, the 
110-gr. load would be accurate enough, though 
I’m not wildly enthusiastic. That bullet, at a 
muzzle velocity of 3,350 foot seconds, is over- 
stabilized in the .30/06 barrel, which has a twist 


| of 1 in 10 in., and I never got very good accu- 
| racy with it. Besides, because of its blunt nose 


and poor sectional density its trajectory over 
250 yd. is not so flat as that of the 150-gr. bullet 
with its velocity of 2,960. 

And for deer hunting the 110 gr. is likely to 
go to pieces on small twigs and to blow up 
without penetrating much. All in all, it’s sort 
of a freak load; the 150 gr. is far more 
versatile. —J. O’C. 


German Rifle Marked 6.9 


Question: I have a German rifle, built « 
Model 98 Mauser action, that’s marked 
Kerner & Co., Suhl.” Other markings indi 
that it takes a 6.9 x 57 mm. cartridge case; 
if there’s been any dope on this caliber in 
issues of Outdoor Life I've missed it. 

A friend says my rifle will handle Amer 
7 mm. cartridges. I’ve tried them in the n 
zine and it chambers and ejects them fine 
from there on I am plain scared. The rifle 
wonderfully balanced job, but I want to be 
what American-made cartridge, if any, it 
handle safely.—J. M. Zug, Kans. 


Answer: What we know as the 7 mm. M 
is often called the 6.9 in “Europe, just as 
8 mm. is known there as the 7.92. So alth 
I can’t tell you for absolute certain, I'd be \ 
ing to bet that your German sporter is cham. 
bered for the regular 7 x 57 (7 mm.) Mauser 
Furnished by all the major loading companie 
this country, it takes a 175-gr. bullet having 
muzzle velocity of about 2,500 foot second 

To be on the safe side, slip some 7 mm 
tridges in that rifle and pull the trigger 
a string the first two or three times. Ther 
amine the cases for sign of excessive heads 
swelling, or other danger signals 

If everything’s O.K., as I'm almost positive 
will be, you can consider yourseif lucky to 
that rifle. For the 7 mm. Mauser is a very sweet 
little cartridge. It will do about anything the 
30/06 will do, but kick a lot less in doing it.— 
i. Ot 


Spanish Wildcat Revolver 


Question: I have a Spanish-made revolve 
souvenir from the last war, marked “‘Corde 
Calibre 8mm.” If there’s no American ammuni- 
tion for it, would it be worth while to conver 


it?—A. M. Donnewald, Mo. 


Answer: That Spanish wildcat is probably n 
too good. Chances are it’s chambered for 
8 mm. Lebel, a French revolver cartridge w 
is not made in the United States. A good 
revolvers were made in Spain, in that calit 
for the French. 

Changing over to an American caliber w 
mean manufacture of a new barrel and cylir 
and I'm sure the revolver wouldn't be wort 
expense involved.—/J. O’C. 


Stevens Visible-loader 


Question: The barrel of my .22 Stevens s 
action rifle, a Visible Loading repeater (patent 
1907), is worn out. Could it be rebored t 
.25 auto cartridges? —Harold Meyers, Mo 


Answer: No, I don’t see what you can 
with that old rifle except to retire it, for | 





A Model 722 Remington That's Been All Prettied Up 


r 


paged was going to do it sooner 
or later, so I thought it might as 
the 
handsome and exotic little rifle por- 
trayed here is none other than a Model 
722 Remington that I've spent some 
dough on. 

When its big brother, the Model 721, 
came out a while back, I said that some 
of the more depraved gun nuts weren't 
going to like the stamped trigger guard 
and floor plate, the smooth trigger, and 
the rather low-combed stock. Just as 
sure as fate, they’d want to change all 


that. And ditto, of course, for the 7 
So here she is! Roy Dunlap, cra 
metal worker and pal of mine, tool 
722 in .257 caliber, reshaped 
checkered the trigger, fitted a Jaf 
Arisaka detachable trigger guard and 
floor plate, and hinged the floor plate 
a la Model 70 Winchester or Waffenta- 
brik Mauser. He also fitted the g 
Weaver K-4 scope on Tilden mount: 
The rifle then went off to John He 
stockmaker, 35 S. 50 St., Philadelp! 
Pa., for John’s regular $60 stock. R 
weighs a shade more than 8 Ib.—_J. ¢ 
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9 re no longer available. Even if the magazine 
ild handle the .25 auto cartridge, reboring the 





1ilt o el would involve more expense than the gun 
ked “E is worth. I’m afraid it’s come to the end of 
indi ate its jays.—J. o’Cc. 
ase; but 
j in ast ¥ ° . 
Rebarrel 1903 Springfield? 
American ‘ 
ne Maga- Question: I have a 1903 Springfield, with the 
fine, ut number 341,886 on the receiver. I notice that 
rifle is a there’s a light ring about '4 in. from the head 
, be ire f the fired cases; does this show slightly exces- 
it ill sive headspace? Also, would it be safe to have 
the action rebarreled to .257 Roberts caliber? — 
James C. Robertson, Ark. 
. Mauser 
t as our Answer: As the serial number shows, your 
although 1903 Springfield was made before the first World 
be will. War and has the so-called brittle or case- 
is_ cham. hardened receiver. So I don’t advise spending 
Mauser any important money getting the action re- 
panies in barreled. If you did so, however, chances are 
having a you'd get away with it, for tens of thousands of 
ond those old rifles are still floating around and giv- 
ae Ce ing good service. 
ger with That light ring on the fired cases would tend 
Then ex to show that you have a rather sloppy chamber, 
adspace and that the brass is expanding to fill it where 
, the case is thin. The rifle may have excessive 
SItive it headspace or it may not; the way to find out is y i 4 
to have to | oe a gunsmith test it with standard head- Cuil Camew for NOTHCOWE — special 
ry Sweet space gauges.—/J. O'C. 
hing the 
Top performance, highest versatility in a 24 x 3% camera 
6.5 x 54 Mauser Sporter PI Sa ea Se ee ae 
, Superb color. Built-in flash synchronization. Kodak Ektar f/3.5 
uestion: I have a German sporting rifle F ; - : " 
od an at the Mauser works in Oberndorf, Ger- Lumenized Lens. 1/400 shutter. Coupled range finder. 
many, which seems to be a honey—very smooth - : ‘ , 
rolver, a dick: Gat Ginan sheuheinen, ook on oe. With field case, $270 plus tax. Flasholder, $9.50 plus tax. 
er is, it’s marked to take 6.5 x 54 ammu- > ‘ , : ks 
ammuni- ag Palorocgy «tbe Mtg Sarnia At your Kodak dealer’s . .. Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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fits, and if not could I have my rifle rebarreled? (Prices subject to change without notice) 
I'm sure it’s too nice just to hang up on the 


wall!—E. C. Stone, N. C. , 
ably not J f ald TZ Ca 
tor the Answer: That genuine Mauser sporter of Kb Li lailiad, WIEN, 








= white is chambered for the 6.5-K or short 
r€ nany } " ] 
cartridge, with a case length of only “K ee: 
ib . odak" is a trade-mark 
caliber mm. It’s different from any other 6.5 car- 
tidge (Mannlicher-Schoenauer included) and 
. — never been made in this country P ee : 7 
vn o the only way you can use that Mauser 
ort : . > 
ith its rather short action is to have it re- : 
barreled for a short cartridge like .250/3000 &@ : Mouty M°GEE SAYS — 
Savage, .300 Savage, .35 Remington, or—if ii 
you're a varmint hunter—the .22/.250 wildcat. ° Re LE rT] 4 
For a lightweight rifle like yours, I’d say the 8 e 1M GIVING IJh-4-14,-4 
i last is your best bet. But get a good barrel- 3 ie a 
aS slice maker to do the job!—J. O’C Be . % 5 i 
(patent i PH 7 
| to use me : i 
| to u : . 
Job for a Gunsmith o : 
a ee 


es sail Question: I have a Model 1917 Enfield which — f ,. ib) .4 CHRISTMAS {4 
. shoots nice groups and has never jammed with oe 5 way °o 
government ammunition. But on my last deer . ‘ 
a hunt the 180-gr. sporting load I was using gave 
me a little trouble. The bullet would jam 
| Pp against the end of the magazine, and I had to 
use my finger to break it loose and get it up 
into the chamber 
Can you tell me why?—O. T. Weatherly, Tex. 


Answer: That Enfield action is designed to 
handle spitzer-point military ammunition, and 


blunt noses sometimes hang up in the magazine. 
This can be corrected by having a slight lip D EW 
welded to the magazine well, to act as a guide 


for the cartridge. Your local gunsmith should b 
£ £ e 


‘ 
atte to do this for you without difficulty.— and you give 


§.6'°C. 
22 Handgun From a .45 AMERICAS FINEST 
Question: I understand that the 4 service PYPE TOBACCO . 








e 722 Pistol (Colt auto) can be converted to handle 
k 22's. Where can I get the necessary parts?— 
ain James L. Hayden, Wis. 
OOK @ 
ind Answer: The Colt .22-.45 conversion unit 
jap ve had from any large sporting-goods deal- 
i i d you can install it yourself.—J. O’C. 
( nd 
plate ;, ' = < A . “Y 8d keep 
fenta- For Western Big Game amen. 
““erely 
good ; 3 
~— Question: Right now I'm in the armed forces, ‘ Ae 
ints ut when I get out I plan to hunt in the Rocky Also Sold in Seal-Pak , nN Jor 
Jearn, Mountain states and possibly Alaska Moisture - proof Pocket Pouch We Ma dan) 
Iphia For an all-round big-game rifle I'm thinking Only 15c iia 
R de . t 300 H. & H. Magnum, with the 180-gr. 
we duller for deer, antelope, and wolves and the 
r oc. 200 gr. for anything larger. People tell me I’m TUNE IN FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY NBC NETWORK TUESDAY NIGHTS 
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Versatile! Complete. Good 
for movies and stills, incident 
or reflected light. Give the 
new G-E exposure meter for 
@ thrilling Christmas! Type 
PR-1, $32.50*. General Elec- 
tric, Schenectady 5, N. Y. 


Also Type DW-58 meters ...$19.95* and $21.95%. 
*Fai Trade price. Fed. tax inc. 


GENERAL | ELECTRIC 
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air BENJAMIN 


RIFLES PIONEERS—LEADERS 












AIR 
PISTOLS 








Send for Free Folder of Latest Models Today 
s you want a REAL GUN for PRACTICAL USE inside 

r outdoors, get & SAFE—CLEAN—ECONOM 
BENJAMIN yen Ameans Acc 


ICAL 
curacy and Adjustable 


RESU! 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE Co., 804 Marion St., St. Louis 4, Mo. 





You can get yours. NOW! 


ARMY AIR FORCES 
REGULATION A-2 


J 





Get the official Flight Jacket made famous 


by America’s Top Pilots, Bombardiers, 
Navigators and Flight Personnel! Wind- 
proof, rainproof, lightweight but extra 
warm. Dark brown, first-quality Jeather. 
All perfect, “‘no seconds.” Send money 
order or check. Money-back guarantee. 
NOTE SPECIAL FEATURES! 
Solid brass zipper. Pure wool cuffs & waistband 
Safety snap collar & pockets. Water-repellent lining. 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


PERRY SALES CO., DEPT. OL-12 


37-47 82nd St, Jackson Heights, N. Y. Enclosed 

is $19.95. Height Suit size. Wet.. 

ee — a TK incacns 
L\* 

i BI OSS .cccoqecocconaquesdibieds sesh ov Prrrrririiiitriitty) 

Céty....... DAA Zone...... Te 


MAIL YOUR ORDER TODAY! 
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crazy to want such a cannon, and say it has the 
kick of a horse; but I’ve shot it a few times 


| and the recoil doesn’t bother me. 


As a supplementary rifle, how about a .32 
Special? And for a sidearm, either a .44/40 or 
a .45 single-action revolver?—Harry Tiefs, Kans. 


Answer: Since you have your mind set on a 
.300 H. & H. Magnum, go ahead and get one. 
The Model 70 Winchester in that caliber is a 
very fine rifle, with enough soup to turn any 
North American big game inside out. 

For a second and lighter rifle, to be used on 
deer and varmints, I suggest a .257; that’s a 
grand little cartridge and you'll find it very 
accurate. 

I don’t think you’d have any use in the world 
for a heavy revolver. Instead, get a .22 revolver 
to shoot grouse with, and you'll be all fixed 
up.—J. O’C. 


.30/30 or .303 Savage? 


Question: The Savage Arms people tell me 
they can convert my .22 Hi-Power rifle to 
either .30/30 or .303 Savage caliber. For all- 
round use, which is the better caliber? —Jim 
Ingram, Nev. 


Answer: Ballistically there is practically no 
difference between the .30/30 and the .303 Sav- 
age, and the cases are the same. The .30/30 uses 
a 170-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of 2,200 
foot seconds; the .303 uses a 190-gr. bullet at 
1,960. On deer, I think any difference in killing 
power between the two would be too slight to 
be noticed in a lifetime of shooting. But for 
all-round performance I believe I’d select the 


.30/30.—J. O’C. 


One Way to Fix Headspace 


Question: The bolt and receiver of my 8 mm. 
Mauser Model 98 have different serial numbers, 
so the bolt doesn't “‘belong’’ and the headspace 
isn’t right. I’d like to have the rifle rebarrelled 
to .30/06, but not if the headspace can’t be cor- 
rected.—Fred C. Hammond, Oreg. 


Answer: Headspace is simply the relationship 
between the bolt face, the chamber, and the 







no trick at 


so it would be 
to fit a new .30/06 barrel with a chamber of 


cartridges used; 


Any g 
it righ 


proper dimensions to your Mauser. 
barrelmaker would take care to do 


J. Orc. 
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Lubricated .22 Rimfires 


Question: What is the difference, if any, be. 
tween “lead greased,” ‘“‘wax coated,” and “Luba 
loy coated,’’ as applied to .22 rimfire bullets? — 
L. C. Richards, R.I 


Answer: The .22 rimfire rifles use lead bullets 
which must be covered in some manner so as 
not to lead the barrel. The commonest method 
is to give the bullets a film of grease, but 4 
makes them messy to carry and to handle 
Western’s nonfouling Lubaloy bullets are “lubri- 
cated” with a copper-alloy coating. Another 
stunt, used in Peters Filmkote ammunition, to 
employ a dry wax which won't pick up sar r 
dirt and can be handled without getting the 
fingers sticky. Winchester’s .22 rimfires e 
Kopperklad and wax-coated. Remington goes in 
for Kleankote lubrication.—/J. O’C. 









Leave That Barrel Alone! 


Question: I have a .348 Winchester which 
hasn't been fired more than 25 or 30 times. Sev. 
eral of my friends are always talking about the 
advantages of having their barrels lapped d 
advise me to do the same, to ir y 
by removing any tool marks or other imperfec. 
tions in the bore. They say I could get a ti; 
fitting slug of lead and some sort of 
and do the job myself. 


1crease accu 






What do you think of all this?—Ernie Des 
Rochers, Mich. 

Answer: Don’t do it! That .348 barrel 8 
properly lapped in the process of manufacture, 
and I can’t think of anything more futile n 
for anyone but an expert to tackle the job. Im. 
proper lapping will ruin the accuracy of d 
barrel, and it’s something amateurs shoul y 
off of. Provided the barrel is properly bore d 
rifled in the first place, the less lapping that’s 


done, the better.—J. O’C. 
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FREE MOVIES FOR 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUBS 


X& a service to its readers, Ourpvoor Lire has prepared 
a bulletin listing more than 700 motion-picture 
films on fishing, hunting, travel, nature, and kindred 
These films—16 mm., many of them silent, 
many with sound—are available for showing at meet- 
ings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs, at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 

Offered on loan by commercial organizations, official 
conservation agencies, and the like, the films cannot be 
obtained for home exhibition. 
must show that he is acting officially on behalf of a 
responsible organization. In some cases an attendance 
of specified size must be guaranteed; 
ing is restricted to certain states. 

A newly revised edition of this bulletin, telling where 
each film can be obtained, is now ready for distribution. 
Ourpoor Lirt has no films of its own and cannot act as 
intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, write to Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, Ourpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 
inclosing 10 cents in coins or stamps to cover cost of 

mailing and handling. 
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ai fide tir t " PRE ts A oe 
Make use of yvour Deer and Elk hides 
by having them tanned and made into 
Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, etc. 

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 

W. B. PLACE & CO. 


Dept. O.L. Hartford, Wis. 
Custom Tanners Since 1866 

















» | CUSTOM BUILT 
RIFLES 


TELESCOPE 
MOUNTS 


SAFETIES 


SET 
TRIGGERS 


ADJUSTABLE 
TRIGGERS 





PAUL JAEGER 


JENKINTOWN, PENNA. 
Ask for NEW Catalog 
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WITH a 


with Duraluminum Cleaning 
Rods...the SHOOTER’S AID 


\\ KEEP YOUR GUNS FACTORY-NEW 


Thousands of sportsmen own 
this valuable GUNSLICK KIT. 
Contains Beautiful Duralumi- 
num Rod with tips and brushes 
— GUNSLICK 400, world’s fin- 
est lubricant, used and endorsed 
by experts—-GUNSLICK 444 
7 Solvent—GUNSLICK 490 Gun 
" Grease—GUNSLICK 445 Oil— 
Big Can Patches. Shot 
12,16 
4 its size 22 and 30-Cal, Only 
F Booklet Revolver Kits, al! calibers, $2.25, 
ey = e Order Your Kit Today! 
Shooters’ by 
Col. Whelen. 
Get your 
copy today! 


ator es 


ONALASKA (LaCrosse), WIS. im 





Mow available to Sportsmen! 
~) fulcrum oil 
— 


For Reels, Guns and 
all Metal Parts 


World's greatest manufactured oil for 
guns, reels, etc. Not a mineral oil, | 
Used by U.S. Govt. for precision | 
instruments. No gumming—no evap-| 
oration—no freezing—impervious to | 
salt air or water. Lubricates and pro-| 
tects. The outstanding watch oil for 
generations—now available to sports- 
men at a very reasonable price. A little 
Fulcrum Gun and Reel Oil lasts a long 
time. See your dealer—or order direct. 
Send only one dollar and we will ship 
1 ounce bottle, postpaid. Order today. 


FULCRUM OIL COMPANY 
1149 Liberty St. Franklin, Penna. 





INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black finish Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth end 

wool. Ask your dealer.. or write for folder 


C.$. VAN GORDEN & SON =". sist® 
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New Lyman Scope. The 4X 
Challenger. Makes Bow 


'y\he new and long-awaited Lyman 
4X Challenger scope is at last 
appearing in limited quantities on the 
| shelves of sporting-goods dealers, but 
| the Lymans tell me that for a long time 
| production is going to be limited. In 
other words, not many scopes can be 
| made. 
| I have been playing with one; and it 
|is a most excellent scope. For $85 it 
| ought to be. Field of view—30 ft. at 
100 yd.—is plenty wide for a 4X. 
Tube diameter is 26 mm., and ocular and 
objective tubes are 117/32 in. Scope is 
11%, in. long and a bit on the heavy 
side, weighing 13 oz. Eye relief has 
considerable latitude—from 3 to 5 in., 
with full field obtained at 31, in. Lenses 
are coated, of course. 

The big scope has the same precise 
adjustments for windage and elevation 
which have made the Alaskan famous. 
| They are very positive. My routine for 
| testing such adjustments is to mount 
| the scope, get on the target, then come 
up 2 minutes of angle at a time for 
10 minutes, shooting a three-shot group 
at each adjustment. Then I go 5 minutes 
right, down 10 minutes, and 5 minutes 
left. Doing that, you've got pretty good 
adjustments if you land where you 
started. The Challenger, by the way, has 
l4,-minute clicks. Windage and eleva- 
tion dials are covered with steel caps, 
as is the case with the Alaskan 





Many 


Advantages 


Scope is waterproof and should be 
mounted with split rings, as removing 
ocular or objective extensions would 
destroy the watertight seals. Redfield 
and Griffin & Howe have already brought 
out special mounts and no doubt others 
will do so. 

The Challenger is the brightest 4X 
I have ever looked through—even 
brighter than an uncoated German 
Hensoldt 4X Dialytan I compared it 
with, though images seen through it 
were not quite so large. My guess is 
that power is about 3.8X rather than a 
full 4X. 

A lot of 4X scopes are going to be 
sold, for that magnification is the best 
compromise for the man who wants to 
use the same rifle on varmints and big 
game. A 2X scope is almost useless on a 
varmint rifle but a 4X is very handy. On 
the other hand a 4X, with its 30-ft. fieid 
at 100 yd., is useful even in the brush. 
The famous 21,X% Zeiss Zielklein has a 
field only slightly more than 30 ft. The 
4X is also the business for the big-game 
hunter who hunts open country and 
shoots at long range. J. OC. 





























Create a new 


mechanical toy 





ff | yi)!" 


Test your wits and your hands. You can earn 
big money if you design a new or different 
motor driven toy, powered by the mighty 
MINI MOTOR 


The manufacturer of the MINI MOTOR 
{also the famous 75" water pistol and "500" 
machine water gun) offers you a 5% royalty 
for the rest of your life on all sales of your 
“brain-child,” if it is manufacturable. 

Used to operate toy airplanes, racing cars, 
speed boats or whatever you may design, 
the MINI MOTOR (flashlight battery oper- 
ated, wgt. 2 oz.) is light as a feather, built 
with hairbreadth precision and is powerful 
enough to run a toy bulldozer. You may find 
unexplored uses for this wonder motor which 
costs only $2, yet may make you rich. 

Fill in the coupon below and mail it with 
your check or money order for $2. You will 
receive your motor by return mail with full 
instructions and suggestions to help you get 
started in this toy award plan, and also a 
contract for your protection. Nationally known 
engineers and scientists will judge the designs. 
Don't tell us your ideas until you receive your 
contract. 





ARPIN PRODUCTS, INC. 


422 ALDEN STREET 
ORANGE, N. J. 


Enclosed money order check | for $2. 
Please send the MINI MOTOR and my con- 
tract to me at once with full details on how 
| may earn an income for life... 


Name 
Address 
City. . ew: Zone 
Dept. O-1 




















FORTY INCHES 


(continued from page 33) 


tangle,”’ as the natives call it, is so 
thick that a man literally cannot put 
his feet to the ground. Instead he half 
climbs, half scrambles through that 
mass of tangled little trees, falling flat 
on his face about every fifty yards. And 
steep? Wow! 

As if to mock us, a couple of rams 
with just so-so heads showed up on a 
very steep mountainside opposite camp 
and across the Muskwa. They hung 
around and watched us all one wet, 
miserable day when we didn’t hunt. We 
saw them feeding. We saw them sleep- 
ing. We saw them just lying there and 
casing our camp. For that matter, we 
cased theirs. We set up a 20X spotting 
scope that seemingly made them less 
than 100 yards away. One was a typical 
Stone type, but the other had the very 
white head and neck typical of the 
intermediate Fannin type from the 
southeastern Yukon. 

Several days later we were back on 
the Prophet. I had got a grizzly and 
Jack a big moose, but as yet we hadn't 
found our big rams. We had seen at 
least a dozen that had heads that would 
measure out at from 37 to perhaps 
381% inches. Those were good sheep, but 
not good enough. 

By now it was past the mid-point in 
September. On our way up the Prophet, 
the aspens had just turned and whole 
mountainsides flamed gold and orange 
with their leaves shining bright against 
the dark, somber spruce. Now the colors 
had faded as leaves had fallen and 
aspen patches that had been so bright 
before were now a dull, pale gold, and 
some of the higher ones, where all the 
leaves had dropped, were a sickly gray. 
Almost every night, hoar frost whitened 
the grass and ice lay thick on the water 
bucket in the mornings. It was a great 
time of year in the subarctic, days of 
warmth and sunshine, nippy nights with 
the great glowing streamers of the 
northern lights festooning the sky. 


Mountains on a Big Seale 


The night before we made our climb 
on that big mountain just off the 
Prophet, it had been very cold, and 
when we set out the grass was covered 
with heavy frost. The four of us, Jack 
with Frank, and I with Mac, headed 
along a game trail for a big shoulder of 
the mountain that reached down into 
the valley of the Prophet. The northern 
Rockies are built on such an enormous 
scale that, for a Middle Westerner like 
me, judging distances is very difficult 
indeed. I would have sworn the lower 
reaches of that shoulder were no more 
than half a mile from camp, yet it took 
us more than an hour of fast walking 
on a good trail before we started up. It 
was probably from two and a half to 
three miles. 

But when we started up, we started 
up! First we climbed through a dense 
forest of stunted black spruce. Then we 
hit the aspen belt, where the trees grew 
so thick we often had to go sidewise and 
an occasional golden leaf rained down 
on us. Above the aspens we came to a 
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big tangle of the high willows that 
grow in the northern Rockies, willows 
high enough to hide a tall moose. I had 
thought we’d come out on top when we 
got out of the willows, but instead that 
interminable mountain stretched up and 
up and up. Now we were on high, slick 
grass and if it hadn’t been for our hob- 
nails the going would have been tough. 

Once on top we were in a country of 
high Alpine meadows—of grass and 
moss and tiny flowers and little stunted 
patches of willows, not over two feet 
high, exactly the kind of country found 
north of the Arctic Circle. Over to our 
left the rolling hilltops on this mighty 
mountain rose gradually toward a great 
black cliff streaked white with per- 
petual ice. To the right the mountain 
fell away into a series of canyons and 
wooded basins. 

Jack and Frank were to circle to the 
right and do their hunting on the far 
side of a big canyon we could see in the 
distance, while Mac and I climbed to 
the left to see if we could find rams in 
the canyons that broke from the cliffs 
or in the big mountain pastures. The 
last we saw of our companions they 
were headed down and to the right 
almost at a dogtrot. 

For a few minutes Mac and I sat 
there looking down the way we’d come. 
We could see the white glimmer of our 
tents in an aspen grove, and in that 
marvelously clear mountain air we 
could even see the horses and hear the 
tinkle of their bells. 


THE 


LITTLE 


“Well,” Mac said presently, “this 
isn’t getting that forty-inch ram.” 

So away we went, climbing over the 
spongy tundra so deep and so soft that 
in places it was like climbing over a 
feather bed. Perhaps an hour after we 
took off we came to the edge of a deep 
canyon where there were many shale 
slides of the sort sheep like to paw 
their beds out of. 

“Good place to see a ram,” Mac said 
as we walked out on a point that would 
give us a good view up and down the 
canyon. Then down the canyon I saw 
out of the corner of my eye a move. 
ment that turned into a lone ram get- 
ting out of his bed. I yelled, “Ran 
Mac!” then grabbed my 10X Zeiss 
glasses to put on him. 


The Ram Was Wise 


That ram gave all the evidence 
knowing what human beings with rifles 
were, and instead of staring at us th 
way sheep so often do, he simply took 
out. I could see that he had a darned 
good head, but I wasn’t sure whether 
he was my forty-incher or not. 

“Good head!’’ Mac shouted. 
get him!”’ 

Right now I am still full of alibis. In 
the first place, that ram was about 250 
yards away and running. In the second 
place, I only half hoped to hit him be- 
cause he hadn’t given me a good chance 
to look him over. A few seconds later 

(continued on page 92) 
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“Pd like to shoot some sort of a trophy that will fit in har- 
moniously with pickled-oak walls and Jacobean furniture.” 
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HERE’S HELP FOR THE SHOP-WORN SHOPPER, THE HUSTLING SPORTSMAN, THE BUSY BUSINESS 
MAN...AND SUGGESTIONS FOR MOTHER AND THE FAMILY ON WHAT TO GIVE DAD 


A tip on how to GET the gift YOUD LIKE. A recent nation« 


wide survey we've just dreamed up shows that the little woman, brother, 
sister, Aunt Sadie—even your best girl—don’t object to suggestions from 


you as to what YOU'D like. In fact, you Il be doing them a real favor. 
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A man likes a gift that’s unique... 
different! And that’s Taykit, the 
new pockel-size camp stove! Taykit 
is perfect for outdoor cooking .. . 
for home workshop use, too! It’s the 
world’s smallest gasoline stove... 
fits pocket or glove compartment. 
Sets up in seconds. Pressurized 
blue flame needs no pumping or 
priming! Made of gleaming Monel 
— and guaranteed for a lifetime! 











POCKET STOVE 


At stores selling sporting goods or order direct from 


TRAVELERS EQUIPMENT COMPANY 
341 Keeler Bidg. Grand Rapids, Mich. 





NEW yee FISHING BOOTS! < 


Slip on and off ‘oom slippers, lace 
enkle fit! fad, oo COMFORTABLE, | with 
solely strap at top ef boot te keep water out. 
SOLD ONLY BY MAIL! The NEW Don Kepler Fish- 
ing Boot is custom made, with sponge insole, arch 
suppert, stub proof toe cap. Write TODAY for 
tree Circular and color picture: 
DON KEPLER, INC. 











Dept. OLS Pine Grove Sith, _fenne. 
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SCOPE SIGHT 


MOUNT 
The Ideal 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 


If he owns atelescopic rifle sight, then there 
is no other gift that will please him more. 
Sold on a money back guarantee by leading 


Sporting Good stores every where, or write 
E. C. HERKNER CO., Dept. 0-6, Littleton, Colo. ' 
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Outdoorsmen everywhere prefer the 

only jacket that gives all five — 
@ Cold, wind, rain can’t penetrate the 
tight elastic fabric and the famous wool 
fleece lining. 
@ Sturdy snap-fasteners used throughout 
make fumbling with buttons unnecessary. 
@ Reinforced construction and double 
stitching affords extra years of service. 
@ Roomy, form fitted tailoring gives extra 
room — won't “bind” arms or shoulders. 
@ Exclusive knitted fabric g-i-v-e-s with 
action — won't rip, ravel or tear. 


ASK FOR BROWN’S BEACH JACKETS AND VESTS 
BY NAME WHERE WORK CLOTHES ARE SOLD. 
4 LOW PRICED STYLES IN COATS AND VESTS— | 


SIZES 36 TO 50 


J 








MASSACHUSETTS 





NEW POPULAR ALL-PURPOSE SIZE of BUCK 


LIFETIME KNIFE 


THAT CUTS ANYTHING 


EVEN CUTS BOLTS 
WITHOUT 
HARM TO 


fey 
wt This Buck Lifetime Knife is a genuine 
oO product of the Old West, used by Forest Rang 
o ers and skilled hunters. Ourdoorsmen everywhere 
| wo*'s say there's no finer knife made no other that keeps 
B28 WA* its edge so tena’ The special high carbon steel blade 
is tempered by a Buck Family secret process to last a lifetime 
The blade is hollow ground to razor sharpness yet it's so 
strong you can cut anything. Yes, easily cut a bolt in two without 
damaging the blade. A beauty for looks, too, with hand-carved 
lucite handle (black, red, green or blue) and a handmade saddle 
leather sheath. At your dealer's or clip this ad and mail with check 
»”” money order. No % (shown above) is a new popular size 
Ges Buck Knives are: No. 113, Skinning Koife, 
4-in. heavy blade, $9. No. 105, All.Purpose Knife, }{H/S 1S THE 
S-in. blade, $7. No ?, Fishing Koife, in MAN WHO 
blade Both the 105 and 107 in one double MAKES'EM 
hinds Sil. Satisfaction guaranteed Prompt 
livery. State ke ors wanted 
LIFETIME 


‘ 
| 


BUCK i KNIFE 


} | Iie BUCK and SON 





2 Morena Bivd., San Diego, California 
| ~ ish to me at once Buck Lifetime 
| Knives at $ each. Handle Color_— 
1 a 4 
} Address aoen em Petal. 
| = a oe GPs Zone State 
’ nf St s Ta OL-12 












ae "Nie Chain 


The Bear Trap 


IT ACTUALLY WORKS 


| Sets and snaps like a 
| real trap! 


Smartest new tie chain ever! Outdoorsmen 

want it on sight! Stylish, good-looking, 

| attractive 2!/2-inch miniature trap fashioned 
from highly polished nickel-plated spring 
steel. Handsome gift package. Guaran. 
teed. Hurry! Order now for delivery in 
time for Christmas! 


BENNIE BAKER 


The Bear Trap 
’ PRACTICALLY PUNCTURE-PROOF 


STAINLESS 


STEEL BOAT 












Box 25 
BAGGS, WYOMING 


































Enthusiastic owners every- 
where claim this STRONG, LIGHT, 

























Stainless Steel boat will never wear ti 
out. Rustproof, always dry and 4 
ready to go. Proved in actual use. “ 
Easy to handle with oars or ouvt- ci 
board—SPRAY RAILS stamped in - 
hull. New lifetime guarantee. Write a 


for folder. 


’ BUILT FOR ROUGH USE 


| HITCH YOUR BOAT SAFELY 
| SECURELY WITH THOSS BOAT HITCH 





Attract 
| neat Fits : 
makes afr 
style 
boats. Hol 
igainst “ 
and wave 
. Swing 
» arms (Cal 
a dislodg« i 
any wate fi 
level. Rustproof. No noise, no weal! fi 
ASK YOUR DEALER OR SEND $6.95 PER PAIR Ci 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURI TX 
THOSS MANUFACTURING CO. M 





NORTH MANCHESTER, INDIANA 


| 

} 

| 

hence rast 

|| GRIZZLY BEAR RUGS, 
RARE AND BEAUTIFUL 

| atain is TbOORS IN Your DEN 
_ ALSO A FEW BUFFALO HEADS 
FOR SALE 


| 
| 
| 
| 














JONAS BROTHERS DENVER, COLORADO 
| |4 Popular Brands of Assorted Bass Plugs 
AND 
6 Assorted Spinners 
All Plugs & Spin: 
l'reble Hooks. TI 
assortment of po} 
ing res for o1 Mi. Woe 
Prepaid. No C.O.D With $9 
£8328, Los Angeles 16, © Lather 
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Serviceable 


GAME SHEARS —~O——= 


Wonderful gifts—if you can 
part with them! These cut 
bones and disjoint fowl 
deanly. Built for enduring 
ytility. Deluxe 13-in. shears 
(top) have selected genuine stag handles with stert- 
ing silver caps & bolsters, chrome plated blades, $25 


ALL STEEL, chrome, 10-inch shears ..$10 
Handsome Game Bird 


HIGHBALL GLASSES 


Decorated with colorful game 
birds by Lynn Bogue Hunt, as re- 
produced from his orig. paintings. 
14-0z., 6-glass set, each shows a 
different pair birds. Attractively 
boxed with plastic cover 10 
a 


lower) 





‘ FREE 32-page 
| Sporting Goods Gift Catalogue 
shows many wonderful items for 
Christmas and year-round buy- 


ing. Write for yours now. 
?, 


9584 WILSHIRE BOULEVARD 
BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA 





— DON’T GO FISHING! — 


without your copy of the 


i NEW 1949 EDITION 


\ ANGLERS’ 
ALMANAC” 


You'll catch more fish by knowing WHEN, 
WHERE, and HOW. This NEW 1949 Edi- 
tion gives you the real LOWDOWN on 41 
Fresh & 43 Salt Water Game Fish; NEW 
articles on Spinning & Fly Tying: NEW 
“Where-to-Go"’ pages give best fishing lo- 
cations, time & day to fish; NEW dope on 
Baits, Tackle, Tides, Knots, Tips & Tricks, 
Fees, Seasons, Fishing Calendar, etc., pluses 
a new, exclusive Fishing Chronology of 1948. 
Plenty of Clear “‘How-To-Do-It"’ IMustrations 
The new, 1949 Edition of Anglers’ Almanac 
contains over 48,000 words with more than 
1,200 Facts for Fishermen—all for only $1. 


JOHNNY MOCK, well-known Rod & Gun Editor says: 
“There is more ‘meat’ between its covers than 
in any other work come to our attention. No 
dollar _invested will bring greater value!” 
Get your copy DAY at your loca! Sotg Gds 
Dealer . . . or Bookseller. . . or mail $1 to: 


ANGLERS’ ALMANAC 30 8's, NY.13 







































FOR 


A SPORTSMAN 

Genuine bamboo fishing creel. Feather- 
light, tough as steel. Kidney-shaped to 
fit the body. Hand-sewed saddle-leather )} 
for lifelong wear. Finest money 
can buy. Write for folder: 

ILHAN NEW 

MOUNTAIN VIEW CALIFORNIA 


creels 























Perfect for loafing around house 
or cabin—after cold day’s hunt 

inside pacs—slipping down to 
breakfast convalescing, etc 
For every member of the fam- 
ily. Scarlet. Royal Blue, Green 
Maize. Coral. Maroon, Brown 
Give second and third color 
choice State hose size 
regularly worn. Ideal gift. 
Only $2.95 per pair. 
postpaid. Money back 
guarantee. Imme- 
diate delivery 
Order now. Your 
gift list careful- 


ly handled. 
GUY TEETER 
Weather Soles Box 206-M Green Lake, Wis. 








SUN BRAND 





Makes a nice gift. Choice of styles and 
sizes...singles or doubles...kapok, wool or 
down filled. Lower prices...more warmth 
and comfort for the money. Exclusive 
features: button-down weatherstrips over 
Talon fasteners to keep out drafts; water- 
repellent outer covers; air mattress pock- 
ets; large head flaps. Gift 

values unsurpassed. 

~~ Write for folder 
with prices and 
~ HINTS ON OUTDOOR 
ee SLEEPING 







¢. 


SOLD IN STORES 


— if not available write - 


SUN TENT-LUEBBERT CO. + 357 Sixth St., San Francisce 3 


C0 





BE A GOOD SPORT 
this CHRISTMAS! 





: EE — 
GRAPEFRUIT 

You know Florida’s famous fishing—dis- 
cover its finest fruit. Hadlock’s 18 years 
experience in shipping top grade _ tree- 
ripened fruit is your assurance of the best. 


ORDER NOW — EXPRESS PREPAID 
QUALITY SELECTS (as shown) $5.50 
Generously packed 55 Ib. Bushel 

Half Bushel—27 Ibs $3.25 
DE LUXE GIFT PACK, choice fruit, 4 as- 
sorted pound marmalades, pound fruit 
cake, pound fancy pecans 

Full 60 lb. Bushel $10.50 
Half Bushel—30 Ibs $6.00 
DE LUXE SPECIAL GIFT PACK, choice 


fruit, 6 assorted marmalades, 3 
fancy pecans, pound fruit cake 
Full 65 Ib. Bushel 

Half Bushel—30 Ibs. 

Ask about our gift certificate plan 
Prices East of Miss. River except 
Wis.—slightly higher West. 
HADLOCK FRUIT CO. 
BOX 8™M MOUNT DORA, FLA. 


pounds 


$15.00 
$8.00 














This is the perfect 


GIFT 


CASTING REEL 
TO CATCH FISH! 


~eae 


MBINATION 





Langley | 
TREAMLITE 





GIFT NO. 1. This is the reel he wants! 
The famous Langley reel with the sen- 
sational ANTI-INERTIA SPOOL! It 
eliminates the “fly-wheel” action that 
causes casting drag and backlash. 
Perfect casts every time with both light 
and heavy lures. At all dealers—$1 2.50. 


black finish. Ac all dealers. 





GIFT NO. 2. The favorite gift for 
fishermen. Clever and practical. 
Model 208 weighs fish up to 8 
ibs., measures up to 24-inches.$2 
Model 228 weighs fish up to 
28 pounds and measures up 
to 42-inches. $2.50. Rustproof 















































































NAS 


L 







RT: 





portable § 


@ For heating small spaces... 
@ Ice fishing, hunting, small 


@ Ideal for cooking 
have a one burner stove). 


One filling of KEROSENE 


$9.45 Prepaid 


Money Back Guarantee 





in or outdoors. 
cabins, 


(Remove cover and you 


ONE QUART CAPACITY 
See your Sporting goods 
dealer or send check or 
money order to.. 


Be WARM 





while you're hunting ducks with the 





DIAMETER: 8” 


WEIGHT: less than 
5 Ibs. filled. 


Pat. Pending 


PORTS HEATER 


tents. 













lasts 12 hours. 


SPORTS HEATER CO. 


2136 SOUTH DELAWARE STREET, DENVER, COLORADO 
Dealers wanted—No agents 











RS) “et 












ideal Christmas gifts 
both for.. 





New! Safe! Convenient! 


the GUN-TOTE 


RIFLE OR SHOTGUN CARRIER FOR YOUR AUTO 


Be =: 


See your local dealer, or mail coupon > 


Rust-proof steel. 
Rubber-lined . 





STREAMHOPPER 


FISHING ROD CARRIER 
New! Convenient. Snaps 
open & closed. Protection 
for your fishing rods. Clamps 
on rain-gutter of your car. 


$450 


pair 





‘$4.25 


Do N. BERRY co. 
P. O. Box 24, Capitol Hill, Denver, Colo. 


Please send me___ Gun Totes. 
Please send me_ Streamhoppers. 
Please send me__of both sets. 


( ) Check enclosed. ( 
(please print) 


) Ship C.0.0. 


NAME - 
STREET 
, a VS" 


44 






























TELESCOPING .LUMINU 
a ar 


4 FEET CLOSED 








Exciting whipping action anglers like. Telescopes ; mh ; 
from 14 ft. to 4 ft. Precision made of rust-proof ay rome — mt Hy oe iotiadied 
aluminum tubing. Light, strong, durable, nothing Victor A ee wrt = ~— . 
to get out of order. Rubber grip handle. The ideal SPECIAL de Luxe $6.95 
wilt for sportsmen. (No c.o.d. orders ple ase.) . 

Post- AMSCO COMPANY VICTOR TOOL CO. 681 OLEY, PA. 
$5.95 paid Dept. O le » eae Minn. 

















Leather Holder for 
knife. gun. of tool 
Sturdy yet light 
Satin lined. with tie r 
straps. Aviation 
emergency 












Gov't Cost $40 


Fr and beck 69 AQ I in no seormon Oni 






POLE 


(Ce > 

























HEATED. 
Wondertul tor 






shalt | 6 chrome vanadium blade. 
hdle. with leather grip. mt 23 
Ithr. sheath. $5.98 val for . 
With Black 
Parkerized Finish WU 

























2151 


MACKINA 
_COMPASSES 

Marching. len 
gate with luminous 
pan 1.59 0 

2152 Matchbox 
both jewel & liquid 
floating dial 39c 
2184) Wrist Strap , 
Composs 


, \ket lined 
length 


‘truck driver 








Made of heavy water 

repellant poplin 
AN over. Wool bian 
thigh 
sleeve 
jfor adjustment 
|An ideal coct for 
the outdoor man. 






W BOLQ KNIFE 


Ideal tor hunting. clearing trails 
10°x2" Gripped hndle. 5 
blade. Wght. | Ibs. . 


Foul Weather Lamp 


enhty 


flap 





hecting. Sizes 38 to 





AAF ELECTRICALLY 
24 VOLT 
hunt 
ing. winter sports 
“ or bund 


extra flannel! in 
lining sult giving 
double warmth and 
Wiring 
“ so fine and flex 
ible it does sot 


. 
intertere with movement. Cen 
used with or attest 49 





For Signaling. Hunting 
Farm. A real pal in time 
of night time emergency 


hun- 
With 2 large breast 












@ reissue at the wondertul 


EACH ANI 
A MERRY XMAS AND A 
PEACEFUL NEW YEAR 


NDO RI 


ALIFORNIA 


OF YOU 


WE WISH 
HAPPY 


> LENT ALE 


NAVY FLYING SUIT OR COVERALLS 
Mede of Byrd Cloth. Strong. Yet Light 
pockets. peacil 
pockets, 4 huge sippered pants pockets. 
tatiered waist, tul! sipper tron 

Sises 36 thru 46 Value of $3.49 | 


EVERYONE 





| 
| 


| 
| 


| wtp ody GUN RACK 


ge - 
= 


DISPLAY YOUR GUNS 





. the perfect 


XMAS GIFT 






Pat. Pending 


with the Exclusive SELF-LEVELING Feature 
.. Adds Decorative Beauty to any Room 


No more controversy on what to do w 1 h the sp 
idl firearms. DISPI Ay THEM n the new PI 
Self-Leveling GUN RA Pat 1 I t 
iting Reoran Protects guns from 
ng mund.*’’ Hung in a cozy corner of the vir 
r entire furnishing scheme will receive a lift fre 
iehtful touc h of huntin itmos phere And 
ful Rack this ts + Nimrod Product f jue 
lesign ° cut from selected r Walr 
ne rubbed finish Self-leveling feature lows 
un to rest securely in horizont Sition 0 
1 gun on $2.75 F I s 
in 87.95 ix in z. s 4 6 guns) s 
Check or money order Shipped postpaid. Money 


THE NIMROD CO. (Div. of Geo. Marnhout Co.) 
Dept. L-128 * 1701 Arch St. Phila. 3, Pa. 


WILD RICE = 


The Perfect Gift ARE 
Appreciated All Year Long 


Your fowl 








SRano 


Wild Kace 





fish and wild game is 
a treat lor a King when served 
with Arrowhead Wild Rice. Only 
the top grades of Northern Min- 
nesota and ( anadian wild rice are 
Each pac kage 
I wouth-watering recipes 
and cook wild rice. 


used contains 18 


on how to 





prepare 

12 oz packages in cases of 8 and 2 60¢ pe 

16 oz packages in cases of 12 a 80c pe 

Also in Bulk. 25 lb and 100 bags a BT 
1/ FOR « ? 


con 1 you f 
We 


ARROWHEAD WILD RICE Co. 


1116 W. 4 St Grand Rapids, Minresot 
ot A vill entey oe fea a a 
ed ext siy f earrings. | 
1/2 ' 
ly pa 

mov 
McGinty 
(Hlus.) 

Royal 

Coachman 

Gray 

Hackle 


Y »w Body) 





FANCY FEATHERS, 627'/> Main St., Huntington Beach, Calif 
HUNTERS?! 


Your New BARREL REFLECTOR 
tor onty PLeOO with order 


part \ 


J & J SUPPLY 


Lock Box 44, Hanover, Ill. 
1 — 








HUNTING are 


a War Surplu ite e—l S. A 
de ft 13-1919 ‘ 





d $10.00, 1 


$5. 00 


ANDERSON KNIFE & MFG. CO. 
1270 LINDEN AVE. GLENDALE 1, CALIFORNIA 











STOP! DON'T BUY HUNTING SHOES 
Until you've seen the NEW Don Kepler Hunt 
ing Shoe! Tough Jungle cloth outer cover, 
fleece and gum rubber lined. Felt innersoles, 
steel shank orch support, stub proof toe cop 
| notural rubber outsole and heel Keeps feet 
| oo. DRY, COMFORTABLE. Light. neat 
Send for free circular ond color picture 


IDON KEPLER, INC. 
| _ Dept. OL4 Pine Grove Mills, Po. 
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SENSATIONAL!!! 
TARGET PISTOLS 


Model 922 
H&R 


.22 TARGET REVOLVER 
Model 922. Solid frame, 9 shot, .22 
cal., Double action Revolver, avail- 
able in 2%”, 4” or 6” barrel, For 
plinking and general target purposes 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 24.75 


PREPAID 
Hy-Score 
Air Pistol 


Target Model 


85 











WORLD’S MOST 
POWERFUL AIR 
PISTOL 


. NICKELPLATED 
Single shot, ea | i 
ealibres .177 and .22. Als 
andes darts. Fixed front 26.35 
sight—adjustabl sight PREPAID 
! " ut hittin $5.00 Fenecere egos) 
Onaders io walten 
il box 0 . 
of 500, $1. 49; \77 cal. darts 





lozen 


‘SECURITY co. 


124 S. Rampart St. New Orleans 13, La. 











READ ABOUT TRAILERS 
BEFORE YOU BUY 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE 


brings you the latest in Trailer Coaches—Equip- 
ment—Accessories—Trailer Trips—Trailer Parks 
and many other interesting features at only 
$3.00 for 2 , ir $2.00. 
subscription to 

TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE, Dept. G 
Steger Bldg. Chicago 4, II. 


Send your 











IT'S A NEW LOOK! 





The FINEST is yours in the BRAND NEW DAVIDSON Mark 
245, 40 POWER SCOPE. PRISMATIC, with TWIST OF € 
WRIST EYEPIECE CHANGEABILITY to 


FIle w f seei 

THE FIRST TIME WHAT THEY THOUGHT THEY HAVE SEEN. 
ALL OF THEIR LIVES! Use it for STALKING GAME. IN YO 

BUSINESS or HOBBY LOOKING AT STARS —— PEOPLE, 

OR EVEN WHEN YOU SHOULDN'T BE LOOK 

WEATHER PROOF SEALED IN ARCTIC OR TROPICS BUILT 
IN SUNSHADE with EXTRA EYEPIECE CARRIER. ACTUAL 

SIZE: 1634" x 2% 

UNCONDITIONAL SU ARANTEE FOR PERFORMANCE, WORK- 


with $84 +4 Prepaid, No C.0.0.'s 
EXTRA EYEPIECES, Each $15.0 

SCOPE SADDLE for tripod $s 1 r+ 

TRIPOD (SWING TILT) $17.50 incl. tax 

SHEEPSKIN gn E _— $ 5.00 

SCOPOD (FOR SHOOT 4 


7 
828 NO. CALIFORNIA ST. 
BURBANK, CALIFORNIA 


FRANKS 





THE SECRETS OF 
SUCCESSFUL FISHING 


ONLY 35c! 


Chock full of infor- 
mation and advice on 
every type of fishing! 
How to find and use 
natural baits, how to 
handle all kinds of 
artificial lures. In- 
structions on trolling, 
fly fishing, skittering, 
bait casting, ice fish- 
ing, and taking ocean 
fish on flies—with 
many pages of help- 
ful suggestions for 
catching trout, salm- 
pike, panfish and many others. 
96 pages. Fully illustrated. Send only 35¢ for 
your copy today! Address Dept. 96 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10. N. Y. 





on, black bass, 


| 







AT LAST! 


Pe) 816. 
QUICK WAY TO 


SKIN 
FISH 


Fish-skinning mn 
FUN — with 
Skinner. 
small, Townsend 
slick as a 
throwing 


Smooth 


whistle 


a single scale 


truly complete 
without the protection of a 
fine gun case. So if you’re 
giving him a gun—or if he 
already has several —see that he gets 


No gun is 


Boyt 5-Star Gun Case this Christmas. 


It’s a gift that’s sure to please. 
Among the finest of these cases are th 
Hunting Scope Case (No. 
the Leather De Luxe Gun Case (No. 
above). Both are made of fine flexibl 


Ww 1S 


Lol 
quIcKIy 


skin and scales — does 1 
Easy to use. Simpl 
can opener Absolutely 


Foner 


oes 





1 above) and 












actually tl irging of sportsmen. Welcome in 


the Townsend Fish every kitchen. Smart gift for any man 
: rge or who owns a fishing-rod 
ill MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
A t Chg Townsend Fish Skinner is sold by 
Remov nly wail, under the manufacturer's iron- 


intee of complete satisfaction, 
funded. Finished in gleam- 
enamel, only $5. (For chrome- 


by an industrial engineer kinner, add $1.) Packed in 
sonal use, then put int ttractive gift box. Order today! 
"miata mah henge mmc cence ata i nde 1 
‘ TOWNSEND ENGINEERING co. 325 E. Second St., Des Moines, lowa. : 
! Please send Townsend F kins hed {_]“enamel; [_] chrome- $ 
' plated She heck enclosed. | Money-order enclosed [] Send C.O.D. : 
‘ I understand you ref i I t kinner within 30 days. $ 
‘ ' 
t Name H 
' ‘ 
' 2 
‘ Address 4 pao 
’ 
pel 
ipstiehsanpteereiaiaciicictlh taste te daha di tiene ti ciiechne-ab aniincn anni intertidal 





full-grain leather, full sheep- 
wool lined. Properly bal- 


MOINES, OWA anced handle makes carry- 
ing easy. Zipper permits 
a quick and easy insertion or removal of 


gun. Wide range of sizes. 

See these fine Boyt Gun Cases, and 
€ other Boyt items, at your dealer’s. And 
for new catalog of sporting goods and rid- 
2 ing equipment, write The Boyt Company, 
e Box 1355-J, Des Moines, Iowa. 








The Most 
Powerful 


New Pre-Focused Sealed Beam Bulb 
Produces twice the candlepower of ordi- 
nary five cell bulbs. Never before have you 
seen such a blinding spot beam come from 


any five cell light in all history. Gives far 
greater distance, much greater brilliance. 








5 CELL FLASHLIGH 


EVER 
MADE 


Amazing New “Silver Ray” Reflector 
Tested at the factory outshine, out distance 
every other brand of five cell lights on the market! 
New special silver ray reflector. All solid brass 
case of extremely heavy construction. Chrome finish. 
Boatmen—AU Outdoors 
Strongest light for coon hunting 95 
known. Ideal for boating, sheriffs, 
policemen, anyone who needs a very 

2 tor $5.65 
5 for soe, Add 15¢ postage 


strong powerful light. 
Takes special bulbs, order extras, 

DOG SUPPLY HOUSE (Dept. C-12) 
DETROIT 28 MICHIGAN 


to 


For Coon Hunters- 








Rwy 
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enna 8§€6564, CAN _ New Target Adapter 
for MY, pracy reo itn you! _— For Your Colt Woodsman 


KAMPER KING 
























Try this ideal new out- 
door-indoor sport. The 

























lo new Johnson Tar- NEW BUTANE-PROPANE PORTABLE STOVE 
\ get Gun is SURE 

> TO MAKE A HIT, The outdoor, indoor, all-purpose stove 
/ Accurate as a fine thet makes good sport of cooking. 
rifle at short range, yet Rustproof...lightweight...self-contained 
safe enough for home ..- burns liquified petroleum! No pump- 

@ IT’S SAFE! ing or priming. Gives maximum heat Now you can add in a jiffy the weight you 

@ IT'S ACCURATE! safely, instantly at any altitude. need for steadier aiming, more accurats 

Original Price 1-year unconditional guarantee 6% inc h barrel Woodsman, without any alte1 





was $15 ... 10-year warranty. ation to the gun itself. 
Delivered complete It gives most g£uns perfect balance over trig 
NOW 95 fp ger finger. Clamps on the action only. Beau 
® with 1 gal. 1.€.C.. as j tifully machined and blued to an almost black 
0 N LY tank at $24.95. 





<4 finish, Removable matted rib cuts glar 
against the front sight face. Only $12.50 











Add 50¢ fag mailing Dimensions: Guaranteed. If you prefer to order C.O.D 
Complete with 9" x oe x please send $5.00 deposit. 
home shooting gal- 16-3/4". Dealer Inquiries Invited 
lery, pellets, and Write for 
ORDER "backstop. pas = oil _ ASSOCIATED TOOL & MFG. CO. 
ee dealer near | 63 Glen St. New Britain, Conn 
NOW you. | ee “ 
FOR IDEAL FOR America’s Finest 
J Fishermen | Landing Net! 
: \ 7 Campers 4 Dad deserves the best! 
f I Boats Give him a DEEBLE 
) : J. B. CRAWFORD & CO. 25 Arch St., Boston Trailers i | Net Ay ‘s root 1 ° “ae 
y . s ] usual, a gi o last a 
1 Send me......guns. Enclosed is ¢............ i Beach Homes lifetime! Virtual au 
ea eee ae eis. ., ae | Mountain Cabins bt rene | tomatic action. A flip 
; ! | | extends handle to 40 
i Address... eoaces . Snate-echaaniestosbanceéeeets 1 TRINITY MANUFACTURING COMPANY i | Collapses after use to 
i RII sccalteakinaiisaniaticsimes Iasi re 1 139 North First St., Burbank, California 18” overall. Precisiot 
i Sorry No C.0.D.’s eo tt I * DEALERS’ INQUIRIES INVITED «+ ! aluminum construc 
ee Si dei Gigls aniidians ade Geb anty diy eiaaia A . j tion, rust-proof, trou 
eT }\e em ieeadeunaiiies jenna ble free. The DEEBLE Net, $15, TROUTMAS 


rER Net (similar except for extending 
feature) $10. Satisfaction guaranteed. If your 
sports shop can't supply, send dealer’s name 
and check or money order (we pay the post 
ige) to Dept. B, 


2 DDDIPDID DIDI DIDI EOE KOKORO KED 


FOR HIS CHRISTMAS 


<< 9) 
(aA 
KE 





DEEBLE & COMPANY 


445 E. First Street, Long Beach 2, California 


_ HUNTERS 
FOLDI‘G BUTCHERING BONE SAW 


iT’S WERE! What every hunter, camper, 
farmer, deep freeze owner & housewife needs 
Imported Swedish steel blade. Birch handle 
double safety lock. Carries on belt 

L-11. Wt. 8 oz. Ideal gift. Post Paid. . $4.00 
| DEALER OPENINGS 


2002 No. Glenoaks 
1. C. Thomas & W. E. Edwards $005."0-Siezoats 










PERK ER CER CER 


POSTPAID 





Double “Arctic $3995 


Down-Filled POSTPAID 


SLEEPING BAGS 


BRAND NEW! GOVERNMENT ISSUE! 


Compares with commercial bags from 
$75 up! These sleeping bags were made 
especially for Arctic troops. May be used 
singly or double—actually TWO complete 
bags for the price of one. Both bags have 
zipper closing. Both filled with finest 40% 
down and 60% duck or goose feathers, for 
warmth without weight! Complete with 
carrying case, a Christmas Special at just 








5 Leader reels in one! 


@ Leeder Reeler is divided into 5 sections. 
A section holds 20 yds. of leader material. 





PERE EEE EEE KEE EE EK ERK RK Ee CR Ke CR 


@ Made of lightweight unbreakable plastic. 


$39.95! 
@ Built-in leader cutter provides cutting in a | 
jiffy. ORDER HIS CHRISTMAS GIFT TODAY 
@ Leaders cannot accidentally uncoil or tangle, (Send check or money order; no C.O.D.'s, please) 
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no gift like it 
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Give your favorite fisherman 


a gift that won't be duplicated! — } 
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yu amazing experts! Perfect supple- 
= nent to any fisherman's equipment. Only 
=a 21” over-all, yet STUBCASTER'S patented 
ner ge i sig a your shoes 
1S action Breaks down to 14”, fits in tackle j 
a DOxXx. STUBCASTER S shorter arc j come 
ure means safer casting, greater accuracy fi 
> and distance. This Christmas 


jive new fishing thrills! 


Wigwam Tepees . . . always so much 


















$59 — FA better than shoes for indoor wear at 
a | ’ : 
0. \ home! Here's the walking comfort of a 
nn. : moccasin plus the warmth of 100% 
- Money back gurantee! | wool for foot and ankle. Enjoy com- , 
Send check or mone, | fortable Tepees after work, after a day Make your gift a Weston Expo- 
sap . : sure Meter. Simple, accurate, 
. outdoors, traveling, doing household reliable... the WESTON is the 
6 onnuaaaae tasks, convalescing, away at school. meter most photographers use. 
E D OP Sizes for men, women, teen-cgers in Determines exposure by either 
z ept. 60- a ful At leadi reflected or incident light 
a 2300 W. 49th St., Chicago 9, Il. five beautiful colors. At leading sport- method. Ask your photo dealer. 
u es —— ing goods and department stores. { 
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hooks and cleans their eyes 












trims leaders and flies, cuts 


a line, manicures nails. Heavily 
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TOBACCO PIPE REAMER <Ontaetitgnent, aualit TOMAHAWK, WISC. i = 

Adjusts to any pipe. Spring steel nickeled, i —ey = THE TOUGHEST NOW 

{ easy to clean. Won't chi cake” or bowl. j 
7 , ALL-AROUND KNIFE / gust 
THE H. C. COOK CO. 15 Beaver St., Ansonia, Conn IN THE WORLD : ; $9.00 
beaten = Made by K-Bar and 

Camillus for the Marines - 3 for $5 { 
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Men, here’s THE Christmas present for 


SPORTSMEN . FULLY AUTOMATIC vourself, your best friend or that boy in the 
_ Do} 

family. The world-famous Marine combat 

TORM LI t ER knife at tremendous savings. Perfect for 



























$1.50 TO $2.50 t 
MICHAEL TAUBER—PAUL ARONS CO. 


132 East Ninth St. Los Angeles 15, Calif. 










ADOLF NOSEK, Importer 
4927 34th Street, Son Diego 4, Calif 






AT BETTER JEWELRY, ORUG AND TOBACCO STORES 
Regens lighter Corporation, 2 fast 44th $1 NOY «17 





| Every sportsman should have one of these i 
j-world Czech pipes. Centuries of pipe ~ hunting and fishing, outdoor work and 
| ice Tens enkenill dhicke: deel aeniahied l workshop. Brand new, with 7” razor-keen 
| ities. Easy to hold in mouth while | ottom PRICE Parkerized rust-resistant blade. 5” grooved 
a ae ' leather handle. Heavy leather sheath. OR- aD 
1 Eipe? eS Pere | @ Just press to light DER NOW FOR CHRISTMAS. WE PAY “= 
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| how! om = - ee ¢ —<s| too (Price to dealers on request) 
i d Order 1 | @ Guoranteed against me- 
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noney order. Airmail $0c ] } ‘ideal Use Regens Yellow Flints and ‘ Operates in a jiffy; folds 
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for your shotgun 


THE 


WEAVER-€ CHOKE 


1. Any pattern from extra full 
choke for extra long range 
to wide open for short 
range, from the same gun. 


Reduced recoil. 


Deadly pattern for skeet, 
traps, quail, rabbits, ducks, 
geese. 





Cutaway view shows the baffles and escape vents 
which control the powder gases, giving less re- 
coil and more uniform patterns. 


High velocity gas striking 
against the boffles gives a 
forword thrust to the gun 
that reduces recoil. Gas di- 
verted through the vents 
reduces blast at ti » critical 
g instant the shot leaves the 
muzzle, preventing wads 
smashing into and scat- 
tering the pellets. 
Result is even, uniform 
D4" patterns from any of 
| the choke tubes, from 
extra full choke to 


wide open skeet tube, 
t 


_\ At Your Dealer's 
’ Total Installed 


$1375 


5 





Complete $10.25 
Attaching to gun $3.50 


W.R. WEAVER CO. 
Dept. 6a El Paso, Texas 
Please send me your folder on: 

Weaver-Choke [] 
K Models (] J Models (] G Models [1] 


Weaver-Scopes: 


Name 
Address 


City State 


oogdey pe LONG 





A PERSONAL GIFT 


FOR A SHOOTER 
A HOPPE GUN CLEANING PACK 


He'll welcome and prize this handy little kit be- 
cause it gives him all that he needs for the proper 
cleaning, care and protec- 
tion of his guns. It’s a 
thoughtful—not a casual 


—selection. Gun dealers 








sell it or send one dollar to 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC., 
2315 N. 8th., Phila. 33, Pa. 





BUCKSHOT BOYS 


(continued from page 23) 


ping our cheeks, the smell of salt water 
in the air, and the gurgle of the river 
underfoot. From far off, the clear honk- 
ing of geese rang in the sky. 

We ate a royal breakfast and shoved 
off in the pale light preceding dawn. 
Win and I were in my dinghy, while 
Glen set out in a tiny punt with which 
no one but an idiot would have ventured 
into water deeper than a bathtub. With 


| a silent rush the current swept us down 


past the point of the bar. We swung 
around into the wide, submerged stretch 


of marsh. 
We were not alone. Everywhere the 
dark, shadowlike skiffs of hunters 


moved in. They came from the sloughs 
and the open bay to the south. Flock 
after flock of ducks, routed out by the 
invasion, were milling in the sky. A 
wide, white V of snow geese went over, 
honking in protest. 

“It wasn’t always like this,” said 
Win, gloomily watching Glen go racing 
over the water in his punt, to beat an- 
other boat to a shaggy, waterworn 
stump thrusting out of the shallow 
water. “I can remember when there 


| were more ducks than hunters.” 


Glen beckoned, and we rowed over to 
him, although there was obviously not 
room enough on the stump for three 
men. This stump was one of the best 
blinds on the flats, for the simple reason 
that it lay well out in the bay and there 
were no other stumps within 300 yards 
on either side. 

About 80 yards to the north of Glen 
a few cat-tail tips stuck up five or six 
inches above the high tide. Glen was 
still full of optimism, in spite of the 
army of hunters. He said that if we 
would just toss the decoys out and move 
into the patch of cat-tail tops, we would 
be all set for a great day. 

The cat-tails served merely to break 
the outline of the boat, but often that 
is enough. Win and I put out 30 decoys 
and moved into the reeds. We anchored 
fore and aft to keep the boat from 
swinging, and then tried to sit still 
enough to resemble a couple of bumps 
on a log. It worked, although we felt 
as exposed as a nest of newly hatched 
robins. 

Shooting time was ushered in with 
the blast of thousands of shotguns that 
seemed to let go all at once, for miles 
down the flats. A lone little teal was 
wheeling over Glen, and he knocked it 
spinning. 

For the ten minutes ducks 
seemed to be everywhere, but sur- 
prisingly few of them came within 
range. Win folded a nice mallard hen 
that came quacking in to the decoys. 
We watched a couple of dizzy butter- 
balls whip past, barely ten feet above 
the water—and let them go, because 
these foolish little ducks have a tough 
time anyway. 

After the initial flurry the quackers 
settled down in big rafts out in the 
bay. It doesn’t take the mallards and 
pintails very long to figure out what's 
best for their health. But a few were 
restless, getting up and circling around 
;mervously in singles and twos and 


first 


threes, and sometimes in larger groups. 
This was where the buckshot boys 
entered the picture. As far up and down 


the flats as we could see there were 
only a few decoy sets. The majority of 
the hunters simply perched on a stump 
and hoped that something would fly 
past. 

A surprisingly large number of these 
hunters were using high-velocity shells 
loaded with No. 4 buckshot or BB's. 
Some of the less ambitious were shoot- 
ing 2’s. They fired at everything that 
flew within 150 yards. I don’t believe 
they killed one duck for every 50 shots. 
All they did was to keep the ducks 
frightened and to prevent them from 
coming in low enough for a reasonable 
shot. 

Win pointed out these things to me 
He had quite a lot to say on the subject, 
but before he was through four mallards 
came circling around the bay. Glen and 
I called, and the ducks obviously wanted 
to come in but were afraid. They 
dropped into the water about 300 yards 
straight out from us. 

I let them rest a minute, and then 
gave them the coquettish hen call 
Quack ... Quack... Quack. Slow, and 
not too loud. To a mallard that means, 
“Hello, big boy,” with implications. 

A hen in the flock fired it right back 
at me. Quack ... Quack .. . Quack 
What she meant was, “Shut up, you 
hussy!”’ 

I let it rest awhile, then tried again 
and got another reply. Then I put a 
little wistfulness into it, saying plainly, 
“Gosh, I’m lonesome.” That was too 
much for one of the drakes. He hopped 
up and bored straight in, with the rest 
of them right at his tail. 


The Drake Talked Back 


Quack, kak, kak, kak, kak, kak, kak! 
I called in sharp, excited tones, with 
Glen joining. Come on in, the water's 
fine! Quack, kak, kak, kak, kak, kak 
kak! 

Then I switched to a rapid, flirtatious 
tuk-a-tuk, tuk-a-tuk, tuk-a-tuk, tuk-a- 
tuk, tuk-a-tuk, tuk-a-tuk. This means 
of course, “‘Gee whiz, you’ve got me all 
flustered, you big, green-headed hunk 
of duck!”’ 

We could hear the drake talking back 
in his low, coarse voice. In fact, we 
could practically see that gleam in his 
eye as he cupped his wings and stuck 
out his orange webs to negotiate a fast 
landing. 

He lit, all right, but on his back with 
both feet slowly paddling in the air 
neither the first nor the last male to 
regret his folly. All four ducks came 
down, although we had to chase one of 
them before we got him. 

It was my turn to do some pointing 
out. I told Win that we were doing 
right, with five big ducks and one tea 
in the first forty-five minutes, and the 
whole day ahead of us. I said he ought 
to quit feeling sorry for himself, an 
devote some time to feeling sorry 1! 
the poor buckshot boys, who wert 
getting anything. 

Just then a nice flock of 
came heading in for our decoys, and t 
hunter on the stump nearest to us rose 
up and blazed away at them thr 


mallards 
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times, at a range of at least 150 yards. 
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The ducks turned away. Win said some- - 2 

: thing which indicated that he was not eee e ' Protect and Display 

; feeling sorry for the buckshot boys 
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SHOTGUN SPORT 


(continued from page 39) 


of the Rockies—especially in the deep 
South, where Negro hunters built a 
blind, dug a trench in front of it, baited 
the trench with grain, and when a flock 
walked into the trap slaughtered the 
big birds with muskets loaded almost to 
the muzzle. There were ruffed grouse 
and woodcock in the New England 
thickets, waterfowl by the million, and 
quail aplenty in the stubble fields. 

It was in this bonanza time for wing- 
shooters, the late 1870's, that the breech- 
loading shotgun “took” in America. 

Our first breechloaders were either 
imported from England, or were as- 
sembled here from English handmade 
barrels, locks, and actions. In either 
case they were far too costly for the 
average sportsman. And in America, 
remember, the average sportsman was 
all-important. Anyone who wanted to 
hunt had the right to do so—and each 
year there were many thousands of new 
hunters. 

American firearms makers, viewing 
the new breechloader—a much more 
complicated weapon than the old percus- 
sion lock—-and sensing a tremendous 
potential demand for moderately priced 
shotguns, saw a golden opportunity to 
apply to shotgun making the same mass 
production of interchangeable parts 
that had made their rifles the world’s 
best. 

Within a few years concerns such as 
Daniel M. Lefever and his successive 
partners, Parker Brothers, the Ithaca 
Gun Company, and L. C. Smith were 
producing guns which lacked the hand 
finish and ornantentation of the high- 
priced English ones but handled just as 
sweetly and shot every bit as well. Colt, 
Stevens, Remington, Winchester, and 
other plants were turning out still 
lower-priced single and double-barreled 
guns. 

Barrels—made of iron, or of a mix- 
ture of iron and steel—-varied widely in 
quality. The first step in forging a bar- 
rel was to form a thin metal band called 
the ribbon. For a cheap barrel a single 
iron rod, twisted like a rope, was heated 
and hammered into a ribbon. For the 
so-called Damascus barrel, which was 
more expensive, from three to six rods 
of iron and steel were placed alternately 

side by side, with their twists running 
in opposite directions, and flattened. 


Barrels Were Browned, Not Blued 


In either case the ribbon was coiled 
in a spiral around a mandrel, reheated, 
and the edges of the spiral welded to- 
gether—an operation demanding great 
skill. The forging completed, the tube 
was bored by machine. Modern barrels 
are finished by bluing them, but in those 
days they were browned—that is, rusted 
a bit and polished. In the case of Damas- 
cus barrels the acid used in the process 
had more effect on the softer iron than 


on the steel, leaving the steel fibers’ 


standing out in beautiful relief. 
American firearms manufacturers and 
English gunsmiths raced to develop the 
hammerless gun. In 1866 the Whitney 
Arms Company (then headed by a son 


90 


of the Eli Whitney who had pioneered 


interchangeable parts) brought out a 
hammerless single-barreled gun cpei- 
ated by a lever action. In 1870 Murcott, 
a Britisher, produced the first really 
shootable hammerless double-barreled 
gun. In 1876 Greener, a famous London 
gunsmith, exhibited a fine lever-cocking 
hammerless double at the Centennial 
Exposition in Philadelphia, Pa. Two 
years later Nicholas & Lefever marketed 
the first American hammerless double— 
a handsome weapon, cocked by a long 
side lever, which had been patented by 
“Uncle Dan” Lefever, one of the greats 
of American firearms making. The next 
year Clark & Sneider of Baltimore, 
Md., produced the first barrel-cocking 
hammerless double. 

Another important innovation of this 
period was the Roper detachable choke 
—a thin steel sleeve inserted in the 
muzzle end of a shotgun bore. This was 
the forerunner of the several effective 
variable-choke devices which now make 
one single-barreled gun serve various 
shooting needs. 

American firearms manufacturers also 
developed the rotary bolt, the single 
trigger, the automatic ejector, and the 
ventilated rib, and the machine-made 
shotguns they turned out were at least 
equal to the English handmade guns 
costing several times as much. 

With feathered game plentiful in most 
parts of the country, and with excellent 
moderate-priced guns available, shot- 
gunning quickly zoomed into a truly 
national sport and sportsmen were 
happy to make long railroad journeys 
to enjoy a few days of better shooting 
than they could find close to home. 

Trapshooting with passenger pigeons 
as targets also became widely popular. 
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“Look what I shot! 


When Captain Adam H. Bogardus, an 
ex-market hunter from Illinois, went t 
England and made good his claim t 
the world championship by beating al 
the top British shots it was hot sport 
news. In the middle ’70’s he patented a 
trap which threw glass balls, and for 
number of years he traveled the country 
giving exhibitions of his skill in shatter- 
ing these fragile ‘‘birds.”’ On one oc- 
casion he shot at 1,136 balls in 101 
minutes, and broke 1,000 of them! 


Shoot—and Hit the Ground 





The manufacture of scattergun am- 
munition was soon to become big’ busi- 
ness. Small powder mills grew into—or 
were combined into—big loading plants 
Smokeless powder, introduced in shot- 
gun ammunition in the 1880's, increased 
the muzzle velocity of shot pellets from 
about 1,000 foot seconds to the neighbor- 
hood of 1,200, with resulting increased 
killing power, and it also made shooting 
a cleaner and more pleasant sport—in 
the old black-powder days it was stand- 
ard practice for the quail hunter 
shoot and then dive to the ground to try 
to mark his bird by floating feathers 
before the smoke curtain blinded him 
The handsome old Damascus barrels 
unable to withstand smokeless-powder 
pressures, were gradually replaced by 
precision-bored plain steel tubes. 

As for the shot itself, in 1883 ther« 
were six shot towers in the United 
States, and together they were making 
5,000 tons of shot a year. The highest 
and probably the oldest was the 246-foot 
Merchant’s Shot Tower in Baltimore, 
Md., which was built just a century ago 
and still is standing. 

In shot making, 


force of gravity 








Pheasants were a rarity for some years after 1887, wher 
they were first imported and released; now the Chinese ringneck’s here to sta) 
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played a major part. Pigs of lead 
hardened with arsenic or antimony 
were hoisted to the top of the tower 
and melted. Then the liquid metal was 
ladled into a pan suspended over an 
opening in the floor. The holes in the 
bottom of this overgrown kitchen col- 
ander were somewhat smaller than the 
size of the shot to be cast. The fine 
streams of melted lead pouring through 
the holes broke into pear-shaped drops 
which as they continued to fall became 
spherical. At the bottom of the tower 
they splashed into a tank of water, to 
avert the distortion which would have 
resulted if they had been permitted to 
fall onto a hard surface. 

Ladled from the tank, the pellets were 
dried, then polished in a revolving cask 
containing a little black lead. Then, 
sent down a chute, the perfectly round 
pellets gathered sufficient speed to jump 
a trough at the bottom while the slower- 
rolling imperfect ones fell into it. After 
that the good pellets were dropped 
through a series of graduated sieves 
which sorted them into the various shot 
sizes. 

Although more machinery is used in 
today’s shot towers, gravity still does 
most of the work, and the fact that a 
ball will roll downhill remains the main- 
spring of the sorting operations. 


Then—the Repeater 


At about the time that smokeless 
powder was coming into use, American 
firearms manufacturers made _ their 
outstanding contribution to the scat- 
tergun’s development—the repeating 
shotgun. 

The idea of a gun which would give 
the bird hunter more than two shots 
was neither new nor untried; but the 
first successful repeating shotgun was 
the five-shot tubular-magazine Spencer, 
brought out in 1882. The action was 
opened, the fired shell ejected, and a 
new one loaded by a fore-end slide 
which was held in the left hand. An 
improved version, the Spencer-Roper, 
had a very considerable sale. 

Winchester introduced its first re- 
peating shotgun in 1887. A _ five-shot 
lever action much like the Model 1886 
rifle, it was only moderately popular. 
In 1893 Winchester brought out its first 
pump gun; the Burgess Arms Company 
introduced a repeater operated by a 
right-hand slide, or sleeve, fitting over 
the small of the stock; and Marlin 
produced a pump gun. 

Four years later Winchester started 
to manufacture the Browning-designed 
Model 1897 five-shot slide action which 
it still makes. Although better known 
as a designer of automatic pistols, 
machine guns, and other military auto- 
matic weapons, John M. Browning 
ranks high among the developers of the 
repeating shotgun. In 1904 he designed 
the Stevens 520, the first hammerless 
repeater, and in 1915 the Remington 
Model 17 hammerless—both of them 
pump guns. 

At about the same time Winchester 
brought out its Model 12 hammerless 
repeater. Browning also invented, in 
1910, the recoil-operated autoloading 
Shotgun which for many years was 
made in Belgium and now is manufac- 
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ALITY 


HUNTING 
KNIVES 


Western 
hunting knives stay 

sharp longer. Blades are sci- 
entifically hardened, tempered 
and hand ground of high car- 
bon electric furnace chrome 
vanadium cutlery steel, properly 
shaped and balanced to deliver 
S outstanding performance in all 
a, hunting and skinning work. It’s 
the knife that appeals to sports- 

men who demand quality and 

pet the important “extras” of crafts- 
== manship developed by three 
7—<y,, generations of cutlery manufac- 
* turers’ experience — exclusive 

SS features such as patented dou- 
ble-tang construction that locks 
the handle in place forever; and 
streamlined end-knobs that abso- 

\ lutely cannot work loose. Shown 
here is model L52. Blade is 4”, 
overall size of knife 77”. Ask 
) your favorite hardware or sport- 
ing goods dealer for this and 
other sizes and styles of Western 
knives in natural leather, bright 
colored plastic, or durable pearl 


ar" nae 


TOOLED 


GENUING composition handles. 
aaa There's a Western Sportsman’s knife for every outdoor use. 
SHEATHS WESTERN STATES CUTLERY CO. 


1607 BROADWAY . BOULDER, COLORADO 
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MODEL H-DM 
.22 Long Rifle 


This pistol is built to give the highest degree of 
accuracy. The superb balance combined with the 
comfortable and natural grip makes it possible 
to get the full benefit of your ability to score. 
Automatic Slide Lock. Adjustable Rear Sight. 
Blued Finish. Genuine Black Walnut Grip. 
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MODEL H-& 
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MODEL H-B 
-22 Long Rifle 


A high quality, low priced automatic for 
camper and trapper and for those not 
requiring a pistol solely for target shoot- 
ing. Weighs approximately 31 oz. Hard 
Rubber Grip. Blued Finish. 


Both Models furnished with 412” or 634” barrel. 


Also Available: 
Model G-380 for .380 


automatic cartridge. 


Place order with your Dealer 


HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP., 1815 DIXWELL AVE., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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© Economy Price 


© Ajustomatic* Stem 
© Imported Briar 


Before you buy your 
next pipe check all 
features of the 
Royalton Filterwell 
patented Ajustomatic 
screw-stem, plus fine 
imported briar in a 
filter pipe at $1.00... 
Luxury smoking at 
amazingly low price! 


At leading stores. If unavailable locally write to 


HENRY LEONARD & THOMAS, INC. OZONE PARK 17, N.Y 





MARLIN 
SAILFISH 
TARPON 
BARRACUDA 
POMPANO 
CABIOE 
JEWFISH 
RAY FISH 
GAR FISH 
KINGFISH 
SNAPPER 
SPANISH 
MACKEREL 
YELLOWTAIL 
DOLPHIN 





MOUNTAIN 
MULLET 
CALIPOEVA 





From a report of the 
Angling Association (1947-48): 


“Deep waters directly off shore 
teem with all the larger game fish 
of the Caribbean. At no time was 
it impossible to fish, and game fish 
were caught on 17 days out of 18.” 


JAMAICA 


BRITISH WEST INDIES 

Facilities are available for deep-sea 
fishing as well as for angling in low- 
land and mountain rivers, in an 
ideal year-round climate. For book- 
let, see your travel agent or address 
The Jamaica Tourist Trade Devel- 
opment Board, 247 Park Avenue, 
New York 17: 1633-34 du Pont 
Bldg., Miami 36, Fla.; or Kings- 
ton, Jamaica, B.W.I. 




















tured in this country by the company 
that bears his name. 

With shotguns and their ammunition 
getting better and better, bag limits 
nonexistent or overlarge, market hunt- 
ing a thriving business, and more and 
more sport hunters in the field each 
year, upland game birds took an awful 
beating through the ‘80's and '90’s. 

Something had to be done—and the 
real sportsmen of the country did it. 
Under the pressure of their opinion 
seasons were shortened, bag limits were 
cut, and the sale of wild game was made 
illegal. The pheasant, once it became 
established in this country, provided 
good shooting for many thousands of 
hunters. Perhaps most important of all, 
sportsmen cold-shouldered the game 
hog and the fellow who shot his birds 
sitting. Shotgunning in America be- 
came, more than it ever had been be- 
fore, what it always should be—a sport, 
and a grand one! THE END 





NEXT MONTH: The sorry story 
of market hunting—which doomed 
the passenger pigeons and played 
hob generally. We’re paying the 
penalty for that unbridled era, so 
it’s important to know how the 
nation went wrong. Besides, it 
makes exciting reading! 











FORTY INCHES 


(continued from page 80) 


the ram was over the canyon rim with 
his hide intact, and I was sitting there 
glum, discouraged, sorry that I’d missed 
the ram and even sorrier that I had shot 
at all. 

“Heck,” I said, “I’ve spooked every 
ram on this mountain! What about 
giving me a swift kick, Mac?” 

“Don’t be discouraged, Doc,” he tried 
to comfort me. “That isn’t the only ram 
on the mountain. We'll see a lot more, 
and bigger ones!” 

It happened that Mac spoke pearly 
words of truth, but at the time he didn’t 
know it and I didn’t believe him. 

Again we pushed on, climbing over 
that steep moss and lichen. I was tired, 
discouraged. My rifle seemed to weigh 
twenty pounds. Every time we'd come 
to a ridge we'd stop and search the new 
country brought to view with our 
glasses. Not a thing in sight. It was a 
very clear day and the sun was out 
bright. Out of the wind I was hot in 
my long underwear, wool pants, and 
two wool shirts. Up on a ridge, though, 
where the wind hit us, it was cold. 

Higher and higher we went until at 
last we were on the shoulder that came 
straight down from the great, black 
cliffs. Still no rams! But we were really 
in a ram pasture. Tracks, droppings, 
signs of grazing were everywhere. 


Every shale slide in the canyons was 


crisscrossed with trails and we could 
see dozens of pawed-out beds. 


Slowly we walked over to the edge 
of a canyon to see what we could see. 
And then it happened. I heard rocks 
rolling below the cliff and ran down 
for a look. Before me was the kind of a 





sight few men see in a lifetime. Rams 
were running in every direction—big 


rams, middle-size rams, little rams; 
very light rams, very dark rams; rams 
with wide spreads; rams with tight, 
close curls. 

“Look at those rams!’’ Mac shouted 
very unnecessarily, since it was impos 
sible to look without seeing rams. 

Until that day I had hunted shee; 
many times and I had never even seer 
a ram with a forty-inch head. I am sur 
that there were four or five rams in that 
bunch with curls that long, but sinc: 
the rams were really getting out ot 
there I had to make up my mind fast 

I settled on a big fellow with a ver 
wide spread and long horns with per 
fect points. He was running directh 
away from me across the canyon an 
about 200 yards away. My first shot 
missed just to the left, but the secon 
landed through his lungs and killed hii 
instantly. 

Since I rated another ram, I picke 
out another big fellow that was making 
knots to get the ridge between himsel! 
and the muzzle of my .30/06. Two shots 
though, failed to connect. 

That bunch of rams had really scat 
tered. Some had run up the canyon 
some down. Some, like the big one that 
got away, had climbed the opposite sid 
How many were there? Darned if I 
know! At least twenty-five, mayb: 
thirty-five. It was the darndest bunch 
of big rams I ever hope to see! 

In the excitement I had just about 
forgotten about Frank and Jack. Then 
suddenly from the canyon beyond I 
heard the crack of a high-powered rifl 

one, two, three! 

“Sounds like Jack got into some 
those rams,’ Mac said. ‘““Maybe he got 
that big fellow with the white neck.’ 


—wWith an Inch to Spare! 


We scrambled down into the canyon 
climbed laboriously up the opposit 
slope to where my ram lay. I needed n 
second look to know that I had achieved 
my lifetime ambition—a forty-incher 
The steel tape confirmed my judgment 

forty-one inches! 

While Mac was skinning out t 
head and taking the best meat, I heard 
a yell and looked up to see Jack and 
Frank on the skyline. 

Jack had a ram head over his shoulder 
and in silhouette it looked tremendous 
They waved to us but didn’t come down 
as it would have meant climbing out 
again. We saw them skirt the head 
of the canyon, cross the ridge, and 
disappear in the direction of camp 

By the time we got ready to leave it 
was about 4 o’clock. I was dead tired 
and by the time we hit the long shoulder 
that led down to the low country, dusk 
was closing in. It was pitch dark before 
we got down to more or less level 
country. As we felt our way along that 
narrow trail through heavy timber, we 
could hardly see our hands before our 
faces. We were just about to pass the 
camp, and if Jack hadn't heard us and 
shouted us in we'd be going yet. 

After all that traveling, all that 
climbing, in one day we had got t 
heads that went over forty inches 
That’s what is known as luck! _ THE END 
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saute Loop Shaiee for Sinchatcniiy Hold on Big Gian 


hy snap guides know that, next to 
4 lying prone, to shoot from the sit- 
ting position is the steadiest way of all. 
Besides, it is quickly assumed and it 
has the added advantage of raising the 
line of sight above grass or rocks which 
might be in the way of a prone shooter. 

Good as it is, however, the sitting 
position—with elbows on or just inside 
the kneecaps—can be 100 percent im- 
proved if the tendency of the knees to 
spread or wobble can be controlled. 
That’s where a loop of stout cord of 
rawhide (perhaps just a leather boot 
lace) about 50 in. long comes in. I’ve 
used one for more than 40 years, as 
big-game hunter and guide in the Cana- 
dian Rockies, yet not one of the friends 
I've shown it to had ever thought to 
employ it previously. 
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The exact length of the loop depends 
on your size and build. Facing about 30 
degrees to right or left of the target, 
according to whether you're a southpaw 
or not, sit down with feet drawn in and 
legs flexed comfortably, and drop the 
loop over both knees. Then shoulder the 
rifle, get your elbows placed solidly as 
in the photograph above, and the taut 
cord will make you feel as though you 





and the rifle were as rock-steady as a 
Statue cast in bronze. 

The loop is equally useful in prolonged | | 
observation with a spotting scope (see | 
photo below) or when you're using 
high-powered binoculars to look the| 
situation over. And if you use it when | 
taking movies without a tripod, you'll 
lot of film. That alone 
idea!—F. H. Riggall. 
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Lowest priced 
35 to 50 miles per gallon of gasoline 
All-steel throughout @ Range of colors 
4 cyl. Crosley Cobra liquid-cooled engine 


@ FINE car 


For beautiful catalog write 
Crosley Motors, Inc., 2532-AD Spring Grove 
Cincinnati 14, Ohio 
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VISITORS TO CANADA: O'Keefe’s is available 
at all ports of entry and throughout Canada 
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LET THE BLIZZARDS BLOW 
AT 50° BELOW 
YOU'LL BE E WARM ee 


SKYLINER 


Ni] obr4-1ee Mla] ol-igelivia-s Melale Malar 
Tem olel ii Mela-maleliilisls Bodil-am Ze] Ma 
wearing a Bauer Northern Water- 
fowl Down Garment. Lighter than 
feathers, warmer than ten sweat- 
ULL Muilelal) am olela ae llelgelali-t-m 

for FREE catalogue today. 
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Saale BBA UER pert. 632 SEATTLE 1, WASH. 


Please send me your FREE color 
catalogue and “Facts About Down” 
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| GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manufactured 


Since 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand Sewed 
ire pound or two Hebter hey the 
p be rasy to put qe and take © no hooks 
ca anki e no holds boot in place paths 80 





AG Cc EP T INO iti ATIONS! Cet the original Gokey 
Botte Sauvage only by writing for measure biank 
ot wenr Catalog 

“GOKEY COMPANY 
Dept.15 St. Paul, Minnesota 





YOUR 
GAME 
HEAD 


Will Make a Fine 


MOUNT 


It doesn’t have to be 
a record-breaker. Our 
skilled taxidermists 
wive every mounting 
a prize look you'll be 
show 





proud to 
Fur Skins—-made into Scarfs and Coats 


SAVE YOUR DEERSKINS 


Have them made into Custom-crafted men’s or 
women's gloves, vests, coats or frontier shirts. Cost 
than comparable quality in retail stores 


Ship Direct or Write for Prices 
CLEARFIELD TAXIDERMY 
TAXIDERMISTS— TANNERS— FURRIERS 


Clearfield—Penna. 
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NO CURE FOR IT! 


(continued from page 25) 


the thickets into which the fox had dis- 
appeared. Shortly afterward his voice 


| lifted from the swamp over a rise and 
| into the high country. 


Electing a route halfway between my 
stand and Uncle George's, the fox 


| moved swiftly. We could tell the route 
| from Whisky’s song: 


over the hill, into 
a dip, over another hill, after which it 
leveled off. The lack of any delaying 
tricks made it obvious that the fox was 
seeking the sanctuary of a briery hill- 
side about a mile away. Once there, he 
would play hide-and-seek with his pur- 
suer, forcing Whisky to buzz him out 
of each thicket at a high cost of energy, 
while he himself stored up strength for 
another marathon toward Buck Swamp. 
I could visualize Uncle George, a hint 
of a smile on his face, lighting up his 
corncob pipe while he prepared to listen 
in comfort. That old-timer was probably 
thinking: “Go to it, you gray rascal! 
Buzzing thickets is Whisky’s specialty.” 
Whisky’s voice almost became a snarl 
when he reached the briery hazards and 
routed the fox from thicket after 
thicket. Some twenty minutes later, 
announcing his triumph with all stops 
out, he swung the chase back to us. 
Knowing that a swift streak of gray 
might suddenly loom into gun range, 
I instinctively tightened my fingers 
around my over-and-under double. The 
hard-pressed fox, however, quartered to 
the north and zigzagged through the 
groves. Whisky’s drive was temporarily 
slowed up, but he soon had it going 


again, and this time the fox re-entered 
| Buck Swamp from its north end. 


The Praying Oak, being too far from 
the swamp, wasn’t likely to produce a 
shot, so I decided to move to a ledge 
which directly overlooked the swamp. 
As I started out I heard a shot. 

It was Uncle George’s pump gun 
speaking. A few minutes later a shrill 
whistle informed me that the fox had 
been bagged. 

I found my friend standing over the 
fox as Whisky nuzzled the furry ears 
and neck. The expression on Uncle 
George’s face was one of satisfaction, 
but not beaming triumph. All the New 
England hunters I know would rather 
not shoot a fox; but if they didn’t keep 
the predator population within reason, 
poultrymen and rabbit and bird hunters 
would agitate for such lucrative boun- 
ties that the sport would be wiped out. 

Uncle George skinned the fox on the 
spot. Then we headed north to White 
Owl Swamp—long, narrow, and heavily 


wooded. 
“Uncle George,” I asked, while 
Whisky sought game, “did you read 


that article a famous naturalist wrote 
about the way a pair of foxes will elude 
pursuit by running into a hollow log? 
One of them, he said, rests while the 
other leads the hound away, and they 
keep this up until the dog’s exhausted.” 

The veteran fox hunter snorted. 
“Fiddle faddle! Every fox has a differ- 
ent scent. A hound knows that. To him 
it's like a calling card. That writer feller 
told a good yarn, but don’t you go 





writing that kind of moonshine!” 








The subject was dropped, for just 
then Whisky cut loose in the swamp 
No vocal preliminaries this time 
Whisky had bumped into his game an 
was chasing it by sight. One short 
breath-taking swing, and the actior 
soared out of the swamp into the wood 
ed ridges. 

“That could be a red fox,”’ 
Uncle George. “Let’s wait 
which way he takes the dog.”’ 

The chase swung east, crossed a pub- 
lic highway, and entered the abandonei 
orchards and overgrown sheep pastures 
of the Smoky Shanty district. 

Hard telling what he is,” Uncle 
George said then. ‘‘He’s running like 
red—but still both reds and grays like 
to take to Smoky Shanty. Anyway, he 
should come back this way by-and-by. 
I'll take my stand by the Humped 
Birch. I think Cracked Ledge is your 
best bet.” 

I stood on Cracked Ledge for nearly 
an hour, watching. Smoky Shanty and 
Cracked Ledge are at about the same 
elevation, so I was able to map Whisky’s 
route and call the turns. The fox took 
to thickets, stone walls, and windfall 
trees; and did his subtle best to confus 
the issue; but Whisky overcame thes 
difficulties masterfully, keeping the 
quarry on the move. 

The fox had narrowed 
which was puzzling not only to me but 
to Uncle Georgs 


commented 
and se 


his circuit 


also, as it developed, 

Twice Whisky drove that fox in our 
direction from Smoky Shanty, but eac! 
time the fox turned back. Whisky 
stumped, would lapse into complete 
silence for ten minutes before picking 


up the scent again. 


Blare of Hound Music 


Now, for the third time, Whisky 
started the fox in our direction. Lik« 
trumpeter blaring a martial air, the 
dog advanced. But again—after he'd 
reached the same spot as before—he 
broke off suddenly. Nearly fifteen min- 
utes later he again picked up the track, 


and as before it led toward Smoky 
Shanty. Uncle George, his face showing 


his misgivings, walked up to me. 

“That fox acts like a road runner 
he said. “Every time he reaches thal 
road he follows it for a few hundred 
yards, then heads back toward where he 
came from. Tell you what—-you go upt 
the Balancing Rock. I'll stay here in 
case the fox keeps on coming next time 
he shows up.” 

I arrived at the big roadside rock 
few minutes later. At that point the 
little-traveled asphalt highway gavé 
good visibility in both directions. Lean- 
ing against a tree, I waited as Whisky 


] 


buzzed the Smoky Shanty thickets 
Before long the industrious hound 
scored another coup, and headed the 


fox my way. 
That it would cross by the Balancing 
Rock was just a shrewd guess by Uncle 
George, but as the melody of the chast 
grew louder my blood began to r 
Finally I heard it—a slight pattering 
noise deep in the woods! Hesitating 
then advancing as Whisky’s mus! 
neared, the pattering grew closer ané 
closer. Suddenly, like a huge slinking 
cat, a gray fox emerged upon the roaé 
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approximately seventy yards above me. 

The fox pulled up in the center of the 
highway, peering uncertainly in all 
directions. Then, as if launched by a 
coil spring, he bounded toward me! 

Sixty yards, fifty, forty, thirty—-now! 

I brought the gun to my shoulder as 
the fox, catching my movement, 
swerved. The charge of 4’s in the lower 
barrel rolled him over. 

Whisky arrived a bit later. Momen- 
tarily baffled by the thin road scent, he 
circled and quartered on the asphalt 
until he spied me. In another minute he 
was over the fox. 

“Big one, ain’t he?’’ Uncle George 
remarked when he arrived. “And he 
knew his way around. He wasn’t born 
yesterday. We've had a lot of fun 
enough for one day.” 

I got back to the house to find a box 
of unaddressed envelopes on the table, 
just where I'd left them, the fountain 
pen handy, and a stack of Christmas 
cards. My wife had a knowing smirk on 
her face. 

“You ran out on your job,” she told 
me. ‘Now you can finish it. Those cards 
must be mailed today, for it’s only a 
week to Christmas.” 

The job seemed easier then. The only 
relief for fox-hunting fever, I’ve found, 
is more of the same. THE END 


Loads With No. 4895 


_'ince benevolent Uncle Sam has been 

turning loose, for a song, its good 
No. 4895 powder for the Government 
30/06 M-2 load with the 150-gr. bullet, 
this department has had a whole flock 
of queries as to recommended hand- 
loads. 

Now, sadly enough, I have seen many 
conflicting reports on No. 4895, and evi- 
dently the powder must vary greatly 
from lot to lot. Furthermore, published 
pressure dope is with the Frankford 
Arsenal No. 70 corrosive primer— 
NOT with noncorrosive primers like 
Winchester No. 120, Western No. 81%, 
and Remington No. 91%, which evident- 
ly give much higher pressures. 

Some have said that it can be used 
like No. 4320 and No. 4064. That is 
absolutely untrue of the lot I have. 
It looks like No. 4320, but it ain’t. Peak 
loads for the stuff I have tried are more 
like those with the much quicker-burn- 
ing No. 3031. However, it is apparently 
even more flexible than No. 3031 and I 
have got better accuracy with it—at 
least in the lot I used. 

To begin with, some M-2 cartridges, 
produced at Salt Lake City, Utah, are 
loaded with 51.5 gr. of No. 4895. Some 
loaded at Denver, Colo., have 51 gr. 

Apparently the maximum load in 
any particular cartridge with No. 4320 
and a noncorrosive primer should be 
reduced by several grains if No. 4895 
is substituted. Since for the .30/06 my 
Standard hunting load with the 150-gr. 
bullet is 53 gr. of No. 4320 with the 
Winchester No. 120 primer, I started 
off with 51 gr. of No. 4895. Pressures 
were on the high side, with primer 
pockets loosening up and accuracy not 
too good. I dropped to 50 gr. and found 
accuracy improving and pressures ap- 
parently about normal for the .30/06. I 
went as low as 45 gr. and found accu- 
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racy still good. The best load I turned up 
was 47.5 gr. with the No. 120 primer 
and the Remington 150-gr. Bronze 
Point bullet. With that combination I 
shot some 200-yd. groups that would 
knock your eye out. The rifle was a 
light custom sporter, which I shall 
describe someday, with a 1-in-12 twist. 
Unlike most .30/06 rifles, this musket 
will group almost everything you put 
in it close enough to the same point of 
impact so that it can be sighted in at 
200 yd. with the 150-gr. factory or M-2 
load and still kill a deer with the 220-gr. 
load. 

In the .257, I found that 37.5 gr. of 
No. 4895 with the 100-gr. Remington 
Core-Lokt or Winchester-Western Sil- 
vertip gives good accuracy, plenty of 
zip, and groups in the same spot with 
the factory 100-gr. stuff. In the .270, 
I satisfied myself that 48.5 gr. perks 
nicely with the 100-gr. bullet and 47.5 
with the 130-gr. That’s 2.5 gr. less than 
can ordinarily be used with No. 4320. 
In the .22/250, an even 34 gr. works 
nicely with the Winchester No. 115 
primer, 50-gr. Sisk bullet, and graphite 
wad. The same charge is also O.K. in 
the .250/3000 with the 100-gr. bullet. 

These loads are conservative, at least 
they were for the particular lot of 
powder I used. 

Here’s some dope on No. 4895 that 
Lysle D. Kilbourn, the K-Hornet man, 
of Whitesboro, N. Y., sent in. The loads 
were chronographed by J. Bushnell 
Smith, Middlebury, Vt., the dean of 
American custom handloaders. All loads 
are for Kilbourn’s blown-out sharp- 
shoulder “K”’ versions of the cartridges 

NOT for standard factory 
Morse bullets were used in every case. 


Bullet 
Weight 
55 gr. 
47 er. 
50 gr. 
50 er. 
55 gr. 


Rifle No. 4895 
Powder 
32 er. 
17 ger. 
42 er. 
38 er. 
40 ger. 


Velocity 

(Ft. Sec.) 
3,790 
2,990 
4,230 
3,996 
4,000 


K-Zipper 
K-Lovell 
.220 Swift 
K-Swift 
K-Swift 


If you want to experiment, it seems 
to me the best way to start is to look 
up dope for No. 3031, cut the maximum 
by 10 percent if you are loading for the 


.30/06 and using noncorrosive primers 
—and cut it another 10 percent to be on | 


the safe side. Then work up gradually, 
trying for accuracy instead of the maxi- 
mum velocity. 
ways better to be safe, coy, and 
cautious! The handloader should al- 
ways keep his eye peeled for signs of 
high pressures—sticking cases, primer 
leaks, punctured primers, blown prim- 
ers, primer pockets loose. 


Apprentice Training 


Powder is very tricky stuff. Anyone 
who monkeys with it should be thor- 
oughly grounded both in theory and 
practice and preferably should serve an 
apprenticeship under a skillful hand- 
loader. 

Incidentally, I get requests for dope 
on using No. 4895 with lead gas-check 
bullets. No soap. This stuff is a full- 
power powder that is simply not flexible 
enough for midrange loads. If it were 
so used, accuracy and combustion would 
both be poor.—J. O. C. 


The Gift of 





cases. | 





In handloading it’s al-| 





Here’s a gift that keeps 
on giving — giving better 
vision, higher scores, 
more game, greater fun! 
MOSSBERG SCOPES FIT 
ALMOST ALL MAKES OF 
RIFLES UP TO .25-.20 CAL. 
Internal Adjustment — 4- Power 


Model #5M4 for low mounting 

Model #8M4 for high mounting 

Model #4M4 for Mossberg auto- 
matic rifles only 


ossher 


When you 


faez take aTup 
AW) ore 
Ot) take 


SEE THEM AT 
YOUR DEALER'S 


Free descriptive 
folder on request 


No sales at factory 


— ae 


To travel in comfort, travel with 
Tums! Then, if strange food, 
fast eating, smoking or hurry 
brings on acid indigestion, slip 
Tums in your mouth. Almost 
instantly Tums neutralize the 
excess acid—you feel better fast! 
No baking soda (bicarbonate) 
in Tums. No danger of over- 
alkalizing! No acid rebound! 
Get Tums today. 

Night and day, at home or away, 
always carry TUMS FOR 

THE TUMMY! 


To feel better, 
y try one or two TUMS 
= after breakfast. 











\ QUICK RELIEF FOR ACID INDIGESTION j 





95 











Note: You will find the ad below particularly inter- 
esting. Read about this new and profitable hobby. 











YES, IT'S A SHAME TO THROW 
AWAY SUCH GORGEOUS PLUMAGE 

IM GOING TO WRITE TO THE N.W 
nfi_ SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY AND LEARN 
Ay = TO MOUNT AND 
SAVE mv 
TROPHIES. J 


eee i) , Kew 


VES, RAY, (T'S THE GRAND- 
EST HOBBY IN THE WORLD. 


ISN'T THIS MALLARD 
A BEAUTY, Nya,” 
, BILL? —\sa 
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HELLO, BILL — SAY, ys 


THOSE SPECIMENS 
ACTUALLY LOOK 






















‘4 7] , 
LVE DOUBLED My FUN FROM 
HUNTING AND FIGHING —AND 
HAVE MADE ae - 
$84 acreaoy AND YOU TANNED THIS 
MOUNTING FOX SCARF YOURSELF? 
TROPHIES BILL, YOUR DEN LOOKS 
FOR OTHER. GREAT. IM GOING TO 

HONTERS. START LEARNING TAXIDER- J 


omy’), MY RIGHT Now! 
PGA as 
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WE CAN +o 5 
T 
TEACH YOU ® 
bas 
Great Fun and Profit. Send Coupon for marvelous 
Free Book. It tells All about taxidermy — how you can Make 
Money and have great fun and fascination mounting Birds and 
Animais. Save your wild-game trophies — mount for others. 
Also Mount common specimens, pigeons, squirrels, rabbits, 
even frogs, into humorous and useful groups — bighly interest- 
ing and sell at sight. Wild-game Not necessary. en, Women, 
Boys learn quickly by Mail. Marvelous b ,send p 
BIG PROFITS! Turn your spare time to Cash. 
Besides Taxidermy learn also to 
Tan Leather, Tan Fine Furs and make them into scarfs, 
ete. We teach you Genuine Chrome method—never before re- 
vealed. 250,000 students endorse this old reliable school. We 
offer You our marvelous Free Book. Send for Your copy To- 
day. Ina few weeks we can teach yous New Trade 
‘ash in depression and good times, too. Then Taxi- 
ermy brings great fun and fascination, tin- 
vestigate! Get the Free Book. Sign 


our name, state your 
book is yours, 
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Northwestern T 

1112 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 
Gentlemen:—Piease send me your free 48 
F4 page booklet explaining Taxidermy. 











Distinctive Christmas Gift 
for Customers and Friends 





PHEASANTS 


A gift of rare good taste 
—one that will long be 
remembered! Treat, too, 
for your own Christmas 
cable. Beautifully plumed 
birds (or oven-dressed if 
you prefer). Large 
plump, meaty. Cooking 
directions included. 


SHIPPED IN ATTRAC- 
TIVE KNOTTY PINE 
UTILITY BOX. 








“Brace of 


mse 12 


MALLARD DUCKS 
$250 per Brace 
ORDER EARLY! Send check or money order 
with complete mailing address and name for 
gift card. Write for Ulustrated Circular. 
HADDONFIELD FARMS, DEPT. L, DALLAS, PA. 











Ways to Speed Up Bullet Casting and Handloading 


| Oo pemaagesory has a fascination all its 

own, but for one who loves the out- 
doors more than the in, the time spent 
in reloading (and bullet casting) can 
become irksome if much shooting is 
done. So I set about seeing how opera- 
tions could be speeded up without in 
any way lowering the quality of the 
ammunition loaded. 

I was using a simple, straight-line 
loading tool that screws down on the 
bench in a horizontal position. It was 
convenient and speedy, but my manipu- 
lation of it was subject to improvement. 
For I found that by fastening the tool 
to the bench at a certain angle, I could 
operate it faster, and with less fatigue 
on a long run. 

The best working position differs with 
the tool and the person using it, of 
course; but the matter is probably 
worth a little study, as is the arrange- 
ment of the other items on the bench 
loading blocks cartridge boxes, and 
other pieces of equipment. 


Container for Lubricant 


In neck resizing, every so often you 
have to supply just the right, infinitesi- 
mal film of lubricant to the neck die 
and expanding plug. I finally decided 
to make use of a shallow tin cup—the 
screw cap of a metal-polish can—in the 
bottom of which I placed a disk of blot- 
ting paper. The disk was a shade over- 
size, so that when pressed into the bot- 
tom of the cup it lay flat and snug. Then 
I moistened the blotting paper with 
several drops of light oil, so that it was 
nearly saturated but no oil floated on 
top. I placed the cup on the bench at 
the left of the tool, between it and the 
box of unsized cases. 

The mouth of the first case, on being 
pressed down into the blotting paper on 
its way to the tool, picked up just 
enough oil to leave a fine film on the die 
and expander; and this was sufficient to 
lubricate several more cases. Then, 
whenever a case dragged a little, the 
mouth of the following one (usually the 
fifth or sixth) was pressed into the 
oily blotter; and so on. It was done in a 
jiffy, and there was no chance of get- 
ting even a trace of oil in with the 


| powder. 


With other phases of the loading proc- 
ess speeded up, the slowness of bullet 
casting with a single-cavity mold be- 
came painful, so I bought a six-cavity 
armory bullet mold from Lyman. And 
right there I found that I would have to 
learn bullet casting all over again. 

For one thing, with a gang mold the 
bullet metal has to be much hotter than 
with a single mold—not far from a red 
heat, in fact. Then too, pouring the 
metal into the trough of the sprue cut- 
ter calls for a smooth, easy “sweep” 
of the ladle from end to end, with the 
metal flowing in a steady, even stream 


| —-not too fast, and not too slow. The 


two end cavities in the mold give the 
most trouble. 

Finally, I found that the mold blocks 
had a way of springing open slightly in 
the middle as the handles were pressed 
together. To overcome this, I contrived 
a simple little fixture from a piece of 
















1-in. pine board. Two cleats, about as 
high as the mold blocks were deep, an 
2 in. long, were fastened lengthwise t 
the top of a 6 by 3-in. wooden base, an 
just far enough apart so that the mol 









blocks, 





when in the closed position 
would fit easily between their inne 
ends. The cleats weren’t in line, but 
offset as shown in the drawing abov 

When preparing to cast bullets, 
screwed the device to the top of th 
bench, along the front edge, and put 
the mold in place. Holding the mol 
handles with my left hand, I leaned m 
left hip against it while bringing th 
ladle of molten metal from the melting 
pot. The side pressure from my hij 
caused the cleats to cramp the mol 
blocks between them, and I had n 
further trouble keeping the mold blocks 
tight. 

It takes a few words to describe al 
this, but in a matter of minutes th 
whole operation became automatic, an 
in no way hampered the bullet casting 

Laurence J. Hathaway. 





















Windproof Lighter 

































A new flameless cigarette lighter 
should be useful to sportsmen oD 
breezy streams or wind-swept terrain 
To light up, the user presses a button 
and draws on the cigarette. As show? 
above, the device is attached by a cord 
to the user’s shirt or jacket. 
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Man-hunting Goat 


A iggn ange goats are supposed to be 
very man-shy and hard to get 
close to, but last summer I had an 
encounter with one that was anything 
but shy, and I got much too close to it 
for comfort. Here’s how it happened: 

I was fishing the Duckabush River in 
Washington’s Olympic Mountains with 
two companions—George Hicker and 
Ernie Troy. We were located at a spot 
known as the Falls Hole. George was 
about 200 ft. above the falls, I was 
casting from a big rock at the top of 
the falls, and Ernie, who had his cocker 
spaniel with him, was working the big 
pool at the foot of them. All at once, 
above the roar of the falls, I heard 
George yelling at me to look behind me. 
I did—and almost fell in the river. 
There, not more than 30 ft. away was a 
mountain goat! 

Since goats are very seldom seen in 
this country, I whistled loudly to Ernie 
so that he could get a look at it too. 
I expected the goat to hightail it when 
I whistled, but to my surprise it simply 
stood there looking at me. For a few 
seconds, nothing happened, but then 
Ernie’s cocker came scrambling up to 
where I was standing. The goat took 
one look at the dog, then stood up on 
its hind legs and started coming over 
the rocks toward me. 


The Dog Went Overboard 


There was no place for me to go but 
into the river. I backed up to the edge 
of the bank, all the time yelling and 
waving my fly rod in the goat’s face. 
Then George, who had been watching 
the excitement from a point of vantage 
about 200 ft. away, yelled that the dog 
had jumped into the stream and was go- 
ing over the falls. 

I forgot all about the goat and rushed 
right past it to see about the dog. I 
couldn’t see him and figured he must 
be lost. Then George started down- 
stream toward me. He had picked up a 
long stick and was beating the ground 
with it and yelling. The goat gave him 
the eye, then finally took off for quieter 
parts. 

About five minutes later, the dog 
crawled out of the river below Ernie, 
and he was surely a sick and tired pup. 
He seemed just as glad as we were that 
that goat had finally decided to pull its 
freight. 

When we told the ranger at a near- 
by camp what had happened, he said 
the goat must have been a ewe with a 
kid close by. Otherwise, he said, she 
would have lit out in a hurry as soon as 
she heard or smelled us. I'll take his 
word for that. What I can’t understand, 
though, is why Ernie’s dog was so 
Scared. He took just one look at that 
goat. That was enough. He jumped 
right into the river. 

I have been kidded a great deal by 
all of my woods-wise friends whenever 
I've told them about our experience. 
They say it’s one of those tall tales. 
But believe me, it all happened as I’ve 
told it, and George, Ernie, and I know 
that there is at least one mountain goat 
in the West that isn’t man-shy.— 
Howard O. Shouse. 
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WHILE MOST OF THE GUESTS OF LORIMER DAVIES, 
WEALTHY MANUFACTURER, ARE ENJOVING H/S 
MASQUERADE PARTY, CAPTAIN K/00" SEEMS TO HAVE 

ENCOUNTERED TROUBLE « «+ 

















® | KNEW LEFTY WAS eo Se THE CHAP ‘fe / YOU ENJOY SMOOTHER, BETTER-LOOKING 


LINE UP, FOLKS! THIS | / IM COVERING You, 
1S A HOLDUP,’ COVER / \ CLOWN! DROP 
THE DOOR, LEFTY! 











Pour, )/ LIEUTENANT ROGERS / HERES 
DAD, \ STORY CAN WAIT TILL \THE CURE 
. FOR YOUR 
FOLLOW ME, WHISKERS 
“CAPTAIN KIDD" l/r —— 


THANKS, 


or DAVIES 


























TO HEAD UPOUR 
mromic scuarry | SHAVES ATA REAL SAVING WITH THIN 


GILLETTES. NO OTHER LOW-PRICED BLADES 
APPROACH THEM FOR KEENNESS AND LONG 
LIFE, THIN GILLETTES ARE MADE TO FIT YOUR 
| GILLETTE RAZOR TO A'T:.. PROTECT YOU FROM 
THE SCRAPE AND IRRITATION OF MISFIT BLADES. 

ASK FOR THIN GILLETTES INTHE 
CONVENIENT NEW 10-BLADE PACKAGE | 


/ 














UNTING SCOPE 


THE Bdcbncot ale sd SIGHT CORP. misererterd. Cona., O.2.Ki 
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There’s no “off season” for the 
angler. Winter is the time to fix 
your tackle, polish up technique, 


and do a little ice fishing 


all too short. Counting the bad- 

weather week-ends, the times when 
other obligations must be met, and the 
occasions when the fish refuse to co- 
operate, we find when cold weather ar- 
rives that our productive angling days 
have been fewer than we could wish. 

Of course, if you are lucky enough 
to live where there is fishing in the 
winter months, or if you can go there, 
you have nothing to worry about. But 
even in the cold North the angler can 
find plenty to do in the way of enjoy- 
ing his favorite sport. 

To begin with, there is the tackle it- 
self. Few of us are so meticulous in 
the care of our tackle that nothing in 
the kit needs attention. More likely, 
nearly everything needs some work. 
Successful fishing starts with the tackle 
itself, and neglect is almost sure to lose 
some good fish. 

The first requirement is to put every- 
thing in its place. Disorderly tackle 
means, at the very least, many precious 
minutes lost from the all-too-short fish- 
ing days; I have known of cases when 
a box of jumbled-up lures actually 
caused failure. As an example let me 
tell one on myself—-something that 
happened before I learned the impor- 
tance of putting tackle in order before 
leaving home. 

That day, the fish were striking at 
only one design and color of plug. I 
had one of those with me, all right, but 
the darned thing had got tangled up 
with some line hooks, leaders, stringer, 
and other plugs. It was enough to 
make a saint swear, and nobody ever 
called me a saint. While I struggled 
with the mess, my comrade and the 
anglers in the boats around us were 
busy landing bass. 


| Yor most of us the fishing season is 


But Then it Was Too Late 


By the time I got the tangle straight- 
ened out and the lure on my line, the 
fish had stopped striking. It had been 
one of those brief periods of fast ac- 
tion—-and I had been caught completely 
flat-footed. 

So sort your tackle out—and, while 
you're at it, check the lures. See that 
you have not only a good supply of 
your favorites but also a well-balanced 
assortment to take care of any kind of 
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fishing problem that you may run into. 

One item of tackle that is responsible 
for many lost fish is the leader. If it is 
weak or damaged, it will let you down 
at a critical moment. Examine the wire 
ones and discard any that show the 
slightest sign of having been kinked, 
even if they are straight now. Test the 
synthetics for stretch and for wind knots 
(knots where there shouldn’t be any). 
Discard any that have lost their stretch, 
and any that have so many wind knots 
that it isn’t worth while to cut and tie 
new knots. If you can’t tie a secure 
knot in joining two pieces of synthetic, 
you'd better not bother with them. 

Examine silkworm-gut leaders for 
rusty-looking spots and for wind knots, 
and make sure the material hasn’t gone 
stale. If you can’t be sure about the 
latter point by merely looking at the 
gut, soak it in warm water and then try 
to tie it to a hook or lure. Unless an 
hours’ soaking makes it soft enough to 
tie, you’d better discard it. 

The heavier the gut, the longer it 
takes to soak soft—-even when fresh. 
Drawn gut will soften quicker than un- 
drawn. Size .016, for instance, will do 
the job in 30 minutes, even in cold 
water. The natural gut in sizes from 
.016 to .020 sometimes takes 2 hours or 
more to become pliable enough for easy 
tying, unless you hurry the process by 
keeping the water warm. 

Be sure you have leaders of enough 
different weights and lengths to take 


care of various conditions you may 
meet in fishing. If you get to some far- 
off stream and find that you need a 9- 
ft. leader tapering to 3X or 4X, while 
all you have in your kit are 7% ft. 
tapered to 1X or heavier, it may make 
a big difference in your day’s fishing. 
As a precaution, it is a good idea to 
carry “‘points” (loose strands of gut or 
synthetic) in sizes 1X, 2X, 3X, and 4X. 
Then, if necessary, you can quickly 
lengthen your leaders and drop them to 
the proper calibrations. Remember that 
size 16 and 18 flies handle best on lead- 
ers that taper to 3X or smaller. 

Then there is the matter of hooks. 
Too often the hooks on lures and flies 
become dull, or the points get bent so 
that they don’t snag the fish. It may 
not occur to the fisherman that this is 
the cause of missed rises or strikes; in- 
stead, he blames his reactions or the 
way the fish are biting. Before using 
any lure or fly, you should test the 
points and examine the barbs of the 
hooks. If they need sharpening, do it— 
or discard the lure or fly. 

Of course, the hooks on plugs and 
many other lures can be replaced with 
new ones. It is a good idea to carry 
replacement hooks in your kit—and 
even these new hooks should be exam- 
ined for sharpness. Often they are 
quite dull when they come from the 
factory. 

Remember that on the average an- 
gling day, in these times and in heavily 


“Oh, darn! Another illegal one!” 
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fished waters, you don’t get many 
chances. To tempt fate by being care- 
less with your tackle is a bit idiotic. 

Put your reels in shape so they won’t 
fail you when you need them most. See 
that your lines are in good condition. 
Examine your rods carefully for chips 
in the varnish, loose windings at the 
guides, and loose ferrules. If you can’t 
fix these things yourself, take the rods 
to the tackle dealer for attention. And 
do it now. Don’t wait until fishing is 
here and then get hot under the collar 
because you can’t get the work done 
in a hurry. 

Winter is also the time for armchair 
fishing. Think over your experiences 
of the last season and try to figure out 
the reasons for your failures or suc- 
cesses. This will help you when you 
come up against similar situations later 
on. Read magazine articles and books 
about angling, and try to match your 
own experiences with the ones de- 
scribed. This fireside fishing will help 
you to do better work in the season 
to come. 

In addition to this reading and remi- 
niscence, get together with your an- 
gling friends to discuss the experiences 
of the past seasons. Exchange infor- 
mation on angling methods and fish 
habits. Also do some _ constructive 
thinking and studying about conserva- 
tion. With the steadily increasing num- 
ber of anglers, conservation becomes 
more and more important. 


And Then There’s Ice Fishing 


Then, of course, you have the active 
winter sport of ice fishing. This can 
be a most enjoyable pastime if you 
dress properly. While I have my own 
ideas on the subject, the following from 
a letter from Al Shaw of Buffalo, N. Y., 
will give you the views of a veteran ice 
fisherman who operates in really cold 
country: 

“I disagree with the writers who 
recommend putting on as much heavy 
woolen clothing as possible. Out here 
we prefer heavy underwear, woolen 
breeches, a medium-weight jersey, a 
woolen shirt, and either a light woolen 
hunting coat or a canvas hunting jack- 
et. We use mittens (not finger gloves), 
a woolen cap, and dark glasses. On our 
feet we like cotton socks under woolen 
mes, and light sheepskin shoes cov- 
ered by five-buckle arctics. 

“For a windbreak we find that un- 
bleached muslin is better than the can- 
vas recommended by most writers. 
Right now parachute material is quite 
plentiful, and it will stand the strong 
winds we have here. It is light to carry 
and makes up into a small package or 
roll. The best windbreak is 6 ft. high 
ra little more, and about 24 ft. long, 
set in a horseshoe shape. We use white- 
ash poles (cut in the spring and left 
to season) about 7 ft. long and 2 in. 
thick at the butt.” 

Personally, I like two pairs of trou- 
sers, the under pair of summer-weight 
work clgthing and the outer pair of 
lightweight but tightly woven wool. I'd 
£0 tor felt-lined boots instead of the 
arctics. Since I can't take heavy wool- 
en underwear against the skin, I use 
cotton longies when it's very cold. Of 
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HOW TO SOLVE YOUR 
iste Gipe Problem! 


Get him something he really wants ...a gift that will thrill him, and you 
too... when you see his eyes light up Christmas morning, unwrapping 
his carton of WOOD'S lures. Pick out an assortment at your favorite 
sporting goods store ... and do it right now! Don’t be a last minute 
shopper and disappoint him! 


500 


Series 


DIPSY DOODLE is world famous for its fish catching ability. Be sure to 
include this lure in your gift assortment. Made of plastic and available in 
10 colors. Weight 14 oz. 
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Series Series 


SPOT TAIL MINNOW is built to look 
and run exactly like a live spot tail 
minnow ... and it really does just that. 
All game fish are attracted to this lure. 
Made of plastic and available in 10 
colors. Weight 3 oz. 


Your Christmas gift assortment 
should include a DEEP-R-DOODLE 
or two, which is available in 10 
colors. This lure is specially made 
for catching the deep feeders. Made 
of plastic, weight 4 oz. 


LURES ILLUSTRATED $1.2 4 ‘ ADE OF PLASTIC 


Sold By Leading Sporting Goods Stores Everywhere... 
If Your Lecal Dealer Won’t Supply You, Write— 


WOOD “Manufacturing C. 


EL DORADO ARKANSAS 





I a ‘““MICROMATIC” 


is a Reel 
Fisherman’s 


Gift! 


*““MICROMATIC 1900” 


What fisherman wouldn't be thrilled to own this 
reel. It's equipped with the famous Centrifugal Gov- 
ernor Brake for smooth, backlash free casting, and 
has Cycloid’s exclusive Bulkhead Construction that 
prevents sand and water from entering the gear 
chamber. The ‘'1900°' is light in weight, ultra- 
modern in design and perfectly suited for bait cast- 
ing or trolling. capacity 100 yds of 
18 Ib. test line, precision engineered throughout. 
Ask for the ‘‘Micromatic 1900°' or the deluxe ‘‘Mi- 
cromatic 2700°’ 


CASTING MADE AUTOMATIC 
with the CYCLOID “MICROMATIC” 


Level winding, 


at your local sports store. 
>? 
-- . 


CORP. 


sYCLO 1D. 


208 N. WELLS ST. CHICAGO 6, ILL. 


| advantages. 


| are perhaps the best bet. 
simple homemade tip-ups such as the 





GIVE GOOD LUCK 
TO YOUR FISHERMAN 


CHOICE OF 2 SETS OF FAMOUS LURES 
FOR ALL GAME FISH 


Quilts * amor 


MADE MARK 


Fam: —Quilby— Minnrws 
DER LURES 


If he likes fishing, this gift 
is sure to please! Here's a 
generous selection of the 
favorite lures of anglers | 
who know how to catch 
the “big ones’. Quilbys 
are the preferred lures for 
all game fish in fresh 
water or salt. Made from 
turkey quills, they are prac- 
tically indestructible. They 
have the glistening pearles- 
cent sheen of a five min- 
now, plus the darting 
motion fish can’t resist. 


@ FOR SPINNING OR PLUG CASTING 

6 assorted weighted Quilbys 1/16 to 3/8 oz. on 
attractive gift card, cellophane wrap $5.00 
@ FOR FLY FISHING 


assorted unweighted Quilbys on attractive gift 
card, cellophane wrap $5.00 


(Sent prepaid. Money Back Guarantee) 





If you can’t get them at your tackle dealer's, send 


check or money order o 


THE PEQUEA WORKS, 
STRASBURG, PENNSYLVANIA 


INC. 


fitted into a grasp, 
| pose. 


| that has a cork arbor covered with cot- 
| ton material. This helps in conditioning 


your dealer's name to— | 
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course, wool is the best material you 
can use, if you can stand the itching. | 


There are three types of ice fishing, | 


each with its followers and its specific 


wall-eyes, tip-ups with live minnows 
You can use 


umbrella-rib or the cross-stick type. 
Neither of these, however, allows for a 
free-running line; where the fish come 


| large, or where they are likely to make 


considerable runs before stopping to 
swallow the bait, it is best to buy the 


If you are after pike or | 


inexpensive commercial tip-ups equipped 


| with simple line-holding reels. 


Jigging Spoon for Yellow Perch | 


The jigging spoon is sometimes good 
for pike and wall-eyes, but it gives its 
best performance on yellow _ perch. 
While the spoon itself is heavy and 
sinks easily, it must be so constructed 
that it darts and flutters on the way 
down. Some anglers prefer nickel- 
plated spoons; others copper, brass, or 
a combination of two metals. Plain 
block tin makes excellent spoons, not 


| too costly and easy to produce if you 
start with a good mold. 


Bright-red 
yarn wound just above the hook in- 
creases the effectiveness of any jigging 
spoon. (Note: better consult your 
game laws about the use of this type 
of lure.) 

To use the spoon, attach a line to a 


| short stick that will hold enough to 
|take care of 


various water depths. 
After adjusting the line so that the 
spoon reaches almost to the bottom, 
jerk the spoon upward and then let it 
settle back. You can vary the speed 
and length of the jerks to suit different 
conditions; sometimes it is good to try 
starting the lure at various distances 
from the bottom to take care of differ- 
ent feeding ranges. Perch will forage 
for minnows, which aren’t always 
schooled on the bottom. Since the strike 
often comes while the spoon is flutter- 


| ing downward, you must be quick. 


The newest form of ice fishing is 


| with a fly. This sport was developed in 
| the Middle West, but I have had suc- 


cess with it in other waters where 
there are perch, bluegills, and crappies 
that are willing to feed in wintertime. 

The fly imitates the larva of an in- 
' sect. It is so constructed and weighted 
that it sinks readily and when worked 
in up-and-down strokes of an inch or 
so the feelers react in a lifelike man- 
ner. 

For a rod, you can get satisfactory 
results from the tip joint of a fly rod 
or you can buy an 
inexpensive outfit designed for the pur- 
The latter includes a simple reel 


the synthetic line. 
Best results are obtained with a line 
of very fine leader material, say about 


_2-Ib. test. If you can’t get this in long | 


pieces, you can tie together the 44-in. 
lengths. In fishing, the fly is sunk to | 
within 1 ft. of the lake bottom and 
then moved in with short strokes. Work 
up for several feet if no strikes are | 
forthcoming near the bottom. 

Most fish are likely to be schooled up | 


On better lures 


McMAHON 


Sucuels 


3 TIMES 
STRONGER 


Wiklion 
. lures were made better 
- in 1948 with McMahon swivels 


Samples to dealers and manufacturers 


Marine Spaciemios te Co 
1223 Western Aw |, Wesh 





Arm-Saver 


FISHING STICK ?]-/° 


Get or give this popular hand oak tee Watt 
fashioned rock maple Fishing of Miss. River 
Stick. Makes boat or ice fishing 

more fun. 13%” long; everlasting 
rusting nickel tip. Curved outline 
fortably, allows easy drying of line. Stick is hot oil 
dipped, assures finish long life. Quick delivery 
Send today. Dealers’ inquiries invited. 


RAY BLACK, 30 Clymer St., Burlington, Vermont 


agate-lined, non 
fits hand c 








GET HERTER’S NEW 200 PAGE CATALOG 


The largest assortment of tools and materials in 
the world. Buy from the original source of sup- 
ply. Hundreds of items not available from any 
other outlet. Send 25¢ to cover postage and 


RDER YOUR j handling charges on 
CATALOG TODAY. 


© Buy Direct at HERTER’S Wholesale Prices @ 


WASECA HERTER’S MiINNEsoTA 


this unique catalog 








150 Ft. 3 PLY 
NYLON 85 Ib. test 


45 Ib. test 


300 Ft. 500 Ft. 750 Ft. 500 Ft. 
SILK LINE | oe LINE | 2. Ply NYLON | 3 Ply NYLON 
30 Ib, test | 32 th. test | 25 ib. test 35 tb. test 

a NYLON LINE 1/16” dia. 250 Ib. test Ft. x... 

110 es NYLON DROP LINE 100 tb. st 
11 these lines available in lo § 
Send Check. Money Order 


Ne CG ; 
MAC. MILLS, Deot. 12L, Pleasant Valley, N. Y. 


100% Nylon Braided Cord 


THE WONDER CORD 


3/16°—Breaking strength 550 <— Will not miidew 
or rot. A must for Camper Hu and Spo 
where a core of great du: abil ity and strengtt 
uired, Ideal for Tent Rope ra L au in ” 
ng pe. Cle othe ‘s Line, and a he 
WHITE or KHAKI. All multipie hanks connect: d. 
i-ft. hank $1.00 Postpaid Sorry no €.0.! 


BEEBE CORDAGE COMPANY, Inc., Cranford, N. J. 




















Featuring parabol 
and modified } 
bolic, for striper 
steelhead, bass 


FLY, BAIT. AND 
TOURNAMENT RODS 


ging. Also specialized dry fly and spi 
rods. All of finest Tonkin. Waterproot 
Sections and fittings for all of the al 
Hand made 18% nickel silver ferrules. 


SEND FOR CATALOG psezu. Vouxe 


Make Your Own Rod 
8065-2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Mich. 


POCKET RADIO! 


SILVER plastic case-— 
LBA a s 
UG-IN 





postp aid * SEND “Ont y 
and pi 


$1 
COMPLETE READY to PLA 
connection GET 
POCKET RADIO now! 
MIDWAY SALES CO. 
DEPT. POL-12 KEARNEY, NEBR. 


YOUR 
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in the winter. If you don’t get results 
in 5 minutes at one hole, move on—un- 
less it has produced a day or so before. 
In that case, give it 20 minutes. 

Sometimes a fish will take without 
your feeling it. For this reason you 
should watch the line closely at all 
times, just as I have so often advised 
for fishing with regular wet flies. If it 
acts at all unnaturally between jerks, 
you may find that you have a fish. But 
don’t strike too hard, or you may come 
to grief with the light leader material. 

One caution about ice fishing: don’t 
get overheated. Be particularly careful 
about this when you cut holes. If you 
work up a sweat and then get chilly 
again, you will be miserable for the 
rest of the day. There are special ice 
cutters that make the job easier, though 
a regular ice chisel is O.K. 

In a few months the Northern 
streams and lakes will again be free of 
ice. If you live in the cold belt and 
can’t get south for a time, these winter 
activities will help you get through to 
spring.—Ray Bergman. 


Big Bass From Small Lake 


10-lb. smallmouth bass—one of the 
largest ever caught in the Midwest 
was landed last season in shallow 
~acre Kendig’s Lake in Kenton County, 
15 miles south of Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Ric hard Root, of Newport, Ky., shown 
above with the big one which he took 
on an underwater plug, cast into a neck 
of the lake that was covered with moss. 
The huge smallmouth crashed through 
the moss and slammed the lure. 

With his 18-lb.-test line strained al- 
most to the breaking point, Root battled 
the fish for half an hour. After he 
towed the struggling monster up on the 
bank his brother James helped him 
prevent it from jumping back into the 
water. 

The prize was 24 in. long and had a 
girth of 18 in. Largest smallmouth re- 
ported caught in the area the previous 
year was 7 lb. 4 oz. 
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ANNOUNCING 


j 
FRESH AND SALT WATER REELS For 49 


With a Choice of 
21 Distinctive Reel Designs! 


* 


Now you con select a fishing reel matched to your particular 
needs—at a price you can well afford. You'll find Coxe and 
Bronson fishing reels built to highest precision standards, 
designed for specific fishing uses and having the quality and 
dependability to insure greater satisfaction, years of trouble- 


free performance. 


America's largest producers of fine fishing 


reels offer you a broader choice of models and sizes to serve 
every purse and purpose! 


Exclusive Take-Apart Features, Coxe Free-Floating, 


Live Axle 


Cross Bolt Design—found on certain Coxe reels only—now enables 
you to disassemble, clean and reassemble your reel in a matter of 
seconds with no tools but your fingers. Dirt, sand, grit need never mar 
@ fishing trip—or ruin a good reel—if it has Coxe Cross Bolt design. 


THE NEW 4% OZ. FEATHERWEIGHT COXE 


Light as a feather, runs like a watch, casts like o 
dream. Smooth, noiseless, made of new type alumi- 
num, beauti- 

fully ano- 

dized 

with 

snap-on 

plastic 

arbor 

A jiewe 

in ap 

pearance 

a glutton 

for punish 

ment and a 

grand distance caster. Just 

see it! Model 95C $9.75 


A LIGHT, FREE SPOOL, SALT WATER CASTER 


Inexpensive, light in weight, free in action, an ideal 
surf casting, salt water reel with Coxe Silent Ratchet 
3 to 1 gear ratio, 150 

Yd, capacity 

Fits bott 

salt and 

f res h 

water 


rods 


Model 
4115L 


| 
(87.0 


FREE SPOOL, STAR DRAG BAIT CASTER 


Newly designed for light tackle salt water surf and 
boit casting. Has Free-Spool, Star Drag, Coxe 
Auto Mesh with 3 to 1 

gear ratio. Fit 

fresh and salt 

woter rods. 150 

Yd. capacity. 

A truly fine reel. 


Model 1215L 
. $8.80 


A LEVEL WIND SALT WATER REEL 


A fine back-lash free, distance casting, Free Spool, 
Level Wind, Star Drag reel with special Spool 
Drag on end plate. 

3to 1 gearratio 

Li taster re- 
trieve 

sait ang 
tresh 
fer rods. 
Ideal for 
deeplake 


trolling 


NEW TAKE-APART SQUIDDING REEL 


Has famous Coxe Live Axle Cross Bolt design tor 
fast finger take-apart. Spools with varying weight 
lines changed in- 

stantly. Unexcelled 

for surf casting and 

squidding. Su- 

perior casting 

action. 200 Yd. 

capacity Extra 

spoc | included. 


Model 1420L 
cece eee - $15.00 


COXE TOP QUALITY BAIT CASTER 


A positive, anti-backlash, precision built Free-spool 
reel. The last word in a lifetime, fresh water, bait 
caster Has Coxe 

Cross Bolt, Live 

A 7 le, T ake- 

Apart design. 

There is 

nothing fine 

built in its class 


Model 25C 
$33.00 


Free Illustrated Reel Literature on Request 
DEPT. 225 


atta’ BRONSON 7 AGE™ meet 


EPS OMS OMY 1505) 56 


America's Le 


Wakers of Fine es | 








“” PRESIDENT“ 


Finest Reel 


The gift that says: “Merry Christmas” 
every fishing day of the year. 

You'll have more fun, more fishing 
luck with this amazing new PRESI- 
DENT Reel, that just naturally makes 
you a better fisherman. When you 
test its instant response to your every 
cast, its whisper-quiet, smooth oper- 
ation, you'll see what we mean. 


Nine better fishing features have been 


Other Famous Shakespeare Reels 





MARHOFF WONDEREEL 


J 
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FINE FISHING TACKLE 


Ever Made ! 


custom-crafted into this wonderful 
reel—new type gears, carboloy spool 
pivot bushings, adjustable casting 
drag, and beautifully balanced tear- 
drop design, to mention only a few. 


Own the PRESIDENT. You'll 
agree it’s a fisherman’s dream come 
true, a reel that will be the envy of 
all your sportsmen friends. At your 
sports store. 





WEXFORD 


Wonder Line 


WEARS up to 
3 TIMES LONGER 


Averages 7 TIMES 
MORE WATER-RESISTANT 


Proved by Independent 
Laboratory Tests 


MAIL COUPON 
ON OPPOSITE PAGE 
> — | 





CRITERION 











OVER 





FIFTY YEARS! 


DESERT WHOPPERS 


(continued from page 21) 


Havasu many times. But I’ve got a 
hunch~we wouldn’t have done so well 
if we hadn’t met a couple of Arizona 
anglers. When I first saw them waving 
and heard them shouting from a cove 
where they’d beached their boat I 
thought they were telling us to get off 
the lake. As we got closer I discovered 
they were trying to help us. 

One was an Indian. The skill he 
showed in throwing a plug debunked 
the old legend about Arizona Indians 
never fishing or even eating fish be- 
cause they think angry turned 
some of their ancestors into carp. 

He advised us to troll deep in the 
widest part of the lake that once was 
Chemehuevi Valley. He also suggested 
that the best lure was a floating plug 
with a lip that makes it dive when it’s 
retrieved or trolled fast. Sam had 
few in his capacious box. The Arizonan 
said that type often will float to the 
top after it’s snagged. All you've g 
to do is release the tension. We thanked 
him for the advice and got under wa 

As we headed for the big cove I saw 
the snags. Sam calls them Havasu 
Christmas trees. Once he pointed 
the whitened limb of a cottonw: 
tree that had four weather-beaten plugs 
hanging four feet above the water. 

‘“‘Lake’s low,’”’ Sam said, as he guided 
the boat toward the partly submerged 


gods 


tree. “Los Angeles and twelve other 
southern California cities get their 


water from Havasu. Guess they’ve been 
drawing out a lot more water than 
usual on account of the drought.” 

“That’s bad,’ I said. “A lot of swell 
bass lakes have been ruined by fluctu 
ating water levels, which play hob with 
the spawning.” 

“That won't happen here,’ Sam sa 
“The water district’s contract with the 
government says the level can’t fluctu- 
ate more than ten feet. That's the safe 
limit for efficient pumping. 

“And a break for fishermen,” I added 

3efore we got to the spot the Ari 
zonan had suggested, we came across 
a couple of friends from Twenty-Nine 
Palms, Ted Holderman and Carr 
Bundren. Ted was tied on to a go 
fish. It put up as tough a battle as any 
bass I’ve ever seen; and that goes for 
those in Lake Mead, too. 

“Lake’s packed with fish,” Ted sa 
after boating a five-pounder. ‘‘Especial 
ly in the coves where the water's a 
warmer. I think they must follow t 
minnows and small bluegills and cra 
pies into shallow water. After thes¢e 
frosty nights, when the bass begin 
spawn, you'll find fishing that will co1 
pare with any in the country.” 

I thought Ted had been exaggerating 
a bit—-until I got my first real strike 
I played that tugging battler on t! 
light 10-pound-test line like I'd play 


five-pound trout on a 3!2-ounce rod 


just let him go when he wanted to, a! 
reeled in line when the pressure east 
I should have known there was son 
thing wrong; it was all too easy. | 
worked the bass to within ten feet 
the boat when it happened! 

Zowie! Out of the water he can 
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shaking his ugly jaw, walking on the 
surface, and throwing spray. My line 
felt slack. I was sure he’d thrown the 
plug. But just then the bass made a 
fresh run and my reel screamed! 

Never again will I question the game- 
ness of a largemouth. Especially one 
from the cold, crystal-clear desert 
water hole on the Colorado. For fifteen 
minutes it was touch and go. And I 
needed all the skill and savvy I’ve 
picked up in twenty-five years of bass 
fishing. At last I began to gain line. 

‘“He’s coming in now,” Sam said. 
“Work him closer to the boat.” 

I reeled furiously. To my surprise 
the bass didn’t fight very much. 

“Now horse him a bit,” Sam said. 
“On this line?’’ I demanded. 

“Horse him!” 

I reeled in cautiously. 

“Horse him!’’ Sam repeated. “That’ll 
force him to make his final run. Then 
you can pick him up with your fingers.” 

And, by gosh, that’s what happened. 
After the last run, the bass floated 
belly up. I scooped him into the boat. 

Sam had left his scales at home. So 
we guessed the weight of my prize. 
Sam said six pounds and a half. I said 
seven. Both of us were wrong. Two 
weeks later when Ed Du Nah took the 
bass from his refrigerator it weighed 
six and a half. Allowing for cleaning 
and shrinkage the bass must have run 
eight pounds when it was caught! 

We got plenty of strikes and landed 
four more nice bass between us for our 
big fish dinner that night. 

Even more satisfying than the day’s 
sport, and the addition of some new 
bass lore, was the knowledge I'd dis- 
covered a new and exciting fishing spot 
that was not too far from home by car 
and an easy week-end jaunt by plane. 
And it’s open at a time of year when 
virtually all other fresh-water fishing 
is closed. In fact, Havasu is open 
twenty-four hours a day the year 
around. Night fishing is very popular 
in the summer when the days are hot. 


Too Hot for Trout 


Havasu Lake seems so cold and clear 
I wondered if trout wouldn’t live there, 
for I’ve taken plenty in the Colorado 
River below Hoover Dam. Spratt said 
a few rainbow trout work their way 
down the river from Willow Beach and 
Eldorado Canyon, where they were 
planted by state and federal agencies, 
but that in the summer the water in 
the lake gets too hot for them to thrive 
on a year-round basis. 

Havasu has special attraction for 
motorists traveling to California over 
U.S. Highway 66. The trip to the lake 
is a delightful detour in the winter, 
spring, and fall. From Topock, Ariz., 
where U.S. Highway 66 and the Santa 
Fe Railway cross the Colorado, it is a 
detour of thirty-five miles over a good 
desert road (subject to conditions that 
may vary from time to time) to 
Spratt’s camp. 

From Needles, Calif., also on U.S. 66, 
it’s about thirty miles to the Needles 
boat landing, just across the lake from 
Where we fished. Road’s End camp, 
above Parker Dam on the California 
side, may be reached by way of Indio, 
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says famous 
angling editor, 


Jason Lucas 
Author of best-selling 
“LUCAS ON BASS FISHING” 

. a swell Christmas gift 
“Brother—oh, brother! Seem- 
ingly with no effort on my 
part, my Shakespeare WON- 
DEROD sailed that fly way 
out. All by themselves, the 
line and leader straightened 
beautifully in the air, and set- 
tled down on the water. 

“I cried a few false casts, 
dry fly, with a long line; it 
seemed to take but short, 
childishly simple motions of 
the tip to keep it there. I tried 
shooting large handfuls of 
the F running line. It fled 
through the guides in a hurry 
to see a fish about a fly. 

“I even tried to trick the 
rod by doing some poor tim- 
ing purposely. Maybe the rod 
tricked me into timing right= 
but the line kept doing things 
just right, in spite of me. 


Jason Lucas lands big bass on Lake Mead, Hoover Dam, 


near Boulder City, Nevada 


Nothing Like SAc#espeare HOWALD PROCESS 


GLASS WONDEROD 
tr ACTION-POWER! 


Yes, the exclusive HOWALD 
PROCESS is the secret of 
WONDEROD’S action and 
power. No other rod can equal 
it in instant response to your 
every cast, in perfect perform- 
ance when you set the hook and 
start matching your skill with 
“Mr. Big One.” 

Not just glass, but resinated 
glass fibers scientifically proc- 
essed and precision controlled 
by the exclusive Howald proc- 
ess, distinguishes Wonderod 
from all other rods... gives it 
freedom from rust, rot and set. 

See why men like Lucas say 
the WONDEROD does every- 
thing just right. Try this great 


rod, now! In all four types: Bait 


Casting, Fly Casting, Salt Water 
and Combination Fly and Spin- 
ning. You'll agree nothing 
comes close to equalling 
WONDEROD in range of 
models and action! At your 
local sports store. 


THE GIFT THAT SAYS: 


“MERRY CHRISTMAS” 

4 EVERY FISHING DAY OF THE YEAR 
For family, friends, business 
associates... here’s the perfect 
gift...a lasting, “Merry Christ- 
mas” that’s guaranteed to pro- 
vide new fishing thrills, new 
casting skill, pride of owner- 
ship. 


1949 FREE TACKLE BOOK! 


and Pocket Fishing Calendar. Tips on how to bait and 
fly cast better. Newest in Reels, Rods, Lines, Acces- 
sories. Send Coupon. 


| Shakespeare Company = 
Dept. 212, Kalamazoo 2, Michigan 


Send me your FREE 1949 TACKLE BOOK and Pocket 


| Fishing Calendar. 


| Name 
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ain, FORE CHEEPLINED YE 
FLIGHT BOOTS} 


Without Shoes! 


eHeavy ong d ZIPPER Closure 


NEW! Mo y lined thruout (including 
tonaque th ) P eepsk ter repellent Brown 
Aquala nish leather uppe ft and phable, with water 
b tread heels, soles 


proof Black rubber |! 
ther thong pulls. About 


Easy-sliding Zipper v 
12” High. Warm as toast ev Arctic weather! Perfect for 
rugged outdoor wear. Sizes: omall, Medium, Large. 
SOLD AT LEADING STORES! Send us your 
Dealer's Name, or Mail Check or Money Order to 


DEPT. L 


HENRY MODELL & CO.,Inc 


702 B'WAY @ NEW YORK 3, N. Y. 


Bean’s Black and White 
Check 
Shirt 


One of the most 
popular shirts in 
our line. Made of 
100 pure wool in 
le” black and 
white check. An at- 
tractive, conserva- 
tive sporting pat 
| tern. Cut very full 
| with two large 
breast pockets with 
| button flaps. Sizes 
14, to 19. Price 
$6.50 postpaid, 
Send for free sam- 
ple and Catalog 








L. L. Bean, Inc., Dept. 47, Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 
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Rice, and the power-line road for about | 


twelve miles. 


Accommodations at the various} 


camps are not de luxe, but are com- 
fortable. Meals, groceries, and boats 
(with or without motors) are available 
at reasonable cost. Trailer fishermen 
can write their own tickets, but should, 
of course, avoid deep sand. 

Bag limits are generous. On bass 
and channel cats, ten fish not to exceed 
fifteen pounds; on other game fish, 
twenty fish not to exceed twenty 
pounds. Nonresident license fees are: 
Arizona, $5; California, $5. California 
has a ten-day nonresident permit which 
costs $3. Arizona offers tourists a 
special five-day license for $2.50. Resi- 
dent licenses are $3 in each state. A 
reciprocal agreement, whereby either 
state’s fishing licenses were good, has 
expired. 

Flying sportsmen favor Spratt’s 
camp because of the excellent airstrip. 
There's a strip at Road’s End but it’s 
only about 800 feet long with a dog-leg 
and runs downhill to the lake. It is 
recommended only for light planes. 

Brand-new, man-made lakes such as 
Havasu usually produce red-hot fishing 
for a few years, then tail off and 
eventually have to be restocked to fur- 
nish even mediocre sport. Fishery ex- 
perts, however, believe Havasu will be 
different. 

In their comprehensive report, Fish- 
ery of the Lower Colorado, based on 
intensive field surveys and research, 
William A. Dill and Chester Woodhull 
Jr., aquatic biologists of the California 
Division of Fish and Game, conclude 
that fishing always will be good at 
Havasu. Their conclusion is based on 
the following factors: the bass repro- 
duce at a high rate; loss from disease 
and predation is negligible; year-round 
growing conditions are ideal; and 
angling pressure is comparatively light 
because of sparse population near by 
and distances to large cities. 

But the pay-off is: they recommend 
Havasu never be restocked for fear of 
overpopulating it! 

So, even if the feuding cousins across 
the river don’t have enough water for 
their billions of acres of desert land, 
they'll always have enough fishing! 
And enough fish, too! THE END 


Wool Sock for Reel Case 





7 eep that good reel from being 


K banged around in your tackle box. 
A wool sock makes a handy, tight-fit- 
ting, protective case. Push the reel 
down to the toe, and fold the sock top 
over as shown F. Brady. 
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Ray’s Kz 
DayBook 
OF ANGLING 








ogmatic statements about angling 
1) are likely to put you out ona 

limb. Here’s one I've just read in 
an old magazine: “In stream fishing it 
is a mistake to fish with more than one 
fly, while in lake and still-water fish- 
ing two flies can often be used to ad- 
vantage.” 

Every experienced fisherman knows 
that even in fast water two flies will 
sometimes produce better than one. In 
my opinion, fishing with one fly on a 
leader and two flies on a leader are 
both in order, and in either lake or 
stream. The wise angler does not con- 
fine himself to a theory of this sort, 
but is always ready to try something 


new if the method he is using proves 
to be a dud. 
{ wading boot with a shaped, snug- 


fitting ankle looks well and has its good 
points, but I prefer the ordinary loose- 
ankle type. When wet from perspiration 
or from water getting in over the boot 
top, the fitted ankle is abominably diffi- 
cult to get off and almost impossible to 
put on again until dry. Also, to dry it 
out is a slow process. 

Felt-sole boots are excellent for walk- 


ing over clean smooth rocks, and on 
some kinds of aquatic plant growth. 


But hobnails are better for wading over 
slimy rocks, and on mud or clay. 


* 
If you like snelled hooks and flies, it is 
better to use a _ single snell heavy 
enough for your needs rather than 
double snells. The single gut isn't so 
clearly visible to the fish. Also, it 
doesn’t create disturbing air bubbles, 


and you escape the hazard of catching 
a snag in the open space between two 
strands. 


* 
You needn’t worry about fish being 
frightened by talking. Sounds that 


originate above the ground and do not 
reverberate in the ground do not reach 
them. But beware of doing anything 
that sets up vibrations. Don't make 
noises on the boat; even knocking out 
a pipe on the gunwale might cause a 
bad reaction. Never walk heavily on 
the bank of a stream or tramp un- 
hecessarily hard while wading. Sound 
reaches the internal ear of a fish by 
means of vibrations in the water. 
Noises caused by concussion are the 
only ones that frighten fish, and some 
of them, strangely enough, might he 
inaudible to you.—R. B. 
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colored. Convenient sizes, hold them. Leading bait makers use DeWitt 
shapes and compartment Hooks, because they know DeWitt Hooks hold 
arrangements. IN CAN. their shape, hold the fish. Insist on good baits 






ADA: United Last Co. 
EtG. ©. CG. Box’ 3000, 
Montreal, P. QO. 





made 


with good 


DeWitt Hooks. 





EO EN 


144 CLARK ST., AUBURN, N. Y. 






?.LO-SWING 5622s 


Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount { 


PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


Write for FREE folder... 
or see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 








HOLIDAY 





An Adventure in 
bey Smoking 


—- ad < 


MATIC IN ' 








Send toe FREE Cotalag 


of Sensational NEW 1949 


MIDWEST 
RADIOS 


2% ah = 









an 
BAND 
SERIES 
] AM-FM 


CHASSIS 
SEPARATE CHASSIS OR os 
COMPLETE CONSOLES AVAILABLE RIAL 


SYMPHONY GRAND 
iAM- FM RADIO-PHONOGRAPH 
eee Food & 3 


magnificent musical instrument. Uses 
the power. Series 16 AM-FM Radio 
Chassis. Offers Flash-O-Matic Volume 
and Band Indication; TELEVISION 
Audio Switch-Over; Giant 1444” Pana 
sonic Speaker; Color-Ray Tuning; No- 
Other console and table 
models with Series 16, 12, or 8 chassis. 





















SEND THIS 
COUPON 
TODAY 


BUY DIRECT FROM FACTORY AND SAVE! 


SEND THIS COUPON TODAY. Write in Nome ond 
Addvess ( Please Print) on Coupon or ic Postcard. 





dT a | 

H MIDWEST RADIO & TELEVISION CORP. : 
‘ Dept. 174, 909 Broadway, Cincinnati 2, Ohio § 4 
: Please send me your new FREE 1949 Catalog . 
H NAME ~ 69 | 
' if ’ 8 
& ADDRESS... ; ' 
‘ 7 
§ city ZONE STATE H 
105 











DANGER! SALMON! 


(continued from page 42) 


Taking a wide stance with his back to 
the cliff wall, he gingerly tossed his line 
in. George, incidentally, is a former all- 
conference fullback of the University 
of Utah, and his 190 pounds are all 
bones and muscle. But the expression 
on his face reflected anything but con- 
fidence in the outcome of this game. 

“Courage, comrade,” I hooted. 

He didn’t look up. His eyes were 
glued to the circling bait and the omi- 
nous water filled with potential dyna- 
mite. Dodger and Fred called occasional 
tips to him. 

The jerk nearly pulled the pole out of 
his grasp. After the first fumble he 
shoved the butt against his paunch and 
held on with a _ two-fisted grip of 
desperation. 

“Get off!’ Fred bellowed. 

George staggered sideways along the 
plank, teetering back and forth, mum- 
bling to himself and noticeably pale. He 
pressed back so hard that his leather 
jacket later showed imprints of small 
cracks in the cliff wall. He jumped to 
the bank and his heels skidded on the 
path as the fish made spasmodic dives 
into the center rapids. 

George tried to wind in some line, but 
the handle just clicked around without 
turning the spool. The star drag wasn’t 
tight enough and should have been 
wound up, but George wasn’t acquainted 
with the reel. In the excitement he 
moved every gadget but the right one. 
He flipped the free-spool lever, and as 
the Chinook made another drive the un- 
hampered line whistled through the 
guides. The fish was now near the lower 
end of the pool, out in the center. 

“Don't let it take you downstream!” 
Fred warned as the three of us stood to 
one side, letting the two gladiators have 
it out. 

George clamped his thumb on the 
whirling reel—-and lost a sizable chunk 
of skin. Flipping the drag back on, he 
tried the handle once again. And still 
it didn’t work. 


He Took the Only Way Out 


He threw a wild-eyed glance around 
and then took the only way out. The 
bank at his back rose at a 50-degree 
angle, gradually steepening near the 
top, some sixty feet up. He had to use 
up the extra line and then, tug-of-war 
fashion, get the salmon over to shore. 
So up the hill he loped like a bear with 
a tail full of bees. 

For every step up he slipped back a 
foot and a half in the loose dirt. With 
his back to the river, the pole clutched 
tightly to his chest and the tip dancing 
back over his shoulder, he made slow 
progress, stopping abruptly now and 
then as the fish leaped against the 
steady pull. 

The three of us on the path were 
laughing so hard we couldn't even lend 
him advice. He puffed and pedaled, 
crouched over and brushing the ground 
with his nose like a bloodhound on the 
scent. Finally, unable to climb any 
higher, he slipped and fell prostrate. 

“Grab the line!"’ he pleaded. 
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The salmon was breaking water a 
few yards offshore. Fred, still laughing, 
reached up with a pole, pulled the line 
down within reach, and snaked George’s 
fish within gaffing range. It was a 
beauty, topping nineteen pounds. 

George strode down the slope like a 
conquering hero. “I’d have landed it 
easy if it hadn’t been for this con- 
founded reel,” he declared. ‘‘They’re not 
so tough.” 

“Brother, if I'd picked up that act on 
film, we could lay ’em in the aisles from 
coast to coast,” I assured him with 
tears in my eyes. 


I Was the Next Victim 


Pride had dulled his sense of humor. 
“O.K., hot shot, let’s get a load of your 
technique,”’ he challenged. “I could use 
a good belly laugh myself.” 

“Next victim,’’ Dodger said, handing 
me a pole. Then he added reassuringly, 
“As George says, it’s not so tough.” 

I marched nonchalantly out on what 
I thought of now as Davy Jones's 
Springboard and tossed in the line. 
Frankly, I was nervous. The thunder 
of the channel at my left, the wicked 
whirlpool below, and the antics of the 


watchers combined to create a night- 
mare of premonition. 

“If I could just hook a little jack 
salmon,” I told myself. ‘“‘“Maybe ten 
pounds. Work up the weight ladder a 
few pounds at a time.’”’ The trio on 
shore were looking on expectantly. They 
didn’t have long to wait. It happened 
on the third cast. 

The line whipped tight with a nerve 
shattering lash. Recovering from the 
first lurch forward, I pushed bacl 
against the wall, _ self-preservation 
dwarfing all else. The tension eased. Th: 
line was moving back toward the cliff 
following the outer edge of the whirl 
pool. I reeled in the slack feverishly 
Maybe the hook had pulled out. 

A test jerk—and out shot the lin: 
again into the rapids. I braced. The 
pole bent, the reel turned despite thx 
tight drag. The monster stopped and 
darted back into the whirl again. 

Then I took in what the kibitzers on 
shore had been shouting: “Get off the 
plank! Get off!” 

Instead of walking sideways as ths 
others had done, facing the play, I 
turned toward the bank with the pok 
arching near my left shoulder. My feet 
were close together on the narrow walk 








Davy Jones’s Springboard, where the four of us tried our luck. Foreground shows 
channel through the cliff; in background, the steep slope up which George raced 
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ind I couldn’t spread them to brace. I 
had taken about two steps when the 
Chinook, with diabolical timing, hurtled 
downstream again. 

I didn’t have a chance. One futile 
grab at the face of the cliff, and over 
I went. I tried to spring toward the 
bank—threw the pole—and hit the 
drink in a pinwheel of arms and legs. 
Going under at the edge of the whirl- 
pool, I came to the surface paddling 
furiously for shore. It was useless; the 
strong undertow swept me backward 
faster and faster under the plank and 
toward the channel. 

My shoulder hit something solid and 
I caught hold of a slippery 2 x 6 support- 
ing the plank. There was a tug at my 
pants leg and I saw a bamboo pole 
thrust in front of my face. I grabbed 
it with both hands. Slowly pulled up, I 
was soon beside Dodger and Fred on the 
boardwalk. 

There I saw the reason for the tug at 
my pants. Dodger had reached down 
and hooked them with the gaff! I no 
doubt merit the distinction of being the 
only sucker ever snagged with a hook. 

Back on shore, George re-enacted the 
scene with relish. ‘Superb! A star is 
born!” he howled. “That was an Acad- 
emy Award performance and you de- 
serve an Oscar—with fins on it.” 


“IT just went down to see if there 


were any big ones,’ I explained. “I was 
getting bored playing that minnow.” 
“That minnow is now packing a bam- 


Cast Upstream or Down? 


Question: In fishing for trout, should you 
cast upstream and let the line float past you, or 


should you cast downstream and let out your 
ine as it floats away from you?—Edward D. 
Bradford, N.Y. 

Answer: There isn’t any one best way to 


andle flies. However, in wet-fly fishing, a good 

nethod is to cast across and slightly upstream. 

Let the fly drift on as slack a is possible, 

and finally, when your line gets taut, have the 

fy swing across the current 

In dry-fiy fishing, let the fly float 

This is best accomplished by fishing up 
ross-stream, with line, leader, and fly 

of equal speed.—R. B 


line 


naturally. 
and a 
float- 


ng on currents 


What a Woman! 


true, but mysteri 
explain. One trout 
season a couple of friends and I paused on a 
igh bank overlooking a stream in 
saw two large rainbows swimming lazily in the 
lear, shallow water We judged them to be 
bout 6 lb. each. A man and his wife were 
ishing from the opposite bank downstream from 
is, and we called their the fish 
irectly below us. The man hurried to a point 


Question: Here's a 
story that I'd like 


pus, Ksh 


you to 


which we 


attention to 


about 20 yd. upstream where he carefully en- 
‘ered the water. 
The instant he stepped into the creek, the 


tsh darted off into deeper water—and then, sur- 
Prisingly enough, they returned almost immedi- 
ately to their former position. The man sent 
worms, flies, and various bugs—in fact, every- 
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boo pole up to 
George grunted. 
wrong direction.” 

Walking back to the cabins with the 
others, I oozed water—-and relief—at 
every step. George and I had to leave 
for home that afternoon, but we had 
thirty-nine pounds of fresh salmon in 
the car trunk, for Dodger gave me his 
catch as consolation prize. 

All this took place several seasons 
ago, but the memory is still vivid. Do 
you think I'd stand out on that plank 
and fish again? Definitely, yes! I 
1aven’t missed a run since. 

As Dodger remarked, you get the 
fever after hooking your first salmon. 
Addicts with a wild light in their eyes 
converge on Sunbeam from June 10 to 
August 15, period of the Chinook run. 
Sunbeam store provides all the equip- 
ment and advice you need. After that 
you're on your own. 

If you ever get bored with angling, 
come up to Sunbeam where they fish 
“hanging by their toenails.’’ The stakes 
are high and the game is rough, but if 
you play your pole close to your chest 
and keep your feet spread for leverage, 
you'll probably stay dry and have a 
whale of a time. But never give a chi- 
nook an even break, like I did. 

You'll probably see me up there. I'll 
be the one on the end of the plank who 
is tied to the cliff with a rope. Just 
holler, and I'll wave back with my water 
wings. THE END 


the spawning grounds,” 
“You threw it the 


thing but his rod—down to the trout. But they 


weren't even tempted 

At this point the man's wife stepped into the 
creek not 8 ft. from the trout. As she whipped 
the water with her offerings she kept calling to 
her husband, “I n see them. I can see them 
I can almost ‘touch them with my rod!” This 
last statement she promptly proceeded to prove 
by jabbing the nearest rainbow in the ribs. To 
our amazement, all the fish did was to move 
over couple of feet. In fact, throughout the 


entire episode, neither 
alarm at the 


> 


the man 20 yd 


fish showed the slightest 


woman's nearness 


But every time 


upstream would make even the 


slightest movement, they’d go shooting off into 
deep water. Can you possibly explain why?— 
¥. L. Rose Mic h 

Answer: Moving down rivers and streams, fish 
must often run afoul of sticks and branche 


so in itself t poke in the ribs wouldn't neces- 
sarily alarm a fish 3ut the fact that both 


rainbows were man’s actions 
probably be 


th 


frightened by the 


yet unmoved by 1e woman's, 


explained only by the 


can 


lighting condit 





at 





prevailed and the limitations of fi vision 
Even s the ways of fish, as of women, some 
times pass all male understanding!—R. B 


Hot or Cold for Bass? 
Will 


bass 





Question: rise better in warm 
water than in cold? And what's the best way 
of fishing weedy waters?—Lawrence Noble 
Mass. 

Answer: If you are after largemouth bass 


you'll often get good fishing when the water 
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by RAY BERGMAN 


—a notable book 


With Fly, Plug, 
and Bait 


Every lure and trick of fishing, 
described by the famous author 
of Just Fishing. With a priceless 
fund of anecdote and a prodi- 
gious knowledge about fish, 
tackle, flies, lures and bait he has 
written what John Kieran has 
called “a delightful book.” Full 
color plates by Dr. Edgar Burke; 
illustrations by Ivin Sickels. $5.00 
At your bookstore or from 
Morrow & Co., 425 4th Ave., N. Y. 16 
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SKI BOOTS 


For skiing pleasure and real 
foot comfort get ORIGINAL 
CHIPPEWA Ski Boots. Finest 
leathers. Finest craftsmanship, 
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really warm. Smallmouths, however, will usual- 
ly stay deep under those conditions. 

For weedy waters, try a good weedless spoon. 
Surface bugs too might prove effective, for 
they'll often bring results where plugs and 
spoons fail; but it’s imperative to fish the bugs 
slowly.—R. B. 


Mothproof Those Feathers! 


Question: When I got out my fly-tying ma- 
terials recently I discovered that something 
had chewed up many of my hackles, and there 
were small white worms in the box. What are 
these worms?—Felix Blazic, Ind. 


Answer: Your feathers are infested with 
clothes moths and their larvae. Common moth 
flakes will keep the pests out. Store feathers 
in a tightly closed box, as it is the fumes that 
do the job.—R. B. 


Rubber-boat Fish Planting 


or the last two seasons the Florence 
County (Wis.) Sportsmen’s Club 
has been trying out a new method of 
stocking trout, which may be of interest 
to other conservation-minded anglers. 


The custom of our state Conservation | 


Department was to plant legal-size 

trout in the larger streams, dumping 
them in large numbers at bridges and 
other points where the rivers are acces- 
| sible to fish trucks. This method of 
| stocking results in heavy concentrations 
at the planted spots and a scarcity in 
other places. 

At a meeting of our club in the early 
summer of 1947, someone suggested 
hauling the trout downstream by boat 
and releasing them in holes along the 
way. It didn’t sound too good, because 
wooden boats just wouldn’t stand up in 
our fast, rocky streams. A few of our 
members, however, had purchased sur- 
plus Air Corps rubber life rafts of the 
five-man size and knew from experience 
that these craft could safely run the 
toughest rapids in our Pine and Popple 
Rivers. Someone got the bright idea of 
partly filling them with water and put- 
ting the trout right in the boats. Then, 
as they moved downstream, the fish 
could be dipped out into the best holes. 

With the approval of the Conservation 
Department, we decided to try this 
scheme on our next shipment of 1,000 
legal-size trout, scheduled for planting 
in the Pine River. The plan was to use 
a two-man crew in each boat, assigning 
it a section of river starting from a 
point accessible by truck. Altogether, 
we would attempt to distribute the 
stretch of the 


trout over a 20-mile 
river, including some of its fastest 
rapids. 


The fish truck arrived on schedule at 
Chipmunk Rapids, starting point for the 
first section. Lloyd Vassar and Mickey 
O’Connor had asked to try this run. 
While they were putting on their hip 
boots, we loaded their boat with 5 in. 
of water, 200 trout, a landing net, and 
a water pail. Their final orders were 
to watch the trout closely and change 
the water in the boat the minute the 
fish showed any signs of suffocation. 

They shoved off into the fast current 
and were swiftly drawn downstream 
toward the roaring, white water of the 
rapids. They bumped a lot of rocks on 
the way down, but as they cleared the 
worst of the Chipmunk, Lloyd waved 
the signal that showed everything was 
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SPORTSMEN 
CAMPERS 


If you have ever 
wanted a little Hunt- 


ing and Fishing 
Cabin, or Vacation 
Camp—don’t miss 
this entirely Differ- 


ent Book of Plans 
and Sketches. De- 





signed by Architect-Hunter especially for you 

build inexpensively from low cost materials. Dime: 
sioned Plans, Exteriors, Details. Cut the frami: 
members at home. All types, Shelters, Small Cabir 
Camps for Hunting Parties, Lakeside Family Cam 


and others 
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Finger Lakes Cabins, 113 Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y, 


ONLY $1. 


Tremendous value for sportsmen, 
gun collectors and hobbyists in 
this big handbook by Jack 
O'Connor, ed. of Outdoor Lif 
, Covers rifles, shotguns, pisto! 
. revolvers. Latest findings on po 
rh EON VOR , war arms. loads, sights, ry 
mounts. How to choose an 
the gun for you. 161 PICTURES 
a. | of guns, ammo, accessories. Ma 
coupon today! 
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@ To: FRANKLIN WATTS, INC., q 
’ 285 Madison Ave., N. Y. 17 

Send me SPORTING GUNS. I enclose $1.00 
# (dollar bill, check, or money order). 4 
a Address € 


MYOUR MONEY BACK if book returned in 5 days & 
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DIAMONDS 


Direct to You —at Amazing 
Savings! Over 100,000 satisfied 
Sold with Iron-Clad 
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‘ oney-Back Guarantee. Order 
1/5 CARAT $ from this ad. Write for FREE 
$125 Value Taxin JLLUSTRATED CATALOG. 


BERMAN'S COLLATERAL LOAN BANK 
Dept. OL, 636-38 W. Balto. St., Balto. 1, Md. 


1/2 CARAT $95 








Yes, you. An important picture. 
Part of your Christmas Seal 
money buys X-ray units for chest 


“pictures” . to detect tubercu- 
losis so that it can be checked. 

Since 1904, the whole program 
has helped cut the TB death rate 
by eighty per cent. Yet tubercu- 
losis still kills more peop a be- 
tween 15 and 44 than any other 
disease. 

So please, send in ‘your con- 
tribution today to your Tubercu- 


losis Association. 


Buy 
Christmas 
Seals 
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O.K. The same method was followed on | "G4 UGHT ‘FLIRTING’ - - - WITH THAT IRRESISTIBLE 
each of the three other sections. More a 
fish were carried where the mileage was HAWAIIAN WIGGLER 





greater, and on the longest section of “No. 1 Hawaiian Wiggler is easy to cast into the wind. Its 
; : ability .to come over rocks, ledges, snags, tree tops, brush — 
8 miles we used two boats. / catching Bass out of almost impossible places without hanging 
Last spring we continued our experi- up—is something us guides appreciate. It's the best all ‘round 

ment. On April 18 we “hole-planted” Po A Fy he 
6,500 yearling brookies along 26 miles And here's a photo of Elzie and a ag two-day catch—mainly 
of the Pine, and on April 25 we stocked a a. Large and Small Mouth, taken from Norfork 

a the entire length of the Popple River in / ya 

nen - Florence County, a distance of about : 

bin 30 miles. 

amps This method is possible in any stream 

— that will float a rubber boat, provided ; 
it is accessible at enough points to con- ; Pie ee ea ee ee 

Ageesg fine the runs to a reasonable day’s work. EXTRA (Quick-change) HULA SKIRTS 


N. ¥. . (large) ; eesenees -.. 28¢ each 
. Our tests show that as many as 600 WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


yearling trout can be held in a boat for A-1248-62 
* as long as 8 hours if the water is fned Aprbog asters. 
~— \ changed often. 412 WEST NORTH STREET, AKRON 3, OHIO 
‘Seok We believe that our system, if prac- 
Life ticed by sportsmen’s clubs throughout 
post the country, would do wonders toward 
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Accurate Boresighting and 
Barrel nspection i in a Jiffy 


NEWMEEEE < 
BORESKOPE * 


@ REVOLVERS @¢ AUTOMATICS 
@ ALL TYPES OF RIFLES 
© ALL TYPES OF SHOT Cons 





can afford to be without one. SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The He ee Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 
At your dealer or, order direct. G squ Ss « into the open. Hand operated and so 


Meactectored by simple a child can use it Works on gray and fox 


WOLEF & MUNDY [Beene 


5 S. 69th STREET ( SeepegrsecZP4d UPPER DARBY, PA. Squvacky Squtveal Cail — " ‘Dept. L-128, Flora, Ind. 


7 | es ,., | li — F AND BUILDERS GUIDES 


INSIDE TRADE INFOR- 
/ MATION for ters 
> Z . Y s Builders, Joinera, 
aie - echanics and all 
workers. These Guides give 
you the short-cut instruc- 
tions that you want—inciud- 
ing new methods, ideas, so- 
lutions, plans, systems and 
4 money-saving suggestions. 
An easy progressive course 
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2 great features by America's best known na Beco’ \\\ 2 dent, A practical daily helper 
. 5 . s } an uic erence for the 
writers on hunting and shooting oe \\ rah age ache opeagy tie adore 
everywhere are using these 


Sports Afield, 401 2nd Ave. So., Minneapolis 1, Minn. 


My dealer no longer has the 1948-49 HUNTING 
ANNUAL. For 50¢ enclosed please mail one copy 
Postpaid to: 


To get this assistance for yourself simply 

fill in and mail the FREE COUPON below. 

— SS — —— =< aD 
AUDEL, Publishers, 49 West 23rd ST., New Vests a N.Y. 
Mail Audels Carpenters and Builders Guides, 4v 7 days free 
trial. If O.K. I will remit $1 in 7 days and $1 moments ‘until $6 is paid. 
Otherwise I will return them, No obligation uniesa fished. 
Name — iy Nene: 
Address — : — 


Name - 








For twelve years the Sports Afield HUNTING ol ot iS _A, Guides as a Helping Hand to 
ANNUAL was the best selling outdoor magazine on Ly A ter Work 
the newsstands. Now the HUNTING ANNUAL reap- @ INSIDE TRADE - : 
dopt this useful kink, and you won't == Pears in improved form— ’ » INFORMATION ON: 4 VOLS.$6.. 
; 5 5 - ¢ a _ — new Li e size, w ic permits o 4 Sy he ee are ow to file and # a 
‘4X have to fumble for your landing os . | lavish use of big pictures, to us ‘use the chalk line — How touserules andsealee-— How 
net when you want it ina hurry. On the i Sm. ey eee ration problems —L-timating strength of timbers How 
= 7 naa —— ? oD 6 irde 8 a a oO —_ 
Shoulder strap of the creel harness ae i pw _— How te estimate cox ts How to build vases, bare, a= 
° . ° : ges, bun we, otc.—Ho — 
shown above is a metal band which Mewedesler or Sporting Drawing up specific ations” How to excavate ~ How to 
se settings 12 rs 7 t 
holds the net handle loosely. On the ) \ Goods Dealer FIRST build hoists and se affolds- sk yliphta How to polld stairs 
¢ 2 : ine _ ~—How to put on interior trim—How to hang doore—How 
cross strap is a storage-battery clip to lath“iay ficoro~ How to paint and inelate 
Whose teeth have been filed off and 
Whose smooth jaws, when clamped to 
the net, will keep it clear of the water— 
1S and out of your way. But being always 
in “ready”’ position, the net can be 
swiftly brought into use with one mo- 
tion of the hand.—Bert Stoll. 
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Fire, animals, or weather may 
seriously damage your summer 
cabin—unless you take these steps 


to keep it safe during the winter 


ing shack, be sure to leave it in 

proper shape at the end of the sea- 
son, so that it will come through the 
winter in good condition. Fire and ani- 
mal pests can cause heavy damage to 
an unoccupied building and its furni- 
ture unless precautions are taken. 

Fire originating inside a cabin is al- 
ways a possible danger. As a precau- 
tion, clean out all waste paper, rubbish, 
and oily or greasy rags that might ig- 
nite through spontaneous combustion. 
Put matches in tins or glass jars fitted 
with tight lids so that mice can’t chew 
their heads and ignite them. Drain all 
liquid fuel from stoves and lanterns. 
And store kerosene, gasoline, turpen- 
tine, and paint in a hole dug in the 
ground some distance from the cabin. 

To reduce the danger from outside 
fires, clear the aréa around the cabin 
of all leaves and tall grass which might 
lead a forest fire up to the building’s 
walls. This cleared space should be at 
least 25 feet wide on all sides. If your 
cabin is located in a state or national- 
forest area, observe the rules covering 
the prevention of fire. 

Mice, chipmunks, rats, squirrels, small 
birds, and wild ducks can play havoc 
with a cabin’s interior. A common point 
of entry is the chimney. To block it off, 
cover its top with either wire netting or 
a board, which can be held in place by 
a weight fastened to the underside with 
wire, then hung down the flue. Rodents 
will search diligently for small openings 
in the walls or roof, and every crack and 
knothole should be covered with tin or 
wire screening. If a door fits loosely, 
batten it with weather stripping. Mice 
can squeeze through very small holes. 


f you own a vacation cabin or hunt- 


Shut Out the Squirrels 


Be sure there are no openings about 
the eaves and gable ends of the roof, as 
these are favorite entries for marauding 
squirrels. The outside end of each drain 
or water pipe should be sealed with a 
wired-on piece of screening. If you 
have a fireplace with an outside chim- 
ney, check those points where it joins 
the cabin foundation and lower walls 
‘for crevices that might admit snakes. 
Also scatter rat poison on the floor, 
shelves, and table tops, and pack candles 
and soap in tight jars. 
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Since mice may still enter despite 
your efforts, do everything you can to 
discourage their nesting in the cabin. 
Remove all paper, old magazines, shelf 
and drawer linings, and scraps of cloth 
or string that might serve as nest mate- 
rial. Bureau drawers should be put in 
upside down so they can’t harbor mice. 
Mattresses can be enclosed in a cage 
made of slats and wire screen, or hung 
singly from the rafters with wire. If 
these methods are not practical, wrap 
each mattress in a washable cover and 
hang it over the side or end of the bed 
so that the air can circulate freely 
about it. In addition to discouraging 
mice from nesting, this will also prevent 
mildew. Cotton blankets can be stored 
in a clean ash can with a tight-fitting 
lid. Wool blankets, pillows, or cushions 
containing feathers should be treated 
with moth spray. 

Windows should be covered with 
wooden shutters to protect the glass, 
and all shutters and doors should be 
securely locked so that they won't tear 
loose in a high wind. If you have a stove, 
take the pipe down so that snow and 
rain can’t seep in and rust it through. 
All water lines should be emptied. A cup 
of kerosene poured into a waste-line 
trap will prevent any water remaining 
there from freezing. 

In northern timber areas porcupines 
can do a lot of damage to your cabin 


. . MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


by gnawing its woodwork. They usuall\ 
attack places on which grease has bee! 
spilled or perspiration has been left b 

human fingers. Some cabin owner 
cover door jambs and edges to a heigh 
of 3 ft. with tin or wire screen to kee; 
out the salt-hungry pests. If porcupine 
have gnawed the lower wall logs « 

your cabin, paint the logs with creosot 

stain. Red pepper mixed with the stain 
will make it even more repellent. 

If skunks denned under the cabil 
floor last summer, trap them now whil 
it is open season and the pelts hav: 
value. Use No. 1 or 1% traps, an 
cover each carefully with dry leaves 
after baiting with tainted meat or wit! 
rotten eggs which have been part! 
broken so that their odor can escap: 
into the air. Fasten the traps securely 
to stakes or brush drags so that a 
trapped skunk can’t get back unde: 
the building. If you trap toward ths 
end of your last visit, any scent throw: 
by the animals when you shoot them 
will be completely dissipated by the 
time you return to the cabin next spring 


SNOWSHOE CARE AND REPAIR 


~Ynowshoes that aren’t properly cared 
~ for can quickly deteriorate during 
periods of disuse. And since a broken 
frame or torn lacing can be a serious 
mishap in wilderness country where the 








“Pve not only lost our way. Ive lost your compass!” 
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See The Dramatic ““Mr. America Enjoys Outdoor Life’’ Sportswear Parade 
For Christmas in These Fine Stores from Coast to Coast 


I canted caicunallcteics .M. O'Neill Co. Fresno, Calif. . Roos Bros., Inc Pale Alda, COMB sci ciccsicvssccosssse Roos Bros., Inc. 
Appleton, Wisc H. C. Prange Co. Green Bay, Wisc........... H. C. Prange Co Philadelphia, Pa. Strawbridge & Clothier 
Atlanta, Ga...... ...John Jarrell Sport Shop Hartford, Conn. Kennedy's, Inc. Phoenix, Arizona : Porter’s 
Baltimore, Md. Hochschild-Kohn & Co. Hattiesburg, Miss. Donavan-Lane Pittsburgh, Pa. Joseph Horne Co 
Beaumont, Texas.......... Kyle’s, Inc. Huron, S. D. ....Hedblom the Clothier Portland, Me. oo. Kennedy’s, Inc. 
Berkeley, Calif. Roos Bros., Inc. Hyde Park, Mass. Kennedy’s, Inc Portland, Oregon Meier & Frank Co. 
Beverly Hills, Calif. ..Kerr’s Sport Shop, Inc. Indianapolis, Ind. L. Strauss & Co., Inc. Providence, R. |. Kennedy's, Inc. 
Boston, Mass. Kennedy’s, Inc. Jackson, Mich. Farnham’s, Inc. Richmond, Va. - Miller & Rhoads 
Bridgeport, Conn. Howland Dry Goods Co. Jamestown, N. Y. Printz Company, Inc Sacramento, Calif Roos Bros., Inc. 
Brockton, Mass. eva Kennedy's, Inc Kane, Pa. : .eseeeesePrintz Company, Inc. Salem, Mass Kennedy's, Inc. 
Brooklyn, N. Y Abraham & Straus, Inc. Kankakee, Ill...... Lueth & Cooley San Francisco, Calif. Roos Bros., Inc. 
MI, GE Cocicsccscssnte Kleinhans, Inc. Kansas City, Mo. Rothschild & Sons, Inc San Jose, Calif. Roos Bros., Inc. 
Cedar Rapids, lowa.... ; Armstrong's Los Angeles, Calif. Phelps-Terkel Seattle, Washington ; Eddie Bauer, Inc 
Chicago, Illinois ‘ The Fair Louisville, Kentucky ............................ Martin’s Sheboygan, Wisc. oH. C. Prange Co. 
Cincinnati, Ohio ‘ The H. S. Pogue Co. Lynn, Mass. Kennedy's, Inc Shreveport, La. ssc... Jordan & Booth 
Cleveland, Ohio Halle Bros. Co. Mansfield, Ohio M,. O'Neill Co Springfield, Mass. vecceee Kennedy's, Inc. 
Coshocton, Ohio M. O'Neill Co. Massillon, Ohio M. O'Neill Co St. Louis, Mo. anes Famous-Barr Co. 
Denver, Colo.........Dave Cook Sportswear Shop Milwaukee, Wisc. Gimbel Brothers Sturgeon Bay, Wisc H. C. Prange Co. 
Des Moines, lowa..The New Utica Clothing Co Miami, Florida Capitol Sport Shop Tacoma, Washington , Fisher's 
Detroit, Mich. Kilgore & Hurd New York City, N. Y. Weber & Heilbroner Tucson, Arizona ....Porter’s 
Duluth, Minn. Columbia Clothing Co Newark, N. J. Weber & Heilbroner Waco, Texas The W. A. Holt Co., Inc. 
El Paso, Texas...... Popular Dry Goods Co. Oakland, Calif. Roos Bros., Inc Washington, D. C The Hecht Co. 
Elyria, Ohio wiih Men’‘s Shop Oil City, Pa. ; Printz Company, Inc. Warren, Ohio .seoeee. Printz Company, Inc. 
Flint, Mich.. ....Crawford & Zimmerman Oklahoma City, Okla.....Rothschild & Sons, Inc Warren, Pa. .....Printz Company, Inc. 
Fort Worth, Texas aiead Washer Brothers Olean, N. Y. Gavin-McCarthy Worcester, Mass. Kennedy’s, Inc. 
Franklin, Pa Printz Company, Inc. Omaha, Nebr. Nebraska Clothing Co Youngstown, Ohio............Strouss-Hirshberg Co, 


© * * * Remember! You get greater satisfaction, more value for your Christmas * * * 
Gift money when you buy nationally-advertised brands of merchandise 
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The Jacket That 


* LOCKS IN BODY WARMTH H 
¥ Locks OUT 


and 


WINTER COLD ¢ 





A made-to-order gift for your Christmas 
list. The new Falcon Brand Down-Insu- 
lated Jacket, designed by S. E. Woods, 
is the lightest, warmest, by far the most 
durable outdoor jacket on the market. 


Made of Falcon Fabric and interlined 
with pure waterfowl down insula- 
tion — Hunter Fawn shade — Zelan 
treated for water repellency—weighs 
approx. 40 ozs., — also available for 
women — Priced at $45.00 at leading 
sporting goods stores. 


If your dealer is unable to supply you, send 
us his name, or order direct from factory, 
enclosing P.O. Money Order, speci- 
fying size. Customs duty prepaid, delivered 
direct to your home. Available in NewYork 
at Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Madison Ave. 
at 45th St. In Chicago at Von Lengerke & 
Antoine, 9 North Wabash Ave. 


Send for catalog ‘Falcon Outdoor 
Sports Wear’’— Featuring complete 
line of Falcon Sports Wear. Dept.D 


S$. E. WOODS LIMITED Q 





FRIGIO 
DIGITS? 


POCKET HEATERETTE 
KEEPS HANDS WARM 


For hunting, fishing, skiing, 
skating, golfing. football games 
—even for just strolling through 
the park, Pocket Heaterette 
keeps hands, fingers warm and nim- 

ble in coldest weather. Fits glove or pocket—stays 
120 degrees warm for 24 hours on one filling of 
naphtha—no flame—absolutely safe. Nickeled brass— 
in handy flannel bag—$3.50 postpaid. Fully guaran- 
teed. See your sporting goods dealer or mail coupon 
with check or money order to Dept. OL12 









DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE co. (Est. 1892) 
311 Broadway, New York 7, N. 

Please send —..... Pocket atid postpaid. 
—____... enclosed. Money refunded, less, $.25 
for handling, if not satisfied. 
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snow is deep and soft, it pays to see that 
they are always in good condition. 

A couple of weeks before you plan to 
use the shoes, remove the harness bind- 
ings and scrub both bindings and shoes 
with lukewarm water and a stiff-fiber 
brush. Then carefully examine all sur- 
faces for worn varnish, fraying, cracks, 
or actual breaks. Usually the repair 
most needed is varnish. It is easy to 
apply, and regular coatings greatly 
prolong the life of the gear. Shoes that 
see a lot of service should be revarnished 
each season to keep the webs and the 
wood from becoming water-soaked. Wet 
thongs stretch out of shape and wear 
fast, especially if they freeze. And a 
soaked frame is very apt to crack or 
warp out of true. 

Snowshoes must be absolutely dry 
before you varnish them. First remove 
as much of the old varnish as possible, 
using fine sandpaper, coarse steel wool, 
or a fine-wire brush. Don’t use a liquid 
varnish remover. Smooth all frayed 
edges and rough surfaces, blow off the 
dust, and apply two coats of either spar 
varnish or the special kind sold by 
snowshoe manufacturers. Let the first 
coat dry several days before putting 
on the second. Be very careful to coat 
every knot and crevice. Varnish dries 
best in a warm room; if you hang the 
shoes up, less dust will settle on them. 

A crack in the frame can usually be 
repaired by forcing waterproof glue 
into the opening and then binding it 
tightly with thin strips of wet rawhide, 
which will shrink as they dry and exert 
considerable pressure. A bad break will 
need to have a new section of wood set 
in, preferably by a factory repair man. 
In an emergency, however, you can set 
the new section in yourself by making 
a half-and-half overlapping joint and 
using plenty of glue. 

Rougher repairs can be made by re- 
inforcing the break with ash or hickory 
splints bound in place with rawhide, 
copper wire, or adhesive tape. Woods- 
men making long wilderness trips on 
snowshoes often carry two 8-in. hard- 
wood splints and a supply of binding 
material for just such repairs. 


Sand the Frayed Edges 


Frayed edges of the lacing should be 
sanded, if this can be done without 
weakening the thong. If too much mate- 
rial must be removed, reinforce the 
strand with a well-soaked piece of raw- 
hide. Repair a broken strand in the 
same way. But if any section of the 
webbing is badly worn, sagging, or 
broken, renew it completely. 

Most snowshoe manufacturers replace 
webbing sections for a nominal charge, 
but you can probably do the job yourself 
if you work slowly and carefully. Before 
you remove the old lacing, study it well 
to see how it was originally applied. 
Then duplicate the pattern. 

While caribou skin is considered best 
in most northern regions for snowshoe 

‘lacing, it is often difficult to obtain. 
Medium-weight cowhide is quite satis- 
| factory, and easier to get. Deer hide is 
| very poor and should never be employed. 

Take an oval-shaped piece of dehaired 

cowhide which is free from holes and of 


| uniform thickness—this latter point 


being important because thick and thir 
places won’t stretch evenly. Soak the 
hide in water and, while it is still soft 
strip off thongs with a sharp knife 01 
gauge leather cutter, by working aroun: 
the outside edge of the piece. Two width 
are usually required: 14-in. for heel an 
toe webs; 14-in. for toe bars, cente 
web, and around-the-frame laces. Whe 
well stretched, these thongs will thi 
down to about 3/16 and % in. respec 
tively. The entire toe web requires abou 
25 yards of thong, the center web abot 
15, and the heel web about 12. 


Treatment for Thongs 


All “give”? must be taken out of the 
thongs before they are put in a shoe 
otherwise the new sections will sag 
under your weight and make travel dif- 
ficult. Soak the strips in clear water and 
hang them over a tree limb with a 
weight attached to each end. Or tie the 
thongs between a couple of trees and 
twist them tight with a stick. Woods- 
men sometimes wind a lacing around a 
short section of log, split the ends of 
the log, and drive in wedges to force the 
halves apart. In any case, avoid stretch- 
ing a thong to the breaking point. Soak 
and stretch the strips three times, then 
soak again and lace them into the shoe 
frames, pulling each strand very tight 
as you work. Redampen the thongs if 
they become dry before you finish. When 
they are thoroughly dry, give them two 
coats of varnish. 

Leather snowshoe harness should be 
kept soft with neat’s-foot oil or any 
good shoe grease. All broken rivets or 
rips in the stitching should be promptly 
repaired. If you use the Indian type of 
lamp-wick binding so popular in the 
north country, replace it every winter 
with new material. 

When using snowshoes, don’t wear 
boots or shoes with high or hard heels 
they put too much strain on the webs 
Nor should you bring snowshoes into a 
heated room if you can avoid it. In- 
stead, knock them free of snow and 
place them in a cold, sheltered place. 
Always hang them up when you're not 
using them. To let them lie flat invites 
warped frames and broken laces. In the 
off season, store the shoes in a cool 
place, preferably hanging them from a 
wire so that mice, squirrels, and porcu- 
pines can’t reach them. 

Always be sure that the entire bottom 
of a snowshoe is well supported before 
you put your weight on it. Never put 
the shoe on a spot where it straddles a 
low place. This may cause it to buckl 
or break. 

Snowshoes are made in two general 
types: the sportsman shoe with a tail 
and the oval bear-paw model without a 
tail. The former is better for spee 
through open country; the latter is mor 
suited to brush and thick timber. If your 
traveling takes you into mixed country, 
however, use the bear-paw shoe. 

Unlike skiing, the handling of snow- 
shoes requires no special skill or long 
practice. If you can walk, you can ust 
them. There’s no safer or surer means 
of deep-snow travel. Winter campers 
hunters, trappers, and timber cruisers 
find the snowshoe a vital part of their 
equipment.—Maurice H. Decker. 
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"ISN'T THAT A 


NEW PENDLETON 


ROBE, BILL?" 


Sh 






>rrr>?pPpPPrPPrPPrPrP PP 


One quickly recognizes a Pendleton 


robe. Just as surely as one recognizes a 


Pendleton shirt. The softness and richness 


of the fabric tell \ t is virgin 
wool through and through...that it is 
Pendleton-woven. The patterns quickly 
assure you too, because they are always 


original and exclusively Pendleton 
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GUNS—NOT FOR ME! 


(continued from page 27) 


said. ‘That poor dog’s eyes will haunt 
me, shut up like that in that little box 
I cried all the way home.” 

But she was well worth training. I'll 
never forget the first time Bill took her 
gunning after her return from her 
schooling. I went along for the exercise. 
We came across a rabbit hunter who 
watched her work and then said, 
““Mm-mmmmmhbh! That sure is a money 
dog! She’s classy.” 

She had class all right, with a merry 
tail and disposition to match. She 
turned out to be a real gun dog—good 
on quail, both coveys and singles, cir- 
cling running and creeping 
silently through the woods after grouse. 
She was independent about her re- 
trieving. If the bird was accessible, she 
let Bill pick it up. But if it fell in water 
or brambles she was right there to keep 
him from getting wet or tearing 
clothing. 

Ginger couldn't resist pointing mead- 


cocks, 


his 


ow larks, but she always waved her 
lovely plumed tail to show that she was 
only fooling. When she was on real 
game she stood rigid as a china dog. 
She always treated me with gentle 
kindliness, correctly judging my I. Q. 
as rather low. 

It was Ginger who inspired me to 


take up gunning. 
“T think I'd like to learn to shoot,” 
I said one evening at dinner to a sports- 


man friend of ours. “Ginger’s so cute 
when she points.”’ 

He looked at me oddly. He was a 
great friend of Bill's. Then he said, 
“Why don’t you try skeet shooting? 
Great fun.” 


“Are they good to eat?” I asked. 

He never forgot that. He was always 
telephoning and asking me to come over 
for a little “fried skeet.”’ But I fixed 
him. I asked him for dinner and served 
him clay pigeons smothered in gravy 
and mushrooms. It was a terrible waste 
of mushrooms but it cured him. 

And I did take up skeet shooting 

Finally there came a day when I was 
to be introduced to shooting live birds 
Enthusiastically Bill told me he would 
break me in on the most de luxe of all 
gunning—railbirds. Our expedition to a 
club in New Jersey would have done 
credit to a military strategist. High 
tide was figured to the split second; the 
amount of time it would take us to go 
up the river in a launch was as accu- 
rately calculated as an astronomer'’s 
chart. It was a warm, bluebird kind of 
day in September. 

I had never seen a rail, but Bill told 
me I'd have no trouble. All I had to do, 
he said, was sit in a skiff, get pushed 
through the reeds, and shoot the birds 
as they got up. When I had mastered 
that kind of shooting I would be ready 
for duck and field shooting. 

Strictly according to schedule we 
climbed into the launch with our two 
pushers, Wes and Tad, towing two light 
skiffs behind us. I was to be given Wes, 
the best pusher. (I never learned how 
they grade pushers; perhaps by the 
saltiness of their language.) We dropped 
Bill and Tad in their skiff first, then | 
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HERE THEY ARE 


THE ORIGINAL 


AL 
yriting 7? 


Here are the ideal boots for all kinds of out- 
door wear. Same design, construction and 
quality as famous Paratrooper Boots. Soft, 
rugged, unusually comfortable and hbeavy- 
oil-treated to keep your feet dry and warm. 





All sizes 
4-13 
All widths 
AA-EEE 


i | these 
No other boot gives you al 
EXCEPTIONAL FEATURES 


: oil 
@ Made of soft, pliable leather with extra heavy 
waterproofing. 
@ Full 10 inch height g 
@ Balanced construction give 
cti 
Special heel and toe constru 
> yay toe and bottom filler all i 
/ is made of steel. pale. 
'@ Heavy reinforcing tape 09 sides “a P' 
stretching and assures good — sf auatita 
i is leather of outersole q 
° ie seed to middle sole intwo a 
: i le to prevent rip ‘ 
nailed clear through to inso re 
@ Special Goodyear rubber heel gives maximum 
Springiness and reduces hazard of tripping. 


$987 


Prices subject to change 
without notice 


ives proper support. 
s ideal walking comfort. 
on prevents tiring. 


eather. Shank 


At this Amazing 
Low Price 


These boots ore nof govern 
ment surplus s+ 
offer them at th 
price only by 
to you. Mone 
sotisfied on r 
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/ | CORCORAN INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | 

| Please rush a pair of Paratroop Hunting | 

| Boots. 
| Check [] Money Order for $11.87 is | 
enclosed. I will pay postage C.O.D. | 
| Name ‘ | 
| Address | 
| ! 
| | 
| Regular Shoe Size and Width | 
| oL-12 | 
Ce eS SS ES SE ee ee ee 





Wes and I put-putted about a quarter of 
a mile, moored the launch, climbed into 
the skiff, and pushed into the reeds just 
at the stroke of high tide. I reached 
down for the 20 gauge gun Bill had 
given me and then opened the box of 
shells I had hastily thrown into the 
launch upon embarking. The shells 
wouldn’t fit into the gun. 

“Funny,” I said. ‘These shells won’t 
go in.” 

Wes looked at them, then looked over 
at me. He spat in disgust. 

“Shucks,” he said. ‘“‘These here are for 
a 16 gauge gun.” 

“Oh, I must have picked up the 
wrong shells,” I said airily. “Never 
mind. We’ll just go back to the launch 
and wait for the others.” 


The Old College Try 


“Like hell we will,” Wes said. Appar- 
ently he wanted to run up some touch- 
downs for his team. “I’m not going to 
let that blankety-blank Tad get ahead 
of me,” he explained. “Let’s see. It’s too 
far back to the clubhouse and your hus- 
band is shooting a 12 gauge. But I'll 
find shells somehow before the tide 
turns or my name ain't Wes Gallagher!” 

Back into the launch we climbed, 
down the river we tore, and finally went 
alongside the dock near a small village 
where Wes presumably knocked some- 
one over the head and took a box of 


| Shells for a 20 gauge gun. 


By the time we returned to our skiff, 
half our precious hour of high tide had 
elapsed. 

“We'll still do it,” Wes said, heaving 


mightily. The boat scooted into the 
reeds like a water bug. 
A small blackish bird with long 


orange legs rose from the water and 
flew away. I didn’t even raise my gun. 
“Shoot!"" Wes yelled. 
“That?” I asked. “That teensy bird? 


| Why, it’s no bigger than a canary. I 
| don’t want to shoot that!” 


Wes looked at me through the sweat 


| pouring into his eyes from his beady 
| forehead. He was visibly trying to con- 


trol himself. ‘Look, lady,’ he asked, 
“what the hell do you think you're here 
for?” 

I shot the next three birds that got 
up before the tight line of his lips 
relaxed even a little. 

I got only six birds; Bill had his limit 
of fifteen. Nobody said a word all the 


| way back to the clubhouse, though Tad 


| him, 


| before a crackling 


was kind of humming to himself. I 
guess Wes lost the championship that 
year. The railbird season is short and 
every day counts. 

All through November Bill said 
nothing further about my gunning with 
but in December he relented 
enough to take me on a duck-shooting 
trip to Havre de Grace, Md. Don’t let 
anyone tell you that the worst part of 
duck shooting is getting up in the dark 
cold dawn. It just gets lighter and 
colder. Of course sitting in a duck blind 
is a wonderful excuse to down lots of 
whisky—medicinal, of course. 

Personally I prefer martinis, served 
fire with all the 


/ amenities of stem glasses and sparkling 


conversation. No stamping of feet or 


*_5 | blowing on hands. No tilting of whisky 


bottles with conversation rhinestone- 
studded with such gems as, “Guess I’ll 
take a slug. Kinda cold.” Or “Warms 
the ole guts, huh?” 

I’m not proud; the duck I eat doesn’t 
have to carry my leaden signature. Just 
let it idle in a hot oven and serve it to 
me garnished with wild rice. I'll take 
the duck and let the credit go. 

It wasn’t until the following season 
that I was permitted in the field. On 
that memorable November day, Bill and 
I were invited to join some gunners on 
a farm near Chester Springs, Pa. At 
least Bill—and Ginger—were invited 
and Bill somehow managed to get me 
asked, too. Our host, however, had kept 
my arrival a deep dark secret. When I 
was introduced, dressed for the fiek 
complete with gun, the men looke 
shocked. One of them asked Bill, “Does 
she know how to handle a gun?” in th: 
same tone of voice one asks, glancing 
at a puppy, “Is it housebroken?” 

There were five gunners and tw: 
dogs. We strung out in a straight lin 
like beads on a string. Judging from the 
apprehensive expression on the face 
of my companions perhaps some of th: 
men were saying their prayers. Th: 
fellow who owned the farm was calling 
the signals. He put me on the far left 
telling me it was easier to swing a gun 
that way, and placed Bill next in lin: 
probably figuring that if I had to shoot 
anyone it might as well be Bill. 

We always seemed to be wheeling to 
the right, cracking the whip on me, and 
soon I was breathless trying to keep up 
Whenever I fell back of the line I could 
see the hackles rise on the male heads 
in front of me. In fact, I noticed that 
each time I shifted my gun even the 
strongest man would flinch. This gave 
me a pleasing sense of power. I even 
toyed with the idea of urging Bill to 
take up a life of crime; it might be 
fun being a gangster’s moll. But then 
I remembered that in the movies the 
gangster (except Humphrey Bogart) 
always got his, and I decided we'd 
better save that career for later in lif 


A Disastrous Double 


Everything impeded my progress in 
the field. Honeysuckle reached out for 
me with the tenacious tentacles of an 
octopus. Briers pricked me and tore at 
my clothing. Swamps sucked at my 
boots and opened their gumbo mouths 
to swallow me. I lost all track of time. 

It was at a moment when I thought I 
couldn’t walk another step that I had 
my chance at a double on cock pheas- 
ants. Bill tells me men have walked 
1,000 miles in a lifetime of gunning and 
never had such a chance. Ginger froze 
into immobility directly in front of me 
With my heart thudding so loud I was 
sure it would warn the bird I advanced 
then flinched when the first pheasant 
got up, startling me with his harsh cry 
his brilliant plumage. 

Tense with excitement I pulled t 
trigger. Yes ... that’s right .. . I had 
the safety on. 

Ginger was still stiff as an ironing 
board. The second cock flew up. Thi 
time I had the safety off and shot, bu 

. I missed. 

Bill couldn’t shoot either time. I was 
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n his way. 
ne of Wes. He said nothing, but there 
vere mutterings at the other end of the 
ine. The men looked at me as if I were 


His expression reminded 


in advanced case of poison ivy. Even 
xinger’s tail drooped. 
In grim silence we advanced. I made 


i. firm resolve I’d shoot the next bird 
saw, no matter what. I pushed the 
safety off when no one was looking, and 
kept it off. Suddenly something rustled 
n the hedgerow back of me to the 
right. Alert, I swung my gun the way 
thought Annie Oakley would have 
ione it and shot almost from the hip. 
A very human yell, interspersed with 
ripe curses, pierced the November air. 
“Damn it,’ someone said, “that 
lankety-blank female has shot me in 


the leg!” 
It was the gunner on the other side 
f Bill. He could still walk, so they 


hustled him off to a doctor. 

‘‘Men are such babies,”’ I said to my- 
self out loud. “Imagine making such a 
fuss about a few little lead pellets!” 

Bill walked over to me. “Look,” he 
said, gently brushing the muzzle of my 
gun away from his ribs, ‘‘sometime you 
might really hurt someone with that 
thing. Why don’t you collect sea shells, 
or raise poodles, or take up figure 
skating, and leave gunning to me? You 
know, you could be sent to jail for 
years for manslaughter.” 

I am struggling to learn figure 
skating. After agonizing weeks of prac- 
tice I can finally skate a brittle figure 
eight. That’s better than playing bingo 
in Reno or weaving fancy baskets in 
some dreary prison workshop. THE END 


Virgin Islands Get Deer 


_ 25 Texas white-tails were re- 
‘Y cently shipped by plane to the 
Virgin Islands for purposes of restora- 
tion it was the first cargo of its kind 
to be received there in 158 years. 

Back in 1790 a Yankee skipper, sail- 
ing to the islands for rum, brought 
along a few white-tails from the Gulf 
Coast. The animals promptly thrived 
in their new home, their numbers reach- 
ing as high as 35 deer to the square 
mile. When cattle tick fever broke out 
in the islands, however, the deer were 
also stricken. But while the cattle 
could be rounded up and dipped to rid 
them of the ticks, the deer had to be 
exterminated. 

Now the islands are not only free of 
the fever, but they also harbor no 
wolves, coyotes, bobcats, or mountain 


lions. As a result local sportsmen have 
been clamoring for deer restoration. 
Since Pittman-Robertson funds were 


available, the governor of the islands 
made arrangements this year with the 
Texas Game, Fish, and Oyster Com- 
mission for the shipment of 25 deer. 
Texas already had a permit to remove 
1700 surplus white-tails from the 
Aransas National Wildlife Refuge. 
Some of these animals were turned 
over to the State of Georgia, which, in 
turn, trucked the Virgin Islands deer 
1500 miles to Miami, Fla., where a 
chartered plane flew them to their new 
home.—R. M. Rutherford, U.S. Fish 
and Wildlife Service. 
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“with theWOODS line 


youre eguippe d/" 


> AREFREE outdoor comfort is yours by 
day or night—with Woods! 
By day—keep snug and warm in your 
Woods Arctic Brand Down-Insulated 
Jacket, with ample shoulders and detach- 
able parka. 
By night—sleep cosily. in your Woods 
3-Star Live Down-Insulated Arctic Brand 
Sleeping Robe with warmth-vyet- 
lightness that adapts perfectly to 30 
degrees above or below! 
The complete Woods line of outdoor cloth- 
ing and equipment has built up a 35-year 
reputation that makes it the leading choice 
of hunters and sportsmen everywhere. 





Manufacturers in Canada of: 


3-Star and 2-Star Sleeping Robes 
+ I 
,olf Bags 


Rucksacks G 
Dunnage Bage 
Tents, Tarpaulins 


WOODS MANUFACTURING COMPANY LIMITED 


In Canada: Ottawa, Ont. 


Ogdensburg, New York; 


Rough Rider Work Clothing 
Goose Brand Canvas Hunting Clothing 


Cotton, Jute and Multiwall Bags 






Arctic Brand Jackets 













” 
INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” GUN FINISH 
NOT A PAINT—WNOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL 
Restores finish on 5 Guns. 
No heating! Can't tnjure 
steel Simple process 
Takes nutes 
‘ 
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NEW METHOD mFa. CO. 
Bex OM-24, Hew Method Bidg., Bradterd, Pa.) 








S Magnum, enfield or Mauser 
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Trade-ins Accepted 






Rig Hand lly Suaranteed. STANDARD $175; 
SUPER-DELUNE. 8230; LEFT-HAND $75 
\ ir calibres available from $125 
“ ur_ rittes TALO any scope or mount 


Ee FOR CATAL 
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FRANK PUGLIESE, 2631 So. Broad St. TRENTON, N. J. 
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A 
LAL oso 
12 Christmas Gifts in One 


Subscribe to "The Fly of the Month 
Club" for your friends or business 
associates. It's the ideal gift, re- 
minding them of you every month 
of the year. NO SHOPPING . . 

NO a herd SHIPPING. 


i t ‘ 
The Fi ly mt the “Month = 
{ 


senweecesy 


¢ The Fly of the Month Club 
. wavs N 


Y addit 


silable 


HERE' s 

Just send list of semes and addresses . . . 
reeting enclosures with your seme ef se ome cost. 
ease enclose check in full . . 

cherges. Setisfection querenteed. ( 





“HOW TO ORDER 


Prices include dell 
Serry, ne C. O. D. 


“The ey of the Month Club” 
1035 © Spokane, Wi 
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.» with two 
adjustable straps 
for that real snug fit! 





Handsome new Aviators’ Boots stvled 
like those the Army fliers wore . made for 
pertect comtort eve in sub-zero weather! 
Wondertul for ports, hunting, ice fishing, 
outdoor work, riding, flving, school and 
stadium wear, ‘“‘heavv'’ weather Never 


before such a fine all purpose boot at such a 


low price! 
PA : ~ 
rd 
| ? 
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THE IDEAL ALL-ROUND BOOT 


Juste right for the outdoor man or boy! 
Women love their luxurious warmth and 
comfort, too Wear them with or without 
shoes, in every kind of winter weather! 


@ WARM — completely sheep-lined (like a 
mitten). 

@ RUGGED — heavy waterproof rubber 
bottoms; tough, non-slip soles; sturdy 
spring-lock zipper with rawhide pull. 

@ HANDSOME — soft, flexible, heavy leather 
uppers, with water-repellent brown 
Aqualac finish. Full 11’ height. 

@ COMFORTABLE — two adjustable leather 
straps gucrantee real snug fit. 

ORDER BY MAIL TODAY! Send check ot 

money order (add 50c per pair for postage 

and handling), or order C. O. D. Mentior 


your shoe size. Immediate delivery. Satis- 


faction guaranteed, ot course. 


ONLY $]]* 


(Plus 50c for 
postage and handling) 


HUGH CLAY PAULK 
Dept. D-25 


813 No. Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kansas 
or, 49 Falmouth St., Boston 15, Mass. 


Please send me - . pairs Aviators’ 





Boots. My shoe size is——____., 


a . pe) ° 
Address _ 





EEE —s 


ORDER YOUR BOOTS TODAY! 









Tips on Winter Hiking 


= Question: I'm planning to do some winter 
hiking. Can you suggest a method. for drying 
out shoes? What is the best insulation to put 
under a feather sleeping bag?—Paul W. 
Shogren II, Pa. 


Answer: Shoes can be dried directly from 
heat of a stove or fire if the tops are propped 
open, but extreme care is necessary to prevent 
the leather from burning. A safer method is to 
heat a few handfuls of small pebbles, oats, or 
shelled corn in a frying pan and pour them 
into the shoes. Arrange the shoes with the 
tops flared so that moisture-laden air can es- 
cape. Another suggestion: stuff the shoes with 
dry socks and when the socks absorb the 
moisture remove and dry them. 

Ideal insulation under a sleeping bag is a 

;-length air mattress pad weighing about 
4 lb. Some hikers use a poncho under a feather 
bag. After a few nights they get used to the 
hardness but the first night is seldom comfort- 
able. Try sleeping at home with your bag 
spread on the floor to discover just how much 


padding you'll need.—M. H. D. 


The Carbide Lamp 


Question: Would you please instruct me in 
the use of the carbide lamp?—Robert V. Macon, 
Tenn. 


Answer: The fuel of this lamp is calcium 
carbide, which, when mixed with water, pro- 
duces a burnable gas. The bottom of the lamp 
should be unscrewed and then half filled with 
;-in. lumps of carbide. When you are ready to 
use the lamp, fill the top reservoir with water. 
This will seep down to the chemical a drop at a 
time to form the gas. Some lamps have a valve 


to regulate the flow of water. When the wate 


begins to drip, you can light the front jet or 
with a match. 

If the lamp refuses to operate, it usuall 
means either that the water passage is clogge 
or that the jet is plugged. These can be 
cleared with wire pipe cleaners. Cleaning 
usually necessary every time the lamp is used 
even oftener if the lamp is left lighted for lo 
periods of time. Jets also burn out rathe 
quickly and have to be replaced. However, lam 
ire often sold with cleaners and extra jet 

These directions cover the carbide lamps th 
I have used for years. If you have a differe 


type, ask the manufacturer for detailed operati 


instructions.—M. H. D. 


Snowshoe Harnesses 


Question: What type of snowshoe harness 
most efficient?—Bruce Bingham, Wis. 

Answer: The binding favored by woods: 
and professional trailers is simply a 4-ft. lengt 
of moose-hide thong or cotton lamp wicki 


1 in. wide Bound around the foot, the strip 


makes an efficient harness which can be 
‘ 


leased instantly in case of a bad spill. Su 


bindings, however, are rather hard on tend 
feet and aren't recommended for mer 
spend only a short time each winter 

shoes 

A leather harness is more suitable for 
amateur It consists of a rather broad socke 
into which the toe is thrust. A strap | 
around the heel prevents the foot from slip 
out of the socket. 

The object of any harness is t hinge 
ball of the foot to one of the crosspiece < 
ing the heel free to lift as you walk 

(For a general discussion of snowshoe 

d repair, see page 110 in this issue.)—M.H 





CARRY OUT A BUCK? 


(continued from page 31) 


Why shucks, I think, this is a cinch! 
Then I notice that my buck is sliding 
slowly down the slope. Resignedly, I 
get a third chunk of wood and insert it 
under the hindquarters. The only way 
he can slide is up! 

In due time the deer is cleaned. Now, 
I wonder, how does one prepare a buck 
for carrying? I decide to get two poles 
about seven feet long, lash the deer to 
them, and lug him out stretcher style. 
But wait! That takes two men. I sud- 
denly realize that my hunting partner 
hasn’t been heard from. I shout. I 
whistle. I holler . No reply. 

I don’t know exactly how far it is to 
camp, but it can’t be far. So I decide 
to do the carrying myself. That’s how 
Pappy did it. I get a stout stick, sharpen 
both ends, and cut slits through the ten- 
dons of all four legs. Then I shove the 
hind legs through the slits in the fore- 
legs—no, it’s the other way around. 
Finally I get the legs involved in 
what looks like it might make a very 
passable carry. 

Now all I have to do is get the buck 
on my back. Fighting off the flies and 


yellowjackets that are competing wit! 
me for possession of the carcass, I gt 
down on the ground and attempt ul 
successfully to squirm through those 
slender but stubborn legs. All I get 1 
my pains is a bath of blood. Well, that 
won’t work. What now? 

Near by is a windfall log about thre« 
feet off the ground. That’s my baby. 
drag the deer over, hoist him laborious 
ly onto the log, and attempt to hold hil 
there while turning my back. But thi 
buck has no more sense of balance tha! 
an egg. He falls off the log. I try agai 
This time I squirm between _ the 
haunches, scrape bloodily against the 
abdomen, and emerge hairy but tri 
umphant between the forelegs. 

I stand up, take one step, then realiz 
my rifle is lying on the ground. I reac! 
to pick it up and nearly topple onto n 
nose. Muttering a mild expletive, 
kneel, pick up the rifle, and use it for 
crutch to get upright again. Now I! 
ready to go. I take two steps, a sti 
rolls under my foot, and—-bam! Dow! 
go on my face. My forehead strikes 
log and the weight of the deer insures 
the loss of a large section of epidern 

Dizzily I wrestle to my feet again a! 
stand panting. Not a foot nearer 
camp, and I'm nearly tired out! I want 
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to smoke a cigarette and think things 
over. But the buck is still on my back 
and something tells me I better not put 
him down. Gamely I start out. 

To my surprise, things go well—at 
first. The slopes aren't too steep, the 
deer doesn't feel too heavy. But before I 
get to feeling too confident, I jump vio- 
lently. The pesky animal on my back 
has stabbed me with his sharp antlers. 

I make maybe 200 yards, then realize 
my arms are dead. The sharp forelegs 
are cutting off circulation. So I sit ona 
log, hoping to rest the buck on it and 
ease the weight around my shoulders. 
It's no good. Surrendering, I dump the 
buck off my back. Moving my arms to 
restore circulation, I suddenly notice a 
big shadow drift past. I look up into 
the malevolent countenance of a turkey 
buzzard. Then I notice there are several 
wheeling around. 

Finally, shouldering the buck again, I 
make a good carry to a steep, rocky 
slope which has a deer trail leading 
across it. If a deer can make it, so can 
I. Of course if I slip I'll crash about 
seventy feet to the bottom, probably 
breaking my neck since the buck is 
fastened to me securely. But I make it 

just like my Pappy used to do. 

That triumph, too, was only tempo- 
rary. I stop to rest and feel a stinging 
sensation in my heel. Can that be the 
beginning of a blister? It can, and it is. 


There Must Be an Easier Way 


I take stock. It’ll be easier going now. 
but I’m tiring fast, mostly from having 
to wrestle this devilish buck onto my 
back. There must be an easier way. I 
consider. Of course there’s an easier 
way. Why didn’t I think of it sooner? 
I untangle the legs, and thread the stick 
through the forelegs only. Then I sit on 
the ground between the hind legs. I 
reach back over my head and pull the 
front legs over my shoulders. Then I 
shove the stick through the hind legs 
that extend on each side of me. An in- 
volved procedure, but a lot better than 
before. I'm off again. 

Now the blister really comes to at- 
tention. It gets sorer and sorer. I haul 
and rest, haul and rest, and finally come 
out on an open prairie. Putting the buck 
down, I go off to the brow of a hill for 
a look-see and decide I’m about a mile 
from camp. 

When I return for the deer the buz- 
zards are there in force, making passes 
just above the carcass. For a moment I 
think I’m going to have to fight them 
for legal possession of the critter. But 
they decide I am uglier than they, and 
depart. 

This time I have trouble rising with 
the load. Tired is no word for it. I am 
heaving like a wind-broken nag, reach- 
ing do nto my toenails for extra breath 
that jusi isn’t there. I finally stand up 
and wait for a stout breeze to get me 
Started. I get going. That’s when my 
leg starts cramping. 

The cramp begins in the calf, then 
works its way around to the front. A 
muscle above my knee knots in sym- 
pathy with its lower mate. But I need 
Sympathy all over. I don’t want to put 
the buck down because I doubt if I could 
lift it again. I rotate the foot hoping 
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to ease the cramps, and the muscles 
promptly tie up tighter. At this point I 
cease making the surrounding air blue. 
Matters are much too serious for words, 
and besides I need the breath. So I limp 
along until I come to a fence. 

Gingerly I lift the cramping leg to 
swing it over the fence. Murder! The 
muscles do barrel rolls and shoot the 
chutes all up and down my leg. That 
does it! I scream like a wounded Co- 
manche, toss the buck over the fence, 
and go into a clinch with those villain- 
ous muscles. 


Twenty minutes and three spasms 
later, I’m _ still wondering who's the 
deadest—me or the buck. I crawl feebly 


to my feet, knowing if I try to pick up 
the deer again the cramps will return. 
But I can’t abandon him to the flies and 
yellowjackets. A couple of hundred 
yards away is a clump of oaks. I grab 
those dainty little antlers, drag the deer 
to the oaks, and cache him behind four 
small trees. After shoveling leaves over 
the abdominal openings, I head for 
camp like a rubber-legged man three 
sheets in the wind. 

My partner is there. He takes one 
startled look, guides me gently to my 
bunk, and shoves a cup of steaming 
coffee into my shaking fist. He stands 
by while I tell my tale. And what hap- 
pens? To my huge indignation, he goes 
into convulsions. He rolls on the ground, 
braying like a jackass. Finally he points 
a finger at me. “Do you know what you 

what you did? Ha-ha-ha-a-a-a!” 

I allow stiffly I do not, beyond wres- 
tling into camp a bait of fresh meat for 
his fangs to gnaw. 

“Why, hee! hee! You carried that 
buck two and a half miles. And all the 
time you were only half a mile from the 
main road! 

3itterly I roll face down on my bunk, 
while he strides off to fetch in the buck 
“Shucks,” I mutter. ‘Next season I'll 

What am I saying? Next season! 
Go through all this again? Never! But 


I know from the quick jump of my 
pulse that come next season I'll be out 
for a buck again. Pappy survived it, 
and so will I. THE END 


Good Sports! 


\\ est Virginia sportsmen could hardly 
believe their eyes when they re- 
cently read this paid advertisement in 
the Moorefield Examiner. 

NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN 

All of our lands, both enclosed and 
unenclosed, in Hardy County or in 
any other county, are open to sports- 
men for hunting and fishing. 

All we ask is that you respect our 
rights, do not leave gates open o1 
damage fences, be careful with 
campfires and smoking, do not in- 
jure livestock, and do not violate the 
game laws. 

Albert R. Leatherman, 
T. Leatherman II. 


George 


The Leathermans, father and son, are 
among West Virginia’s largest land- 
owners. The father neither hunts nor 
fishes; the son does a little hunting, but 
doesn't fish. 

They deserve citations as good sports! 
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IN CLOTHES 
FOR THE 
OUTDOORS 








that give you the 


For outdoor clothes 
Tt 


for your money, get Woolrich. 
hese Mountain-Made Woolen Clothes 
have been famous for 118 years for their 


comfortable fit, warmth, protection and 


long life. To really enjoy the outdoors, 
always ask for genuine Woolrich 100% 


wool mackinaws, coats, vests, pants, shirts 


Supply limited. 


FINE WOOLEN SHIRTS 


Woolrich Woolen 
Shirts make warm 
friends for Christmas! 
Plaids, checks, pastel 
and plain colors. 
Light, medium and 
heavy weights. All 
wool, neatly styled, 
with shaped collar 
and big pockets. Real 
values! 


WOOLRICH WOOLEN MILLS, Woolrich, Penna. 
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Scientific a, 


IN WIND, RAIN 
AND SNOW 
FROM 45° ABOVE 
TO 20° BELOW 















FLAME” 


t's ‘Flame Red" quilted satin lined for 


Bold Look smartness . . . uniquely inter- 
lined with deep piled 100% fluffed virgin 
Wool, nature's miracle insulator. STRATOJAC 
is the warmest, lightest all-weather c¢ it yet- 
a national “insulation sensation” in wind, 
rain, sn from 45° above to 20° below. 
Long-we ng, water-repellent, easy-to- 
clean jter shell. For a grand Gift, this 
moutor it, about $35... tailored 
collar, $30 thers from $20. At fine 


stores everywhere. 
' WINER Manufacturing Co., Hammond, Ind. 














AMERICAN 


NE W for 








MODEL 25 
TANDEM 





MODEL 22 
TANDEM 


HOMECREST 
MODEL 


The Americans for '49 are foremost in 
trailerdom for values at low cost. New, eye- 
appealing interiors are complemented by 
new equipment, appointments and refine- 
ments. Every improvement has been 
planned to give you even more conven- 
ience, comfort and living pleasure. Write 
for literature. 

AMERICAN COACH CO., Cassopolis, Michigan 


See AMERICAN First 
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The 


Good Eats at 
Home or Afield 









by DON RICHARDS 


Steamed Oysters 


Small oysters often have a better 
flavor than larger ones, but they’re 4 
nuisance to shuck when raw. Down in 
the Carolinas they get around this by 
steaming them. 

Wash and scrub clean as many as you 
want—-likely half a bushel in the shell. 
Put them in a deep pan, pour in half 
a gallon of hot water, and place on the 
stove. Lay an old towel or clean cotton 
bag over the top of the pan and pour 
enough boiling water on this to soak it 
thoroughly. Allow to steam for 15 to 
20 minutes, when the mouths will open 
and the oysters can easily be removed 
from the shells—preferably at the table 
as eaten, and with whatever hot sauces 
you like. 


Camp Chili Con Carne 


Mix 1 can tomatoes, 1 can corned 
beef, an onion chopped coarsely, and a 
little salt and pepper. Cook 30 minutes, 
then add 1 can beans (preferably red 
kidneys) and chili pepper to taste. Cook 
15 minutes more and serve hot. The 
amount of chili pepper will depend on 
individual taste; what’s right for one 
will be too hot for another. If you 
haven't the regular chili pepper you can 
use ordinary pepper to supply the 
“heat.” 


Sauce for Fried Quail 


After quail are taken from the skillet, 
add the following to the hot liquor re- 
maining in the pan: 

2 tbsp. catchup 

‘4 Cup sweet wine 
1 tsp. salt 

Dash of red pepper 


2 tbsp. grated onion 

1 tbsp. grated lemon 
peel 

2 tbsp. lemon juice 
Bring to a low boil and pour over the 

game. This sauce is also fine for fried 

pheasant, guinea hen, or grouse. 


Buckwheat Cakes 


You won't mind a long tramp after 
game in cold weather if you eat this 
old-fashioned American breakfast dish. 
The use of yeast gives buckwheat cakes 
a special tang and texture. 

1 cake yeast 
1 tsp. salt 
1 tsp. soda 


6 cups lukewarm water 

6 cups buckwheat flour 

2 tbsp. sugar or molasses 
Set batter the night before. Dissolve 

yeast in water, add salt, sugar, and 

buckwheat flour. Put in a warm place 

overnight. In the morning stir in the 


| soda, and bake immediately. This batter 


is everlasting (like sourdough) if you 
leave part of the original mixture in 
the crock and add enough flour and 
water each night to bring it up to the 
former level. 


Twist Bread 


Choose either biscuit or pancake pre- 
pared flour (1 cup for each camper) to 
mix a stiff dough, using a little less 
liquid than usual. Either water or milk 
will serve. Press dough out flat, cut ir 
strips 1 in. wide, and wind these spirally 
around a club of green wood about 2 
in. in diameter and 314 ft. long. Hold 
over a bed of hot coals, turning stick 
constantly so bread browns evenly with- 
out burning, for 12 to 15 minutes. Eat 
with jam or jelly. 


Corned Beef and Spaghetti 


1 eight-oz. package 1 tsp. salt 
spaghetti 4 tsp. pepper 
1 can corned beef 1 minced onion 
1 can tomato soup 1% cup grated 
6 cup water cheese 
Cook spaghetti in 4 qt. boiling water 
until tender, then drain. Dice corned 
beef and brown with onion in fat. Then 
arrange alternate layers of spaghetti 
and meat in a greased baking pan, sea- 
son, and moisten with soup and wate! 
Cover top with cheese and bake at 
medium heat about 25 minutes. Omit 
cheese if unavailable at camp; it will 
still make a delicious meal. Serves four. 


’ ¢ 
Corn Custard 


You can cook this breakfast or lunch- 
eon dish in 12 minutes and with coffee 
and bread you have a satisfying meal. 


1 can corn 
4 eggs 


6 slices bacon 


Cut bacon in small pieces and brown 
in a skillet. Put in the corn and bring 
to a boil. Beat eggs until whites and 
yolks are mixed and fold them in care- 
fully. When eggs thicken, season with 
salt and pepper. Enough for three. 


Dried-apple Pudding 


14 cup flour 
* cup butter 


2 cups dried apples 
cup brown sugar 
(enough to 


« 


Soak apples in water 
cover) until soft, then spread them 0\ 
the bottom of a greased baking dish. 
Mix flour, sugar, and butter and spread 
over apples. Bake 40 minutes in moc- 
erate oven. Serve hot with milk or 
cream. Enough for four. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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BACK TRAIL 


(continued from page 19) 


time, bringing the rifle to my shoulder 
as I slid my feet through the snow. But 
my first motion tripped the buck as if 
I had released a spring. He pivoted, and 
one long jump carried him into the 
brush. I snapped two shots after him 
as he fled, but I found no blood on the 
track nor any other evidence of a hit. 

Had I been doing what every deer 
hunter ought to do at about three- 
minute intervals, watching my own 
back trail, I'd have seen that deer the 
instant he left the heavy cover of the 
swamp and five or ten minutes before 
he had any reason to be suspicious. And 
in that case I’d probably have to my 
credit a ten-point head. 

A year ago, a few days before 
Thanksgiving, in Vilas County north of 
Minocqua, Wis., I scored nicely by 
keeping a sharp watch over my shoul- 
er. I was on a photographic assignment 
for the Wisconsin Conservation Depart- 
ment, working with a group of conser- 
vation officers who were doing a pretty 
intensive job patrolling deer woods. 

Late in the afternoon Ralph Keck and 
I arranged to take a couple of hours off 
duty and do some hunting. I was leaving 
headquarters the next day and I wanted 
to take a deer home for Thanksgiving. 
I've trailed enough white-tails to know 
how slim the chances are of making 
connections on a two-hour hunt, but 
Vilas County is among Wisconsin's best 
deer country and Ralph and I were ina 
likely looking area of small swamps 
separated by dry ridges. 

I left the car and followed an old 
logging road through a long, narrow 
tongue of swamp. Deer sign was plenti- 
ful but I saw no tracks that looked less 
than a day old, and I had about con- 
cluded that the deer had moved or been 
driven out of that section. 

Then the skid road made an abrupt 
turn and broke out of the swamp in an 
open, parklike spot of two or three 
acres. The timber was sizable spruce 
and jack pine, with little underbrush 
save for low, scattered clumps of 
leatherleaf reaching no higher than a 
man’s knees. Here I found the fresh 
sign I was looking for. Beds showed 
where four or five deer had lain the 
night before. They had fed all over the 
place during the day, pawing at the 
sphagnum moss and browsing along the 
edge of the swamp. 

I had about an hour of daylight left, 
and I couldn't think of a better place 
to spend it. I rolled a piece of dry 
stump over for a seat, put my back 
against a spruce tree and waited. 

To my left I could see 100 yards; 
Straight ahead half as far. To my right, 
where the swamp made a dense tangle, 
vision was limited to about 30 feet. 
Because of the direction of the wind it 
was almost certain no deer would ap- 
proach from that side anyway. Twisting 
my neck around, I could look 100 feet 
down the old tote road. 

I didn’t expect to see a deer back 
there on the road. I had walked it with- 
out seeing fresh sign and my tracks 


DECEMBER, 


1948 


| 
would be likely to spook any deer that 


came across them. Nevertheless, I re- 
minded myself of the rule about watch- 
ing my back trail, and after I had sat 
quiet for five minutes, I twisted my 
head around. 

It was too soon to hope for a deer. 
I had made enough noise arranging my 
seat to drive any white-tail out of that 
immediate neighborhood. All the same, 
when I looked down the logging road a 
deer was standing at the edge of the 
brush thirty yards behind me. It was 
feeding, its head hidden in the cedars. 

I- moved cautiously around on my 
stand, lifted my glasses, and turned 
them into focus. But they didn’t tell me 
what I needed to know, so I tucked 
them back into my shirt, eased the rifle 
halfway to my shoulder and waited. 
Watching a deer at close range and not 
knowing whether it’s the right sex to 
shoot at is hard on a hunter’s nervous 
system! 

The deer stepped farther into the 
brush and casually started to rub its 
head against a small tree trunk! I 
could hear clearly the scraping of ant- 
lers—but there was still a chance it 
might be an illegal spike. My blood 
pressure was really mounting. The buck 
could take two or three more steps and 
be out of sight—-and I'd never know 
whether he carried a rack! 

Finally, just as I was beginning to 
hear the thumping of my own heart, 
Lady Luck gave me a nod. The deer 
turned and walked into the road. 

He was a four-pointer, fat and sleek. 
Exactly right for Thanksgiving veni- 
son! I had the rifle on him when he took 
the first step and I put my shot into his 
shoulder the instant his horns showed. 

The soft-nose slug from the_ .300 
knocked him sprawling. But he rolled 
to his knees, bounced up, and was gone 
in the cedars almost before I knew what 
was happening. 

There was a big spot of blood where 
he had dropped, and plenty of it on the 
trail. The way it was spattered on the 
brush at shoulder height indicated he 
was lung shot, yet he traveled fast and 
hard for quarter of a mile. I found him 
lying in a clump of birches. Apparently | 
he had run blind the last 200 yards. | 
When Ralph and I dressed him and | 
found what havoc the bullet had done in | 
his lungs, we called it a miracle that | 
he had run at all! The vitality of a | 
crippled buck never fails to astonish me. 

He wasn’t particularly big but what 
I prized most was the way I had taken 
him. A man likes to have his pet 


theories confirmed! THE END 
| 


Picking a Duck Clean 


He: an easy way to rid a duck 
completely of its feathers and 
down. While pulling out the large | 
feathers, heat a large pan of water to | 
just below the boiling point. When you 
have dry-picked the bird as thoroughly 
as possible, soak it in the water for 2 
or 3 minutes, then wrap it in newspaper 
and let it cool for another 15. When you 





the down and small feathers will rub off 
with a few strokes of your hand, leav- 
ing the duck completely clean, and | 
ready for the pot.—George E. Gurley. 


remove the newspaper you'll find that | ¥ 





For outdoor wear 


Stand Out 
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A warm, good- looking, 
long-wearing gift that will “GEN 
this Christmas remembered for years. 


y) 


Here's a sportsman’s jacket from the heart 
of the northland ruggedly made for life in 
the open. 100% virgin wool—the finest long- 
fibre Australian importation — goes into 
every Merrill Jumbo-Jac, loomed fleecy light 
but mighty tight in colorful Scotch plaids to 
keep in body heat, keep out rain and snow. 
in addition, Merrill Jumbo-Jacs are Drax- 
treated to make them water-repellent. With 
this dry warmth goes comfortable non-bind- 
ing fit, for each garment is made to the 
large side in every size. And last, but not 
least, Merrill Jumbo-Jacs are fashion-sharp, 
carry Esquire Magazine's certified ‘Bold 
Look” tag — a leadership in styling that 
you're not likely to find elsewhere. 

For these good reasons and many more, 
leading sporting goods and menswear stores 
everywhere carry Merrill Jumbo-Jacs, at 
around $14.95. For the one nearest you, 
or a colorful illustrated folder, write 


VMERPILI 


\(oreaan Mall 











| 109 Blaine Street Me Wisconsin 
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THE TIME OF THE YEAR 


fo the line yon fe! 


Race your 
favorite slope with the sure-footed control of 


Pack the season with thrills 


perfectly matched, hand-crafted Northland 
Skis. Northlands are ideal to own, ideal to 
give. Send 15c for the famous Northland 
Ski Manual, or, write for free pamphlet. 


NORTHLAND SKI MFG. CO. 


Supplier to the U.S. Olympic Ski Team 


8 MERRIAM PARK ST. PAUL 4, MINNESOTA 








Bishop STOC KS* 


Made for—M721 Remington 
1917 Enfield—Remington 30s 
M98 Mauser— 1903 Springfield Ah, Bag Tice * 
30-40 Krag—Winchester 54 & M70 "ake immedi- 


MONTE CARLO SPORTER TYPE STOCK = any BISHOP 


_ Stock For 
Semi-inietted $9295 + e firs : 
Semi-Finished 8 the first time in 


Postpaid several years 


MANNLICHER TYPE STOCK eer eer 


stock now from 
with steel Muzzle $1150 this ad 
Fitting and screw Postpaid Your choice of 
TARGET STOCK—Newly Designed fi" 
Heavy Target Stock with Me — 
no-slip butt plate 
Order from this ad. Free Stoc 


‘E. C. BISHOP & SON, INC. W WARSAW, ‘MISSOURI 





NOTICE 
TO CUSTOMERS 


We can now 


GOOSE DOWN insutateDd 
ALASKA* 
“Eskimo & 





ACTIVE 
OUTDOOR 
WEAR 


ONLY 


$3979 
BY MAIL 
DOWN CAP 


$4.49 








‘feather - bed” 
blizzard-cold 
weather if you're wearing a 
zephyr light Alaska “Eskimo” 
wrist-length jacket. Insulated in bodyand sleeves 
with generous quantities of fluffy,imported goose 
down, cell-quilted between long-wearing, water- 
repellent, wind-proof poplins. Smartly styled. 
Genuine Mouton fur collar. Snug fitting at hips 
and sleeves. Free action shoulders. Extra heavy 
satin lining. Lifetime zipper. Two giant double 
pockets. Finest Tailoring. Color: Dry Grass only. 
Guaranteed to satisfy. A $50.00 value. In order- 
ing, tell weight, height, chest size. Down 
Pants, Parkas, Vests, Coats also available. 


You'll enjoy 
warmth in 









WRITE FOR 
FREE FOLDER 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. ! 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Dept o1 | 
Portiand 4, Oregon 

RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to 
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HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 61) 





TENNESSEE 
(iray Fox, Wildcat, Bob-| 

ut. Woodehuck No close season 
Squirrel Sept. 1-Dec. 31 
‘possum. Raccoon Nov. 1-Feb. 1 
Red Fox Nov. 1-Feb. 1* 
Swamp and Cottontail 
Rabbit, Quail. Grouse Dec 1-Feb 1 

TEXAS 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat.) 

Coyote, Jaguar, Ocelot/No close season 

Squirrel May 1-July 31*& 
Oct. 1-Dec. 31* 
Deer tear, Wild Tur 

key. Peceary Nov. 16-Dec. 31* 

Quail, Chachalaca Dec. 1-Jan. 16* 
UTAH 

Sear Mountain Lion, 

Bobeat, Coyote, Rabbit, 

Ila No close season 
Teer Oct 16-Oct 26? 
klk Nov 6-Nov. 15* 
Pheasant, Quail Oct. 30, 31, Nov. 1 

VERMONT | 
Rear ‘June 1-Dec. 31 
Hare Oct 1-Feb. 28 
ntail Rabbit 

Bennington County Oct 2 Feb. 28 

Rest of state No close season 
Ruffed Grouse (Par- 
tridge) Gray Squirrel Oct 1-Oct. 31 
Pheasant—Wed, and Sat 
only Oct 1-Oct. 31 
Raccoon Oct. 25-Derc 30 
Deer Nov, 15-Nov. 25 

VIRGINIA 
Squirrel Sept. 15-Sept. 30* 
& 
Nov. 20-Jan. 20* 
Fox (with gun) Oct. 1-N 1I8* & 


Nov. 20-Jan. 20* 
Deer, county and desig- 
nated-area seasons f 


ths between Oct l-Ja 5 


various len 
Raccoon Gesanene Oct. 15-Ne 18* & 
Nov. 20-Jar 31* 
Bear Nov. 20-Jan 5* 
Grouse, Pheasant, Rabbit 
West of Blue Ridge and 
lesignated counties east 
of Blue Ridge Nov. 20-Jan 5 
Other counties east of 
Blue Ridge Nov. 20-Jan. 20 
Wild Turkey 
D gnated counties east 
| west of Blue Ridge|Nov. 20-Jar 5 
an r designated n-|_. 
ties east of Blue Ridge Nov. 20-Jan. 20 
Ie f state No open season 
Quail 
West of Blue Ridge, and 


designated counties east 

of Blue Ridge Nov. 20-Closing 
date to be set 

Other counties east of 


Blue Ridge _|Nov. 20-Jan. 20 
WASHINGTON 

Mountain Goat special 

permit in designated 

areas Sept. 20-Sept. 30 
Dee 

Adams. Benton. Frank- 

ir Grant Whitmar 

Counties No open season 
Rest of state Oct 50 Oct. 27* 
Bear 


Western Washington Oct. 10-Oct. 30 & 
Nov &-De 31 


Eastern Washington Oct 10-Oct. 27 
Elk Oct. 31-Nov =" 
Cottontail and Snowshoe 
Rabbit Oct. 10-Feb. 28* 
Chinese Pheasar Oct. 10-Oct 20 
Ruffed, Blue, and Frank 
West« Washington and 
i Okanogar Ferry 
and Chelan Ce s Oct. 10 and 11 
Rest t state No oper season 
Qua 
eas Washington. ex 
, Spokane I y 
Per 1 Oreille Counties|\Oct. 10-Oct. 31 
Rest of state Oct. 10-Oct. 20 
WEST VIRGINIA 
Red Fox No close season* 
Woodchuck July 1-De 31* 
RKuffed Grouse Oct. 16-N 20 
Black Bear Oct. 16-Nov 0* 
Gray, Black, Fox Squirrel! Oct 6-N 13 
Wild Turkey. designated 
ireas only Oct. 16-Nov 6 
Raccoon, Opossur Nov l-Jan. 31 
Cottontail Rabbit Nov ll-Ja 8 
Quail Nov. 11-D< 11° 
Deer 
Desis ted reas 1 
hern counties Nov 9 and 30 
Designated are i 
rest of state Nov 9 - Dex 4 
WISCONSIN 
Fox No close season 
Woodchuck 
Designated counties No close season 
Rest of state No ope ison 
Snowshoe Hare 
) gnated counties No cl season 
De ited eo ies Oct Ja 15 
Designated 1 es Nov 6-Jan. 15 
Rest of state No ope seasor 
Cottontail Rabbit 
Designated counties Oct. 23-Jan. 15 
Designated counties Nov. 6-Jan. 15 
Jack Rabbit 
Designated counties Oct. 23-Feb. 15 
Designated counties Oct, 23-Jan. 15 
Designated counties \ 6-Jan. 15 
Designated counties Nov 6-Feb. 15 
Rest of state No open season 
Gray and Fox Squirrel 
lesignated counties Oct. 23-Der 5 
Designated counties Oct. 23-Nov 5 
Rest of state No open season 


(continued on page 121) 
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I5-JEWEL WRIST WATCH 


ORIGINALLY $ 55 Z 


sold up to 


Sacrificed because they‘re 
post-war surplus 





MENS FULLY CUARANTEED AFW $ 
pin 







Water Proof—Shock Proof 
Lu us dial... sweep second 
has inti-magnetic . . . im- 


ed Swiss precision movement 
i case. You get them now for 
, na fraction of original 
prices Don’t delay! Order now 





e they last. Send only 
$1 i mn payment with order 
Pa nee to postman on ar- 
ris plu postage Or we pay 
postage if you enclose $13.95 
pl $1.39 ed ax. Receive me &- $2 expansion band 
F with prepaid order, Money 
lighted amas orders shipped al 


MARYLAND DISTRIBUTORS, Dept. 180 
501 E. Baltimore St. Baltimore 2, Md. 


Send for this FREE BOOK on 





UAT 
ARTHRITIS @ NEURITIS © SCIATICA $s 


If you suffer the agonizing pains of these diseases 
when the usual remedies have failed, learn about a 
specialized system proven for treating. This marvelous 
treatment is completely explained in the Ball Clinic's 


FREE BOOK. No Obligation. Write Today. 











Ball Clinic, Dept. | 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
‘New Designs ii in. Gomme 

4 
Modernize Your Gun! improve Your Score! 
Most durabl e grips made Positively unbreak 
able or Colt, Smith & Wesson. Hi andard 
Sriaies Luger & Mausers in a wide choice 


beautiful designs in ivory, pearl, walnut onyx, et 
Low prices. FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted 


Dept. C-12, Chicago 40, | 


SPORTS, INC., (Mfrs.) ‘Sol Broadway 


FINE BOWS and ARROWS 
SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 
5¢ Catalog — 20 pages 5c 
50c HAND BOOK 94 pages 
of illustrated instructions 
on making and shooting 
Archery Tackle—50c 

L. E. STEMMLER, QUEENS VILLAGE, W. Y 





Send us your skins to be Ganne i 1ade into 

chokers, neckpieces, coats, rot ugs 

M anufacturing of leather jac 

inners, buckskin tann 

Free Cata 
ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING co. 

296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 

















SADDLE LEATHER SHELL CASES 


. Also holsters, cartridge belts 
western saddles, other saddle leathe 
products. Made by pioneer Weste 
saddie makers since 1857. Ask you 

dealer or write for catalog. 














THE GEORGE LAWRENCE CO., Portiand 4, Ore. 


(SADDLE HORSES 


@ LEARN HORSE TRAINING AND MANAGEMENT 
=. the EXPERT RSEMAN’ 


° . 
how you con teore to Break Colt 














Train Rodeo, Stock, and Race Horses, breok & 







Hondle any horse, Troir 


ANIMAL LOVERS ASSOCIATION 


STAMMER? 


This new 128-page book, “Stammering, 

Its Cause and Correction,” describes the 

Bogue Unit Method for scientific 

correction of stammering and 

stuttering —successful for 47 

years, Free—no obligation. 
Benjamin N. Bogue, Dept. 4819, Circle 
Tower. indianapolis 4, Ind. 
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NEW METHOD GUN BLUER 
Makes old guns like new 
Will not peo steel + on 





Ntw METHOD | No heating necessary 
Restores the finish on r 
guns in ten nutes fT 
Send for oireulas 
“What Gunsmiths Say’’ 
NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
Box 0-24, New Method Bldg. 
Bradford, Pa. 


GUNS « ammunition 


RELOADING EQUIPMENT 
BULLETS @ PRIMERS @ POWDER 
Custom Built Rifles @ Telescope Sights 
Send 50c for our 1948 Handbook-Catalog 
WISLER WESTERN ARMS, INC. 

63 SECOND STREET SAN FRANCISCO 5 
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FREE for Trailer Builders 


Safety-Engineered 
© TORQ-LESS AXLES * BULL DOG HITCHES 
AND PARKING JACK LITERATURE 


HAMMER BLOW TOOL CO. 


Dept. 7-0 + WAUSAU, WIS 












EES TT 
6H.P. MIDGET CAR 

co Rear Mounted, Air AslowAs 

P Secine. Automat ie 169" 


transmission i arKge 16” ‘Air 
Float’’ tires. Carr 3 psers, 40 
50 enue 75 mil € gal, _ **Streamfio’’ ‘al lur ninum Body. 


( ash MO, "oh or $1.52 COD) (refunded first 
Send $1 00 | order for FZ to read blueprint plans, 
" Y Pr 








ictions picture s and pa ice List with 
Det ite ! ”m 5 other Pr u h 
H.P. iget Me eycles-Scooters, 2 HP Garden Tractors, 
1s Bike Motor 








MOTOR INDUSTRIES, DEPT. OMA-12, KEARNEY, NEBR. 


FREEZER OWNERS 


MAIL TEN CENTS for booklet and free sam- 
ple plastic freezer bag, with directions on 
cheapest and best way to freeze meat, poul- 
try, fruits and vegetables Refrigeration 
Dept London Furniture Company, 12000 


Buckeye Rd., Cleveland 20, Ohio. 


OTTAWA Buzz Master 


A faster brush cutter and 
wood sawing machine. Pro- 
pels itself while cutting 
saplings and brush.7 H-P motor. Many outstanding, 
exclusive features. Available attachments: sickle 
bar, rotary tiller, sprayer. air compressor, snow plow and 
pulley for belt work. Thousands in use. FREE booklet. 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 1-866 Brush Ave., Ottawa, Kansas 












HULL AUTOMOBILE COMPASSES 


FIND THEIR WAY 
@ TO DISCRIMINATING GIFT LISTS 
© TO ANY DESTINATION 


Beaconlite illuminated $5.95 
Streamline Standard $3.95 


Dealer 
HULL MFG. co. 
P. O. Box 246-P12, Warren, Ohio 
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TALK- SING-FLAY “Sa = Oy 


NEWEST cog 5) ae oe a At- 












IONS 

VEN! SWELL Fe IR P tTIES SCUT IN? 
. ar KID REGULAR NETWORHI PRO 
AMS OR pit ON YOUR OWN ges 

\STS! AMAZE YOUR FRIENDS I Al N! 
LEN peg hie BROADCASTING! BEA rFOL 


LVER PLAS ar ble base i 
tren iro MONEY i ostmar 1 $2. 99 ‘on 
t $2. 99) ind \ 
ir ov al Radio Mike Tod. Stearate § 
MIDWAY SALESCO. .Dept.MOL-12,Kearney,.Nebr. 











@ Waterpro ry it u boots wk 
‘ BRITE WATERPIRIOO} Easily 
spray. Di terial 


8-RITE WATERPROOF 1539 16th St., Denver, Colo 
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CHIPPEWA 


WOOLENS 





HENRI SAYS: 


q.* “TO GIVE THE 
CHIPPEWA 


is SMART... 


TO GIVE THE HINT 
is BRILLIANT IL” 


@Do both this Christ- 
mas and be a double 
winner! Your whole 
family will bless you if 
you give these gay, 
handsome, tull-cut, 
100 % wool CHIPPEW AS. 
And if you hint strongly 
enough, you may get a big, 
rugged, made-in-the-northwoods 
CHIPPEWA yourself! 


SMART / m2 


CHIPPEWA ZIP-JAC FOR DAUGHTER ‘{ 


Ay 






I ives drop on the younger 
set you'll hear: “Wool 
plaid jackets Kotta be big, 
loose-fitting bright 
ind loud And that’s just 
what this 100 wool, gay 
plaid ZIP-JAC is! Icll put 
stars in your daughter's big, 
beautitul eves! 


heavy, 


v, 
SMART / 


CHIPPEWA PARKA FOR SON 


100 2% wool on one side, wind 
proot gabardine onthe other 

full cut and in gay plaids 
ind solid colors that'll make 
your boy the envy of his gang. 





MART f 


CHIPPEWA JAC-SHIRT FOR MOM 





fr y t 
i} 


Smartly tailored, 100 

wool, beautiful plaids 
solid colors this “in- 
ner-an’-outer” Jac-Shirt 
will make vour best girl 
know that she stull is! 


BRILLIANT f 
IDEA FOR YOURSELF 


Check the CHIPPEWA you'd like... cut 
out alone dotted lines... hide where the 
family’s sure to find... cross your fingers! 


<eseeeasaesece re | 


al DAD'S CHRISTMAS HINT LIST; 





Chippewa SHIRT acca ; 

Chippewa YORK aes ee 

Chippewa JAC-SHIRT__* 

Chippewa PARKA 
\T) Chippewa ZIPPER-JAC __ : 


AVAILABLE AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


Chippewa Falls Woolen Mill Co. 
Chippewa Falls, Wis. 


CHIPPEWA 
WOOLENS 


SHIRTS « STAGS - PARKAS - COATS - PANTS 


FROM RAW WOOL TO FINISHED GARMENT 
UNDER ONE ROOF 
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Building an outboard cruiser 
isn’t too much of a job if you’re 
handy with tools and willing to 


do careful, painstaking work 


very once in a while there is a 
K spurt of interest in cabin boats 
J designed to be powered with out- 
board motors. So far, however, no 
builder has found enough demand for 
such craft to justify putting them in 
quantity production. With the possible 
exception of a couple of makes, and a 
builder offering kits of parts, the out- 
board cruiser remains a_ build-it-your- 
self proposition. In fact, this type 
appeals to many who want a cabin boat 
for the very reason that it can be prac- 
tical from the home-building standpoint, 
whereas the larger, inboard-powered 
cruiser seldom is. 

In the first place, the size--say around 
18 ft.—-gives only about half the bulk 
and weight of an inboard cruiser of 
around 25 ft., which is the smallest that 


would be worth considering in such a 
boat. That means so much economy in 
building, effort and cost of materials, 
less of a problem in finding a place to 
build, and an easier job of getting the 
finished craft to and into the water. 
The absence of a built-in power plant 
makes for quite a saving, not only in 
the cost of the engine and fittings but 
also by simplifying the construction of 
the hull. 

Still, don’t assume that the job can 
be quick or easy, or the cost extremely 
low. To do it right will require real 
effort and perseverance—-and a botched 
job on a boat this size is much more 
serious than on the ordinary open one. 
Certainly, skill in using common tools 
is essential; so is some understanding 
of boat-building procedure gained from 
previous experience. If you have never 
built a boat, it might be worth while to 
tackle a small open job first, planning 
to use it later as a tender for the cruiser. 

While an outboard cruiser can be 
considered as a logical step up from an 
open boat, it must not be expected to 
offer the cabin accommodations of a 
regular cruiser. In fact, the effort to 
achieve this has spoiled many other- 
wise good boats. In the range of prac- 
tical lengths—-from 16 to around 22 ft. 





~.-J.A. EMMETT, Editor 


you must be content with a couple 
of fair-size berths, a galley space, and 
perhaps a marine toilet. Sometimes an 
extra berth for a child can be managed, 
or a second couple can be accommo- 
dated on cots in the cockpit. For larger 
parties, the boat should be considered 
as a day cruiser with the advantage of 
the cabin for shelter. 

Neither should you hope for the speed 
or seaworthiness of the inboard type. 
Speeds up to 10 miles an hour are 
within the capacity of the average out- 
board-cruiser hull design; powering 
such a boat with a motor larger than 
that contemplated by the designer will 
seldom give enough extra speed to 
warrant the inconvenience and higher 
operating cost. 

Don’t plan to use an outboard cruiser 
on exposed waters. The cabin doesn’t 
add to the hull’s stability, and the motor 
is likely to be at its worst under such 
conditions. If mounted on the transom, 
the power unit is too exposed; even if 
it is housed in a well, its propeller is not 
efficient for driving the heavy and wind- 
catching load in rough going. 

It is on sheltered waterways, such as 
not-too-large rivers and lakes, that the 
outboard cabin boat is pretty sure to be 
satisfactory. Here its draft is a great 
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CABIN TOP -3/e"X 3/e CANVAS COVERED 
CONSTRUCTION DOOR AND SLIDING HATCH 8 BEAMS - We X (4a OAK 
“ / UPRIGHTS /g" K13/4" 
WELL FOR MOTOR DECK- 2" -SEAMS BATTENED 
with HATCH OVER ” etane -%e"% 3" SAWED 
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LENGTH IT‘ 
BEAM 6' 2" | 
DRAFT 11¥e" 
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advantage, since its shallow hull and the 
tilting feature of the motor will enable 
it to navigate streams on which an 
inboard-powered cruiser could hardly 
be used. It can often be run right up on 
the beach to permit camping ashore in 
good weather. 

As to ease of transportation, you 
mustn’t expect too much of this type. 
True, it has an advantage over an in- 
board job of the same size, in that the 
motor can be removed for separate 
handling, leaving the hull free from 
bottom obstructions. However, even a 
small outboard cruiser is much more 
heavily built than the open boats com- 
monly carried on trailers. Also, you are 
bound to collect a lot of gear in such 
a craft, and it is a nuisance to unload 
and reload this every time the boat is 
moved overland. 

With recent improvements in the 
design and construction of trailers, you 
can now get one built to take a small 
cabin cruiser. But even so, you have the 
problem of getting it into and out of the 
water. Unless you can find a place 
where you can back the trailer into the 
water to load and unload, you are out 
of luck. 

So, the use of an outboard cruiser 
with a trailer works out best when you 
plan to keep the boat in one place most 
of the time-—-not moving it every week- 
end but only a few times during the 
season to get a change of scenery or 
fishing ground, or to travel some distant 
waterway during your vacation. 


A Typical Construction 


To give an idea of what will be re- 
quired in the construction of a typical 
boat of this type, and the features that 
can be expected, partial plans for a 
17-footer are shown. You'll notice that 
in this design the sides of the hull are 
cleverly raised forward of a point near 
the center. This gives a good amount of 
headroom inside the cabin without 
making the superstructure look too 
high, and at the same time retains the 
advantage of side decks. 

There are two other possible ways of 
gaining headroom. In the “‘raised-deck”’ 
type of design, the sides are raised for- 
ward to the full height of the cabin. 
This sacrifices the side decks and may 
give a poor appearance in a small boat. 
The other extreme is to leave the sides 
at the same level throughout and gain 
cabin headroom by the mere height of 
the house. This saves the side decks but 
again may give a top-heavy look. 

The design shown is therefore a com- 
promise between the raised-deck and 
the cabin-house types, avoiding to some 
extent the disadvantages of each. Head- 
room of 3 ft. 9 in. permits comfortable 
sitting up on the berths, while the 
location of the galley aft lets the cook 
work standing up with his or her head 
out of the companionway opening. 

This may look like close quarters, but 
you can’t expect greater headroom in 
an outboard cruiser of this size—or 
more than say 6 in. extra in even a 
22-footer. It just can’t be worked in 
Without having the boat appear top- 
heavy, to say nothing of being danger- 
ous in rough going. The same is true of 
any permanent canopy or _ shelter 


DECEMBER, 1948 








fo} OR R ROLLED 
END-OVER-END eee 
PURRS STEADILY ON! 








may pitch or roll, Champion's 
Synchronized Ever-Level Car- 
buretor keeps right on deliver- 
ing gas for unfailing power. 
See the powerful, dependable, 
whisper-quiet 1 Sth anniversary 
Champions... and order 
yours NOW for years of care- 
free, trouble-free fun afloat! 


AMERICA’S GREAT @ 


MOTOR 


Clamped in a specially made 
steel hoop, this Champion 
motor was rolled more mee 
200 feet down an icy road with 
the temperature 21 degrees be- 
low zero. At the end of the test, 
it was upside down, but run- 
ning without missing a beat! 
No matter how your boat 


FREE “MOTOR 
MAGIC” FOLDER 


Shows the marvelous Champions 
for 1949, also incredible new 
Motor Magic Tests. Writetoday. 


CHAMPION MOTORS COMPANY 
Minneapolis 13, Minnesota 
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DELUXE | — 
SINGLE 1 

Full reverse, Pull- | Speeds up to 18 
O-Matic instant | miles per hour, Full 
m= start- reverse, 
er, quiet 100% | Pull-O-Matic in- 
underwater ex- | stant starter and all 
the features that 
' 


RS rarincs “ier 


STANDARD 
SINGLE 
Co-skipper steer- 
ing, dual rotary 
F valves, 
forged steel con- 
necting rods with 
pressure lubricat- 
ed needle bear- 
ings. 4.2 h. p. at 
4300 r. p.m. 









































haust and oll the 
famous Champion have made Cham- 
pion famous, 7.9 


features. 4.2 h. p. 
at 4300 r. p.m. h.p.at 4200 r.p.m. 


START—BUILD 23’ CR 
Cut-to-Fit for Quick Home Assembly. Everything 
Complete Plus Illus. Instructions. No Experience 
Necessary. Simple as A, B, C. 
ALSO 18 FT. RUNABOUTS, OUTBOARDS. 

INBOARDS, ROWBOATS & DINGHIES. 


4 SEND 25c 

=F (COIN) FOR ALL 
COLORFUL ILLUS- 

— et }6= CRATES CATANOOS 

SHOWING '49 MODELS 


701E- WHITTIER ST. 
NEW YORK 59, N. Y. 
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KAYA K BOAT CO. 
U-MAK-IT MARINE PRODUCTS 


A BOAT FOR EVERY PURPOS 
WAGEMAKER COMPANY, Dept. 21, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 











Build ow. BOATS 


Complete parts cut to exact 












ready to assemble, Marine wate =< 
proof plywood, rustproof oarlock 
[deal for car top. Also models wit! and up 
laminated frames; mahogany , 
decked runabouts. Build for sale at attractive é urable, rust-proof, no upkeep. Its 
profit. Exclusive franchise to local builders tough le v take it. Equipped with unsinkable 
Send 10 cents (dime) for illustrated literature. | styrafoam pa 12- & 14- foot lengths, for row 
| a iN 784 WASHINGTON ave, ane 8 ae one d B _ — + olhag neth spray rails and 
PIA WOODSTOCK, ILL REGAL PRODUCTS CO. Say mutts 
- - WISCONSIN 











EXTERIORS WITH 
FLOOR PLANS 


* ia] Low Cost Cabins— Modern 
. Homes—Pre- Fabricated 
Houses—Fire Place Con- 
struction—Puilt-in Furni- 


at ¢ bysf eg : 

87 Floor Plans ae 0 Row Boats. and 
39 Exteriors SEND $2.00 
WOODBECK PUBLISHING COMPANY 
228 Winchester w ESnce, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


LEE ASSEMBLE YOUR OWN ro 
PACKAGED BOAT 









lit r 
Literature plus b ok 
let now to Build 
Plywood Boats,’’ send 















MARIN NE MART 
Buffalo 7-D, New York 








COMPARE THE FACTS voue BEST BET 3 layer 
*Super strong single r . nated AEROMARINER 
three ply tam tec ~ “3 . * 
less Piece 


MIAMI AEROMARINE, 


MIAMI, FLA from. 
































RELIEVE 
Stiff, Tired 
Muscles FAST! 


@ Stiff and lame and achey 
after a big day in the open? 
The soreness in those tired 
muscles often means they're 
famished...your extra 
activity has burned up nour- 
ishment required for work. 


Help Nature by rubbing 
on Absorbine Jr.! This time- 
proved liniment helps speed 
your local circulation! This 
enables fresh blood to bring 
invigorating fresh nourish- 
ment to the areas where ap- 
plied. The pain eases fast! 


Absorbine Jr. helps relieve 
BANGS and BRUISES, 
too! A **must”’ for the 
outdoor man! All drug- 
stores, $1.25 a bottle. 
Get yours today. 


W. F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 


Absorbine J 
sorpine Jr. 
ADLEW'S GREATEST WATCH VALUE 


17 JEWEL 


esa orion GARONOGRAPH 


wRist WATCH 
STOP WATCH 


A Treasured 
Lifetime Gift 


19°. 


(formerly $71.50) 
INCABLOC Shock Re- 


sistant Features Sweep 
second hand « Anti- 
magnetice Radium dial 





Stainless steel 

Unbreakable crystal 

IDEAL for use in 

sports, sciences, engi- 

neering medicine, 

photography, radio, TELEMETER 
aviation TACHOMETER 
Also available in 18K 

Gold Case $64.59 plus guR FAMOUS GUARANTEE 
10% tax (formerly 


$125) MONEY BACK IN 10 DAYS 
if not satisfied for any reason 
AM Lew wiiirs 117 W, 42nd St., New York 18 


Mail orders promptly filled. Shipped C.O.D. or send 
check or money order. Address ‘all mail orders to 


ADLEW JEWELERS, (52 W. 42 St. N.Y. 18 (Dept.109) 


ntvwooo BOATS 
PLYWOOD 
















FOR HOME 
ASSEMBLY 





SAVE ABOUT HALF 


Two popular models in kit form for easy assembly. Every- 
thing furnished but paint and varnish Semi-V-bottom, 
Sturdy frames. A-1 14” marine plywood panels. Can be 


carried atop car. Easy rowing or paddling. Speedy with 
Outboard motor. Safe, handy, handsome. 

SEA MATE: Length, 12 ft.; beam amidships, 4414 In.; 
Weight, 115 Ibs., 30 m.p.h. with 10 h.p. motor. SEA CAP. 
TAIN: Length, 14 ft.; beam amidships, 54 in.: Weight, 
210 ibs. Takes up to 33 h.p. motor. High freeboard gives 
seaworthiness in rough water 

Fee! the pride of building your own Acme, and save 
half of cost. Prices low. Liberal guarantee. Write today. 


ACME BOAT CO. w.cxcessi™s 


MIAMISBURG, OHIO 
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erected over the cockpit: its height 
must be kept down to look right and 
avoid catching too much wind. If you 


| insist on full standing-up headroom in a 


craft of this length, you’d better go to 
the small-houseboat type—but don't 
look for the speed and mobility of a 


| cruiser. 


You will notice, too, that in this de- 


| sign a well has been provided inside the 


transom to take the outboard. In this 
way the motor is better protected than 
it would be if merely clamped on the 
transom. It can also be serviced and 
worked on more easily, and even left 
on the boat safely when the latter is 
not in use. Another good feature is a 
skeg beneath the keel aft. This stiffens 
the keel construction and affords some 
additional protection to the propeller 
even if the motor is free to tilt in its 
well. 

Construction is well adapted to ama- 
teur building, and is as simple as pos- 
sible for a light and strong hull. 
Strength depends more on the engineer- 
ing than on the mere weight of mem- 
bers, but careful fitting and fastening of 
parts is essential. 


Follow Your Plans! 


This plan calls for regular planking 
with the seams backed by battens or 
strips. Another plan may specify marine 
plywood for bottom, sides, and decks 
Either kind of construction has its ad- 
vantages; the important thing is to 
follow your plans; if you want to use 
plywood, get a set of plans that call for 
it. Whatever plans you use will show 
sawn frames, so there will be no steam- 
ing for bending as in a round-bottomed 
hull—an important consideration in 
home building. 

If possible, your 
accompanied by a list of materials 
giving the number and sizes of the 
various parts required, with a choice of 
woods to make buying easier. All wood 
should be clear, or fairly so, and well 
seasoned. If you can't get the grade of 
material called for, don’t tackle the 
job. In a hull like this, where lightness 
must be coupled with strength, you 
can’t get by with unsuitable material as 
you can in building a houseboat where 
weight is not a major consideration. 

Your next requirement is a place to 
build the boat. This should be a shed or 
garage large enough to permit working 
around the hull. It should be protected 
from the weather, so that sun and rain 
cannot get at the unpainted wood, and 
your tools and materials can be left 
lying about between working periods. 
Don’t worry about getting the finished 
craft to the water; it can easily be 
moved on a truck or trailer. 

Power tools will speed the construc- 
tion job and make the work easier, but 
the common hand tools found in any 
fairly complete tool chest will suffice 
if you can buy your wood dressed to 
the thickness called for, and with the 
long members sawed to width wherever 
practical. 

With some plans you get only a set 
of blueprints and a table of measure- 
ments for gauging the shape of the hull. 
Most sets intended for the home builder, 
however, are accompanied by a list of 


plans should be 





materials and a more or less complete 
outline of the building procedure. In any 
case, study everything you have until 
you understand where each part goes 
and how it is fastened; how the work 
is started and the sequence of the 
various steps. This is an important pre- 
liminary to construction. 

Actual construction will probably 
start with the setting up of some sort 
of form or base for getting the hull 
shape true and keeping it that way as 
the parts of the framework are as 
sembled. This skeleton will give you 
an idea of the size and shape of the 
boat, and encourage you to get on with 
the planking. When that is done, you 
can assume that you’re a good third of 
the way toward completion of the craft 

Fitting the deck beams, laying and 
covering the deck, building the cabin 
and completing the cockpit can be con- 
sidered another third of the job. What 
remains—the built-in work inside, in- 
stalling equipment and fittings, and 
painting and finishing of the boat—will 
be the most interesting part of all. This 
will be particularly true if your pre- 
liminary work has been sound and th 
earlier stages of the building correctly 
done, so that you see indications of a 
craft that will repay your time and 
trouble. 

Like any other type of boat, the out- 
board cruiser has its advantages and 
its drawbacks. Its best point is that the 
motor can be removed. Although this 1s 
not done any more than is necessary, it 
greatly simplifies repairs and overhaul- 
ing, since it is much easier to take your 
motor to a service station than to have 
a mechanic come to the boat. If you have 
a motor breakdown requiring new 
parts, you can rent or borrow a substi- 
tute and so avoid a lay-up. As a safety 
angle, you can take along a smaller 
motor as a spare, using it on a skiff 
or tender while keeping it available 
to bring you in to your dock if the 
larger motor is out of commission. 


Some Disadvantages 


On the debit side of the ledger is the 
fact that an outboard, when used t 
power a small cruiser, is less efficient 
and costs more to operate than an 
inboard giving comparable speed. De- 
signed to push a light or easily drive! 
boat, the average outboard, with its 
small, fast-turning propeller, is at its 
worst pushing a heavy load against 
wind, waves, or current. Of course, you 
can get around this to some extent by 
using the heavy-duty model availabl 
in some makes. 

For salt-water service 
other drawback in the fact that the 
motor must be flushed out with fresh 
water after each use. This is no great 
hardship with an open outboard boat 
since the power unit is likely to be light 
and easily handled. In a cruiser, how- 
ever, with a larger motor and an awk- 
ward arrangement for handling, it is 
a nuisance and often neglected. An in- 
board does not suffer this disadvantage, 
since the iron or steel of its heavier 
cylinder block holds up reasonably well 
against salt water, while the light- 
weight alloys used in an outboard ¢ 
not.—J. A. Emmett. 
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More Power to Him 


Question: I have a 16-ft. round-bottomed 
boat which weighs 290 lb. and can carry seven 
people. It is powered with a 7.2-horsepower 
outboard motor. I rarely carry more than four 
passengers, but don’t you think I should have 
, bigger motor?—J. Lester Adler, Pa 


Answer: From the dimensions you give I 
should think your boat could handle double the 
power it is now using. However, you should 
write to the manufacturers of the boat and ask 
them to let you know exactly how much power 
you require. My guess is that you can use up 
—J. A.E. 


to 22 horsepower—but it’s a guess 


For Rough Water 


Question: I'm thinking of building a boat for 
use on a lake where the water gets pretty rough. 
What I have in mind is a round-bottomed boat, 
either 14 or 16 ft. long, with about a 50-in. 
beam and a depth at midships of about 16 in. 
Do you think the 14-ft. length would be about 
as safe as the 16?—Bob Potter, Wash 
While a round-bottomed boat is 
superior to a chine-type hull having either a 
flat or semi-V bottom, it is difficult to 
build. In addition to shaping the planking, you 
must steam the frames so that they can be bent 


Answer: 


more 


to shape. 

While the 16-footer would be more seaworthy, 
the dimensions you give for the 14-footer indi- 
chunky boat which provide 


cate a should 


enough safety. And if portability is a considera- 
tion, the 14-footer is a better bet.—J. A. E 


Plywood for Small Cruiser 


Question: I’m planning to build a cabin boat 
that will How would marine ply- 
wood hold up on a craft of this sort which must 
be left in the water?—S. F. Hilton, S. C. 


sleep four 


Answer: Plywood would be satis 
factory for a boat that 


1 truly waterproo! 


perfectly 
"s kept in the water—if 
This 


glue and manufac- 


grade is used means 


plywood made up with resin 
tured under the hot-press method. If the 


isn’t plainly 


grade 
marked on the plywood panels, get 
a sample and boil it in ! 
Resin-bonded 


water tor an hour 
separate —J A.E 


plies won't 


Springless Trailer? 


Would it be 


without 


Question: practical to build 
boat trailer I hav a —-:14-ft 
rowboat which I want to keep as low 
on the trailer. In place of springs can I use low 


tires?—Orville Geiser Jr., Ohio 


springs? 


is possible 
pressure 


Answer: It is important that your boat be 
well cushioned against road shocks. Large tires 
suffice for 
roads. But for long trips you should 
have springs on the 


with low pressure might short hauls 


over good 
trailer, carry the boat in a 
webbing, or have the boat ride or 


thick pieces of soft sponge rubber.—J. A. E 


cradle of 





Beware of Converting 


ecause of the extremely low prices 
B of war-surplus boats there is often 
the temptation to take advantage of 
what seems a tremendous bargain by 
converting one of these boats into a 
pleasure craft. Such bargains often 
backfire badly, and even when they 
don't there is always the possibility 
that the money and effort involved could 
have been put to better advantage. A 
new bare hull will admittedly cost more 
than a surplus boat, but if it is built 
precisely for the purpose to which the 
buyer intends to put it, it will prove 
much the better buy. The same is true 
in the secondhand boat. 

Because of their reputation for sea- 
Worthiness, war-surplus lifeboats of 
either wood or metal are often con- 
verted into small cruisers. The catch, 
however, is that such a boat is designed 
to be seaworthy at rowing speed—and 
as a lifeboat. When fitted with a cabin 
or cockpit, it can become a bad “roller” 

sometimes to the point of being actu- 
ally unsafe. At speeds above 6 or 7 
miles an hour, its stern squats in the 
water, the general behavior of the boat 
IS poor, and the gas consumption is ex- 
tremely high for the speed produced. 
Some owners try to raise the stern by 
fitting it with horizontal boards on 
either side. This not only makes the 
boat unsightly but also increases the 
water resistance. 

In planning to convert a landing craft 


case of a 
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or PT boat, a buyer should consider not 
only the purchase price and expense of 
conversion but also the extremely high | 
cost of operation. Even with a couple 
of its motors removed, the fuel con- 
sumption of a PT usually is prohibitive 
for the average boat owner. And if he| 
tries to get around this by using the 
boat solely at the dock, or by convert- 
ing a landing craft into a houseboat for 
one-place use, he'll still have to reckon 
with the cost of maintenance, insur- | 
ance, and yearly hauling and _ fitting 
out.—J.. A. E. 


Inflating Rubber Boats 


M y wife’s vacuum cleaner spares me 
the hard work of pumping up my 
five-man-size rubber boat. After re- | 
moving the boat’s valve, I merely at- | 
tach a hose extending from the blower | 
end of the cleaner, and within a couple | 
of minutes the boat is fully inflated. 
(I’m careful, of course, not to exceed | 
the desired pressure.) I then reinsert 
the valve, leaving it partly open so that 
with a hand pump I can restore the 
small amount of air that has escaped 
during the replacing of the valve. When 
the inflation is completed, I screw the 
valve down tight, and the boat is ready 
for use. 

In taking the deflated boat to the 
water by car, I carry the cleaner along, 
for I often find an electric-power source 
near the water.—-L. H. Gunter. 


“Dad told me and I told my kid 
brother and now all three of us will 
tell the world that there's nothing like 
‘CHAP STICK’ for lips chapped and 
cracked by the weather.” ‘CHAP STICK’ 
is handy pocket size—easy to apply, 
swift and lasting in results. . 


It is specially medicated, extra soothing 
and the only antiseptic lip balm. Why 
not buy a personal ‘CHAP STICK’ for 
every one in the house? Their lips will 
thank you. 

@ Lor cracked, chapped, weather-sore 
hands use ‘CHAP-ANS,’ the man’s 

hand cream, 





GIVE FOR XMAS 
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The LAFAYETTE 
MOTO-POUCH* 


ck Waterproof 
I ‘ Lasts a lifetime, Strong web 
i e position Full length Talon 
removal of motor, Unique 
openin for use of motor tat 
; ‘ ‘ to 230... $8.95; t0 5% HP 
1 Itt $10.05 (Over 10 TLL price on. re 
Be sure to state H.P, and make of your motor. 
¥ NOCLOD *Patent Applied For 


NEW TOOL POUCH! 


Heavy waterproof canvas duck, zip 
pered opening, Two sizes, 4'oxt 
$1.00; S'exlz, $1.25. Every out 
yjoard motor owner, car and motor 
eyele owner, home owner, needs 


mn.» one lo protect and save tools, ete 
Ya Get 


a Lafayette Tool Pouch now! 
LAFAYETTE SUPPLY CO., WEST LAFAYETTE, OHIO 
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More about trail hounds— 


these specialists vary greatly, but 
have at least one thing in common: 


all are typically American 


y article in the October issue 
\ i traced the origin of the Ameri- 

can trail hound, noting its Euro- 
pean ancestry and the changes that 
occurred in appearance and perform- 
ance afield. These adaptions continued 
and today we have many types and 
strains. Some of the ancestral charts 
are a bit obscure, and there are varia- 
tions even among similar strains. But 
the hounds have one thing in common- 
they're typically American. Just how 
they got that way, and why, makes an 
interesting story. 

The American breeders’ main objec- 
tive was specialization. Some sportsmen 
required hounds that could work in low, 
swampy, or heavily wooded areas. 
Others wanted dogs able to cover hilly 
terrain. Some hounds had to perform 
in warm climates, others in cold. And, 
to complicate things even further, they 
had to be specialists on particular types 
of game. 


Trail Hounds are Individualists 


To meet all these requirements, 
breeders discarded the European-style 
trained pack and concentrated, instead, 
on the individual dog. There are still 
many occasions in this country when a 
number of dogs are hunted together. 
But stress is laid on the prowess of the 
individual rather than on the group as 
a whole. 

In order to qualify in the field, the 
American hound had to have a good 
nose, lots of stamina, and an informa- 
tive cry. Conformation (which was 
important in Europe) took on an en- 
tirely different meaning. While English 
sportsmen were concerned with the ap- 
pearance of their hounds, Americans 
were more practical. They judged con- 
formation by its contribution to speed 
and endurance. The sole criterion was 
utility. 

Color was considered by many to be 
a mark of excellence, and in some cases 
it became typical. Hence we have the 
redbone, the bluetick, and the black and 
tan, which are types, and the Plott 
hound, which is an individual strain. 

The redbone has been traced to Bird- 
song and Trigg foxhounds crossed with 
the bloodhound, from which their color 
was derived. 

The origin of the bluetick is much 
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more obscure. The type is believed to 
spring from English stock, but it 
wouldn't be easy to trace the route or 
the crosses that contributed to it. 

There is no doubt that the black and 
tan is of English descent. This is appar- 
ent in its ability to breed true to type. 
As a result, its identity has been 
preserved. 

There is more specific information on 
the Plott hound strain. The individuals, 
which are of a reddish or roan color, 
originally came from Europe where they 
were used mainly in the pursuit of boars 
and bears. Owing to indomitable cour- 
age and ability on a cold trail, the 
strain had no peer for this work. 

In 1750, Jonathan Plott came from 
Germany (bringing his hounds with 
him) and settled in the mountains of 
North Carolina. He reared and trained 
the dogs for bear hunting, and his 
descendants continued the _ strain. 
Sportsmen, admiring the ability and 
courage of the hounds, spread the 
strain throughout the eastern part of 
the country. As might be expected, 
owners bred them for particular charac- 
teristics. Today, as a result, all Plott 
hounds don’t have identical traits in the 
field. 

Perhaps the most individual hound in 
America—individual in performance as 
well as conformation—is one common 
to the New England states. Its appear- 
ance is distinctive. The ears are pendu- 
lous, the body long, and the tail thin and 
tapering. The usual color is dark, which 
is an advantage since it contrasts with 
a snowy landscape. 

When I asked owners about the origin 
of the type their replies were vague, 
and knowledge seldom extended back 
more than a decade or two. Other re- 
searchers, however, have the opinion 
that French dogs were the ancestors of 
these hounds. There’s much to be said 


...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 


for the theory, as the conformations are 
very similar. 

The New England hound is used al- 
most exclusively for fox hunting and 
on that quarry plays a lone hand. Re- 
quirements are exacting and careful 
attention is paid to breeding and selec. 
tion. Speed is not considered so essen- 
tial as voice, which must be powerful 
and far-reaching. 

I've been fortunate enough to have 
hunted with these hounds many times. 
Those were days when the wind howled 
through leafless woods and blustered 
over bare hills; days when ice and snow- 
covered terrain demanded the utmost in 
stamina and perseverance on the part 
of the hound. Standing on a peak and 
looking down into a valley where the 
dog was working out a puzzling track, 
I'd see him stop suddenly, throw up his 
head, and bellow. Having signaled his 
position, he’d then proceed with the 
business at hand. 


Northern and Southern Types 


That diversity of types and hunting 
techniques is influenced by both terrain 
and requirements is readily seen when 
one compares Northern hounds with 
those used in the South. 

The Northern hound is usually a cold 
trailer, slow but very sure. It depends 
solely on its own powers until the end 
of the chase when it waits confidently 
for its master to account for the kill 
It has a keen hunting instinct and zest 
for the chase, but its principal job is to 
work the game to the gun. 

The majority of hounds used in the 
South are as different in appearance as 
they are in technique. They are fleet and 
of wiry build, and will themselves kill 
the quarry unless it takes refuge in a 
tree or den. The trail hound gives way 
to a pack, which usually contains one or 
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A great day ...a successful day... and, of course, 
a tiring day that leaves you both bone-weary but smiling 


On such a day, a well-trained, well-conditioned dog can be a 
: : j A Product of 
tremendous help and pleasure. But the energy and stamina he General Foods 
needs to work the big circle ahead of you takes good care and a 


lot of steady, balanced feeding. 


To see that your dog gets the food elements he requires every 
day in the year depend on Gaines—a food made by modern science 
with a success story going back over 19 years. The convenience 
and economy of Gaines, plus the way it nourishes “every inch” of 
a dog, have made it America’s largest-selling dog food . . . and 
America’s leading brand among breeders. 


Copyright 1948 by Genera! Foods Cor 
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What makes a clean dog 





Scratch? 


Many a clean, flea-free dog keeps right on scratch- 
ing—digging, clawing, biting his tortured skin— 
until it 1s raw and sore. 


Of course you want to help. Then, look for the 
reason. Look beneath the skin surface. The dog 
may have an inner itch, A test will quickly tell. 

A dog's blood is often affected by impurities pro- 
duced by the restraint of domestic life, improper 
food, lack of natural exercise, and impaired elimi- 
nation, These conditions act to set up an intense, 


nervous, itching irritation, centering in the nerve 
endings of his skin. He seeks relief by scratching. 
Surface application may help to relieve and heal the 
sore, scratched skin. They cannot reach the cause. 


REX HUNTERS DOG POWDERS, in conven- 
ient tablet form, provide easily administered blood 
tonic elements and a_ reconstructive particularly 
designed to help relieve a dog's INNER ITCH— 
correct his constant urge to SCRATCH. 


once each week, they work to 
untroubled by the com- 
scratching, dull, loose 
bad breath and 


Given regularly, 
keep a dog in ‘‘top form,”’ 
mon disorders that induce 
coat, listlessness, poor appetite. 
skin irritation. 


Used and endorsed for years by thousands of dog 
owners. Try them. Ask for REX HUNTERS DOG 
POWDERS at your favorite dealer. 30¢ 


REX HUNTERS DOG AIDS 
FOR BETTER DOG CARE 





Package Rex Hunters Dog Powders $ .30 
Economy Box Rex Hunters Dog Powders 1.00 
R. H. Antiseptic Dog Ointment .60 
R. H. Antiseptic Eye Lotion ; -.60 
R. H. sulfurated Flea Powder thout DDT. -50 
t. H. Water Softener .50 
R. H. Dependable Wor Capsu 

No. 1 for small, No , ul lo 

Specify size, each -60 

R. H. Ear Mange Lotion .60 
R. H.sarcoptic Mange Ointment .60 
R. H. special Tapeworm Tablets .60 
R. H. medicated Dog Soap .25 
Rh. H. Pine Oil Disinfectant .50 
R. H. Laxative Tabi ets .60 
R. H. Vitarex Multivitamin and Mineral 

tablet) 1.00 
R.H. Pure Natural Wheat Germ Oi 

1 oz. bottl - 1.00 
R. H. Impor Cod Liver O USI bottle .7S 
R. H. *‘Re t fine do ind .60 
Ask for ther t your favorite dealer. If he cannot 

supply. send remittance to us We pay postage 


— 


- HILGERS & CO., Dept. 295, Binghamton, N. Y. 


in Canada write to 


Seeds & Birds Co., 1230 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal, Que. 


+ 


Every owner of a dog 
should have this book. 


FREE DOG CARE BOOKLET 





J. Hilgers & Co., Dept. 295, orp etn N.Y. 


Please mail me a free copy « Rex Hunters’ latest 
Dog Care Booklet KEEPING A DOG FIT AND FULL 
OF FUN Also include 
| PPE ETI TTT CTT TTT TT eee ee ee 


PE 046 CU Ai ve ved weneduedeesd se caseee 





Keep Dogs Fit! 
Rex Hunters Dog Products 
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more “strike” 


dogs. These select a hot 
track, ignoring all others, and go away 
on it speedily. Their baying summons 
the other members of the pack. 


Between the two distinct types 
Northern and Southern hounds are 
many intermediate grades. They are 


scattered throughout the country and, 
of course, each has the fervent backing 
of its owner. 

As to the temperament of hounds, it’s 
as distinctive as their appearance. To 
hunt them successfully demands a 
thorough knowledge of their psychology. 
Their most outstanding characteristic 
is a complete and sublime independence. | 

Unlike a bird dog or spaniel, a hound | 
never seems to crave affection. It ap- 


| pears to be quite sufficient unto itself. 





Its own desires come first—-and para- 
mount among them is the ambition to 
hunt. Often it gets the urge to go into 
the field at odd and (for the hunter) 
inconvenient moments. And, because of 
this trait, it’s advisable to keep a hound 
in a kennel or on a chain. 

American hounds don’t lend them- 
selves to strict training. Trying to call 
in running hounds when they’re on a 
hot track is about as easy as smothering 
a fox with a feather duster. Waiting 
them out, though, even in heavy rain or 
late at night, is far preferable to having 
hounds that quit. 

Some hunters believe hounds have 
poor eyesight. That’s not true. The fact 
is that the hound places supreme reli- 
ance upon its nose. It relies on hearing 
next, and finally on sight. 

Several times I’ve seen a rabbit sit- 
ting motionless in plain view while my 
young hounds worked through the near- 
by cover. Once I collared one of the 


dogs and held him up so that he could’ 


see the rabbit. When I put him on the 
ground I expected to see him dash in 
and flush the bunny out of its form. 
Instead, the dog went right back into 
the thicket, picked up the trail again, 
and spent twenty minutes working it 
out until it finally came to the rabbit. 
Then it opened up with full cry. 


Depended Upon Its Nose 


The hound couldn't fail to see 
rabbit when I showed it to him. How- 
ever, it preferred to depend upon its 
nose and, released, instinctively chose 
the track rather than the game. Similar 
incidents have occurred when _ the 
quarry was still. But the hound doesn’t 
follow that pattern if the game is on 
the move. When hounds see a running 
fox or hare they pursue it by sight as 
much as by scent. 

It's difficult to say whether hounds 
are primarily interested in the kill or 
merely in the excitement of the chase. 
An interesting sidelight on that is the 
observation of a friend who had five 
young hounds which had been reared on 
a bottle after the mother died. He de- 
cided to train them at an early age and 
in that project got immeasurable 
from a vixen. 

The fox lived in a neighboring swamp 
and one damp morning she chanced to 


of | 


the 


aid | 


trot across the lawn. The hounds scam- | 


pered after her. Glancing back, the fox 


increased her pace slightly. The pups 
disappeared in her wake, _ barking 
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». or Key Tags 
9 10¢ each 
3 fer 81.00 
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Half actual size 


For quick identification when lost, always use TAGCO 
enduring tags in brass or nickel silver. Our latest cir. 
cular illustrates a large variety of tags of all sizes. 
blanks. Prices reasonable. Send for it and booklet 
‘A Name for your dog.’ Both Free. 


Duplicate plates or key tags (same stamping on the 
lot) 8 for $2-—15 for $3—24 for $4—50 for $6. 


DEALERS WANTED STAMPING EQUIPMENT 


TAGCO, BOX 38A, WINGDALE, N. Y. 














PLUCKRITE STRIPPING KNIFE 


ear? PRODUCTS Cg 


pret vars Whe ay, 


‘AU 



























Keer dog well-g ‘roomed kasy to us¢ Cut sho 
sick of Pluckrite Made ny ed 
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r i blade painted handle 
Price postpaid $1.00. Satisfaction gu d. 
Send for FREE catalog 


WARNER PRODUCTS CO. (Dept. L) Baldwinsville, N.Y 





Specializing BIRD - WISE Irish Setters 


from recent imported champions. Mahogany 
aristocrats. Ideal companions in home 
lookers and superb workers 





coated 
or field. 
Pe Be 
Registered—Duty free—Safe delivery guaranteed 
Ardee Kennels, Dalmeny, Sask., Canada 


Good 
winners. 





FOX HOUNDS 





a 


Thoroughly broke Walkers 
from the following blood- 
lines: BIG STRIDE, HUB 


DAWSON, FL YING CLOUD, 
JOHN BRANHAM and 
AVON MASTERMAN 

Also puppies. Shipped 


tria 


CAMERON KENNELS 





for 


Carthage, N. C. 








RABBIT HOUNDS 


Fox & Beagle Crossed, 16-18 inches in height, also 
Beagles. Price $35.00, male or female, 2-3 yrs. old, If 
days trial. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MID-WEST HOUND KENNELS 


Ramsey, Illinois 















4) SPORTSMEN: Selnkere 


Setters, Straight Cooners, Com- 
bination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox 
Hounds, Reasonable, List Free 


RAMSEY CREEK KENNELS 


Ramsey, Ill. 
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BRASS TAG 
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LUGGAGE ETC CITY - STATE 
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CLAYMAC SPORTING GOODS «:. 
BRAY CITY, MICH. a 








He Barks! He No Barks!! | 
Anti-Bark Bridle se 


Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for ‘ 
dogs at large. Insurance : 
against killing sheep and poultry. < 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd $1.0( 

Extra large Dogs ver 60 7. $1.50 

Send for FREE Catal 
WARNER’S PROD. CO. «— L. Baidwinsvilie, N.Y 
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shrilly. Soon afterward they returned, 
exhausted but happy. 

This occurred several times a week. 
After a few months, however, the valu- 
able training ended abruptly when the 
fox failed to appear. Whether she grew 
weary of the game, became alarmed at 
the increasing speed and intelligence of 
the young hounds, or fell prey to gun or 
trap nobody will ever know. But the 
fact remains that the five pups became 
as fine a pack of trained foxhounds as 
there was in that section of the country. 

Some hounds, of course, will pursue 
a variety of game, but many hunters 
insist on specialization. That, appar- 
ently, is a matter of personal preference. 
One sportsman might hold up his hands 
in horror if his prized foxhounds ever 
took to rabbit coursing. Another might 
hunt raccoons during the early hours 


Training a Beagle 


Question: Do I need a special type of beagle 
to hunt both pheasants and rabbits? And how 
does he hunt this kind of game? I'd also like 
some information on the training of a beagle.— 
Robert J. Schlim, S. Dak. 


Answer: Any good beagle will qualify for 
both pheasants and rabbits. In hunting a pheas- 
ant, the beagle will strike a fresh track and 
then trail it until the bird flushes. It is im- 
portant for the hunter to be close to the dog 
so as to get a good shot. 

A beagle will hunt a rabbit in somewhat the 
same manner except that he will also give 
tongue. He will chase the rabbit in a circle 
until he brings the rabbit within range of the 
hunter. 

To train a young beagle, drag a freshly killed 
rabbit over the ground for several hundred 
yards, and then conceal the carcass in a tree. 
Liberate the dog and let him take up the scent. 
At first he won't be too expert, but gradually 
he'll learn to follow the trail without trouble. 
He should also be taught obedience—that is, to 
come to you when called, and to lie down at 
your command.—C. B. M. 


Good Only for Vermin 


Question: I have an English fox terrier which 
is a very good rat killer. Can he also be used 
for hunting?—James Tennant, Mich. 


Answer: While a fox terrier is excellent for 
tats, and possibly for squirrels, I cannot recom- 
mend the breed as a gun dog.—C. B. M. 


Dobermans Are Smart 


Question: What is a Doberman pinscher best 
used for?—Jack Guenther, Tex. 


Answer: This type of dog has been used 
Principally in police work. It is an excellent 
tracker and, as you know, exceptionally intelli- 
gent. I've also heard of Dobermans being used 
on tarms to handle the stock.—C. B. M. 


Companion for Children 


Question: We are looking for a good watch- 
dog and also a safe companion for our four 
small children. There is a type of dog which I 
have seen drawing milk carts in and around 
Quebec, Canada. These dogs are quiet, intelli- 
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of the night and, after those animals 
retire, send his hounds after foxes. 

Training a hound to hunt isn’t a 
difficult matter since the instinct of the 
chase is inborn and the dog requires 
only a few weeks of practice. Knowl- 
edge gained from hunting with an older 
dog, and its own experiences in the field, 
completes the education. 

A pup should first be put on a trail 
made by drawing a skin or a freshly 
killed carcass along the ground. Then 
conceal it in a tree. Encourage the 
young dog to run the track and when it 
reaches the tree reward it with praises 
and a tidbit. Gradually lengthen the 
trail until it’s time to take the novice 
out into the field and introduce it to a 
real track. From then on the Amefican 
hound will demonstrate its worth. 
C. Blackburn Miller. 


gent animals with broad heads and heavy-boned 
frames. Can you tell me the name of the 


breed ?—William N. Chace, R. I 


Answer: I believe you are referring to a 
type of Newfoundland dog which has been 
slightly modified by environment and local 
breeding. These animals have the character- 
istics of the Newfoundland, and you can’t find 
a better dog for your purposes.—C. B. M. 


A Basset for Rabbits 


Question: Is a basset a good all-round, small- 
game dog?—David Crouch, Ark. 


Answer: While a basset is a good rabbit dog, 
it won’t hunt feathered game. For the type of 
shooting you probably want to do, I would 
suggest a Brittany spaniel. While this type of 
dog will not chase rabbits, it will point them as 
well as it does birds.—C. B. M. 


Terrier is a Terror 


Question: How can I “‘tame’’ my 2-year-old 
Boston terrier? He has become very irritable, 
and although he needs a bath badly I can’t ap- 
proach him without danger of being bitten. He is 
hostile to all strangers, and growls and trembles 
a good deal. The local dog clinic has been un- 
able to find anything physically wrong with 
him. Is putting him to sleep the only solution? 


—Miss M. B. Shollick, Ontario. 


Answer: If a clinic has given him a clean 
bill of health, then your dog’s trouble is prob- 
ably mental—and that’s hard to combat. I would 
suggest, however, being stern with the dog 
When he growls and shows a bad temper, slap 
him down and let him know that you won't 
stand for such nonsense. Do this with severity. 
If this fails, rather than endanger yourself and 
others, I advise doing away with him.—C. B. M. 


A Very Shy Pup 


Question: How can I cure my 9-months-old 
beagle of being extremely shy and timid? It’s 
got so she is even afraid of rabbits.—Stanley 
Domanski, N.Y. 


Answer: Give her lots of affection, and for 
the time being forget about any kind of punish- 
ment if she misbehaves. Play with her, pat her, 
and be with her as much as possible, and she'll 
soon acquire confidence.—C. B. M. 


TO DOG 
OWNERS 








NEW 
VITA owl 


How to feed hunting and working dogs... how 
to care for puppies and pregnant or nursing 
bitches ... how to break bad habits... are 
only a few of the subjects covered in this valu- 
able handbook, just off the press. Every dog 
owner should have a copy. Describes the Vitality 
feeding program of specialized diets for special 
conditions ... shows the way to better nutri- 
tion at less cost. Tells why thousands of hunters, 
breeders and kennel owners feed VITALITY 
DOG FOOD for sound health, extra stamina, 
and staying power. 

Ask for Vitality Dog Food at feed stores, 

seed stores and sporting goods dealers. 


VITALITY MILLS, INC. 

Dept. 11, Board of Trade Bidg., Chicago 4 
Gentlemen: Please send me the Vitality Dog 
Owner's Handbook without obligation. 


Name 


Street 


City re 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds 


Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten days trial list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


Dependable, easy to give, scientifically prepared 

and low in cost, NEMA Worm Capsules effectively 

remove large round worms and hookworms in 

dogs and cats. 

FREE! Send for illustrated, helpful worm booklet. 
PARKE DAVIS & CO., DETROIT 32, MICH. 
DRUG STORES SELL PARKE-DAVIS PRODUCTS 
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———— mane THE HEALTH 


TRIAL =~ OpossuM, MINK OF YOUR DOG 


Reasonably Priced 
saan and Wievabure. yeitcey a Ps Z r by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL, MURRAY, KY. . 
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TOUGHENS | 
Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally al! ' 
TENDER Feet fj | letters from readers regarding their dogs’ s 
| health. It should be remembered when : 
RIDS PETS AND HOME _—- : a ota ; 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be = 


OF INSECT PARASITES! treated successfully by a person unable to _ 


New Tick 23 is certain death for any crawling examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
insect on contact! Stronger, safer than DDT. 
One application keeps pets pest-free 23 days. 
Walls and woodwork cleaned with New Tick 
Try it! At drug, Sport et fk 23 keep kill-power for weeks. At all dog shops 

stores or write Bonaseptic LEEW or send $1.50 for 3 times former quantity. Spaniel Has Skin Ailment 


Senpary ns SA Results Guarantesd TILDEN LABORATORIES Question: I have a 5-month-old_ cocker 


Atlanta 5, Georgia om s : c ' sage 
3 2 oz. Size 83.00 )| EGDIERING De eesti ee | spaniel who has lost the hair around one ¢ 


and at one corner of his mouth. The skin at 
a mearen ee asa | these places is dry, hard, and milky in col 


TUF.FOOT conditions, 
protects, and toughens 





soft, tender or sore feet. veterinarian should be consulted at once. 
’ . 


Fine for hunter and dog. 
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| The ring around his eye is % in. wide. W 
THE NEW 1949 SANBORN DOG WHISTLES | should I do?—Lawrence F. Heath, S. Dak 
— MATING, CONTROLLED 2 TONE WHISTLE Price $2.00 Answer: I believe your dog has mange, ec- 1s 
# —Price ’ adil : ¢ . at 
=! — without special training. Factory tested at one mile Prectsten turned zema, or possibly some fungus infection. Twice 
from aluminum. alloy. ENT TVPE WHISTLE—Price $2.00 | a day bathe the affected parts with a warm = 
3 1 —Price > . ; an . 
4 veves- seerthout disturbing the game or your neighbors, High pitch vibrations in y percent solution of boric acid and apply a 
cae eee COMODO cactes per secend. The mast powerful silent type whistle on the market. 1 percent yellow mercuric oxide ointment in and 
36" METAL BEAD WHISTLE CHAIN—Price $1.00 | around the eyes and on the lips. Groom the dog vied 
“~~ SANBORN PRODUCTS CO. Box 132, Dept. D-12 MENTOR, OHIO [| | every day.—J.R.K 
“THE ORIGINAL Cure jor Cut Feet ~ 
a | Tra 
BIRD CARRIERS DOG CRATES D TA | Question: My cocker spaniel often cuts Tt $40. 
Best Plywood Crate on Market About 1/s Actual Brass—30ceach | | feet. What is the best way to heal them?— mal 
TAKE HIM ALONG OR SHIP INA 4 for $1.00 | E. Lamoureux, Montreal the 
>. y . ATE ona ai Thick | Can 
uminum i 
CONDORO CR. 4 a plate 35¢ aaa Answer: Clean the feet with a warm Epsom- D 
Sizes Lwill ! LW. Prices ree Price List f J 3 s i ss , tl 
Puppy 22/15/16 — $10.00 a 3972026 — $22.00 3 for $1.00 salts solution (1 tsp. to a glass of water), a 
i— 25/16 21 — 12.00 b— 3442230 — 24.00 apply a 10 percent ichthyol ointment or 10 per- 
2— 30/1821 — 14.00 7— 36.24/30 — 28.00 NAME OF OWNER — ADDRESS cent boric-acid ointment. Cover the feet with 
} a 4 2 +4 = os po — 38/24/32 — 30.00 DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 raneex cotton and bandage, and change the dressing 
oh ae A LINE, NAME PLATE NO. 5 rery ott ay.— a 
Crates made to fit vour car. ‘‘State Make.”’ ¥ - , ne other day J R.K 
Terms cash with order F.O.B. N,. Tonawanda, N.Y 
DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 
CONDORO CRATE & KENNEL DEPT. OL * WEST LEBANON, N. H. Treatment for Chorea 
Dept 4-K 190 Vicksburg Ave. Kenmore 17, N. Y. . 
EE , Question: My Labrador had distemper d 
—FOR SALE— pneumonia about 5 months ago. She has almost 
- ° P completely recovered, except that she snaps her 
Coon and Combination Hounds. jaw continually. Also, when her jaw is resting seen: 
Fox Hounds. Rabbit Hounds. on something, or is held shut, her temples e > 
Beagle Hounds and Bird Dogs. in and out. What can I do for her?—Cornelia f 
" ° ‘ Paul, Ariz. 
Cheap. Trial. Literature Free. fe 
CUE GUNNERS «© emit, inate | Aeowor: I believe your dog has cho Be 
resulting from distemper. The twitching may - 
Brisk daily brushing grooms disappear or subside, so that the animal will l 
Se 8 3% — nai - i have no discomfort However, this condition ~ 
= oe ie may last for months before improving Dept 
long of short hair. Stag Kalmar Danes Diet should be rare beef, stale whole-wheat sence 
Srring stack wire bristles, Satisfaction bread, cooked vegetables, milk, cereal, and a 
= Ry yy Guaranteed or These noble dogs are ideal raw egg three or four times a week. In place of! 
corres wet “hack Money Bach. guards and companions. beef you may give the dog beef hearts, kidneys, l 
a ah, - WARNER PRODUCTS Shipped on approval. Write liver, poultry, or fish. But see that there are no 
to Ag ts ® ‘\ for pictures and time pay- bones. Also give the dog 1 tbsp. of cod-liver 
ott Price’ $100 COMPANY — Dept. & | ment pion aD. OF ane tiver : 
jate delivery Baldwinsville NY * ? and one vitamin-B-complex capsule each 
] KALMAR GREAT DANES If she is uncomfortable give her % grt 
; oy Stone Mountain Ga. phenobarbital each morning and night fo 
weeks.—]. R. K. 
cool oc. LAC NIX . 1 | 
YOUR DOG - H U N T E R Ss! Destroy Sense of Smell? 
Keep Dogs Away While Femate ts in Season . 
Siaoly pet NIX on he ond tail Mr . day and mx. We Offer Trained Question: I have a fine rabbit dog whic 
hunt, show or exercise your a without danger. 8 : : : 5 ‘ ll ¢ 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before meting, i. +4 COON HOUNDS ¢ = ne on inoc — —— pag 
pstr ry ¢ entin 2owerr—fFau arvey, 
care comnee Oe period. Ask your dealer or sen COMBINATION HOUNDS de oy sce gr e y 
Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co., Abington, Ma$s..QepOC-12 | FOX & RABBIT HOUNDS Answer: While there is a possibility + 
| >oselamammaaget 4 papery ats no ennn ene ae ee, ee sonable, List : inoculation will affect your dog’s nose, I d 
KENNELS, Ramsey, II! —— , oer wy ys 
p Address 2.6.2 f.b bed bios ee ces cee see see see ees MEADOWBROOK ’ 7 i. think you need to worry about it.—J. R. K 
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R&eses: 





KUMF UMFORT,© Fe 


Sizes & Prices 





21"x32”, $3.50; 
24”x36", $5.00; 
27°x44”, $8.50; 
36"x50”, $10.00 


Money Back If Not Satisfied 


Filled With Cedar Treated Cotton 
Buy your dog a comfortable mattress—Get him off the 
damp floor and your best furniture, Soft, warm—4 in. 


thick. 
WASHABLE SLIP-COVERS. Buy two 
Price for each slip-cover is 42 the 
tress it fits 

Send Check or Money Order to 


KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


79 Sudbury St. Dept. O Boston, Mass. 


at a time! 
cost of mat- 








NAME AND ADDRESS TAG ON COLLARS 


f& - 


ee em 





No, K123....$1 


. 4 34 in. round $1.25 
plain Collars) Y i. wn a dog. Write for free 1948 
; ou ov a dog ite fo et 
S@ in. wide 60¢ bargain catalog of dog. collars 
34 in. wide 75¢€ (Spectal catalog to dealers) 
Send Neck THE DOG COLLAR MFG. WORKS 
Measure Maysville, Ga. 





TRAINING COLLAR 


$1.98 
Sp ee ar h.. » $2. 48 
RESCO Nail ‘Goes $2. 25 


Vrite for tllustr 
Dog Sup 


A. G. ELSNER ‘& SONS 
818 No. Third St., 





Removable Links, heavy 
Nic 


kel Plating 








ited catalog on 


pt. 
w iiinantee, Wisconsin 











- Fine Pointers 


FROM 

and dams close up to Spunky 
Shoals’ Joke, Air Pilot Sam 
Champions Excellent 

beautiful dogs in appearance 
»wn one or more of them. Must 
Send for list with com 
prices fx hights 


Ivy LODGE KENNELS 


studs 
Muscle 
n 


National 


Creek Boy, 
and many other 
performance and 
You'll be proud to 
reduce kennel 
plete description and 
trained dogs and puppies 


Lumber City, Georgia 


OZARK HOUNDS 


Extra fancy coonhounds $125. 
hounds $75. Nicely started coonhounds 
Trained squirrel dogs $25. Rabbit dogs, males 
$40, females $35. Foxhounds and deerhounds, 
males $50, females $40. A few bird dogs. I’m 
the Ex-Agent Telegrapher for Frisco Railroad. 
Can get you any kind of hunting dog you wish. 


D. L. Rogers, Wyandotte, Okla. 


DOGTOWN TICK POWDER 
Contains BHC 


Combination 
$40. 





GUARANTEED TO KILL TICKS FLEAS 

AND LICE ON YOUR DOG AND TO KEEF 

eon M ore FOR DAYS OR MONEY BACK 
{ d Safe i 


ina n-Teste 
ive tepelling Action when d 
ind Runs Large 5-OZ can at 
7h Or send $1.50 for 2 cans 





DOGTOWN PRODUCTS CO. 
3711 Bienville St., New Orleans 19, La. 











BELL DINGLING IN DELL 


Tells Where Dog !s Working 
vome Say Birds Lie Closer 





M r« metal, superior 

to tamenen 4 diameter Has 

é tir k ‘ Enat to 

locate Price ‘compte - with 

l neck sir: ap (adi. a. “24° ) $1. wend postpa. Bell 
witho ! ‘ t 


WARNER PRODUCTS co. 
Dept. L Baldwinsville, N. Y. 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 


LET ANGORA RABBITS | 
GROW YOUR INCOME 


bk. sone. up. to S301 
mic t 
Plenty mar kets 
“ome . ospects bright 
Write to day for free intorma 
tion. prices and markets 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
Box 228 
NEWARK, OHIO 
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GRUDGE HUNT 


(continued from page 30) 


But I could see the rest had. had} 
enough, so we trudged wearily back | 
toward the cars. We had almost'| 


reached them when a lonesome hound 
note came rolling across the fields, far- | 
off and faint. 

“That’s Jack,” Whitey announced. 
“It’s a cold track, but he’ll make it out.” 

We stopped in the lee of a thicket of 
roadside brush, taking what shelter we 
could from the cold wind, and listened 


'and shivered while the old dog untan- 


| could walk the rest of 





and full of sound. 


| after 
| him tonight. That coon’s underground.” 


gled the stale tracks. He worked slowly 


and carefully, with infinite patience, 
speaking out only at long intervals. 


But finally his baying began to take on 
a note of confidence. About that time 
Fan lifted her clear voice with his and 
the tempo picked up. 

“They got him goin’,” 

It was the kind of coon chase every 
hunter dreams about, fast and furious 
The dogs warmed the 
coon across a long field and drove him 
down into a patch of timber, their voices 
rolling over the hills like wild and eager 
horns. They came up out of the woods 
into an abandoned pasture and we knew 
the coon couldn’t stay ahead of them 
much longer. 

“‘He’s a traveler!’’ Doyal shouted as 
we ran and stumbled after them. 

We did our best to keep up but our 
best wasn’t good enough. We lost 
ground steadily, handicapped by the 
muddy fields, barbed-wire fences, and 
rain-swollen ditches. Then, when we 
were all but winded, we heard the eager 
bawling of the dogs break and become 
a throaty chopping, and we knew we 
the way. 

“I'd like to bet you’ve got your sweet- 
corn coon,” Dixie said. ‘‘He’s an old 
walloper or he'd never have lasted that 
long ahead of them two hounds!”’ 

Before I could reply, Whitey stopped 
and held up a hand for silence. 

‘“‘He may be an old walloper,”’ he said 
a brief pause, “but you won't see 


Whitey said. | 


We knew he was right, too. The 
voices of the dogs had the distant muf- 
fled quality that coon hunters in our 
part of the country dread to hear. We 


found them in a brush-grown area, 
digging and tearing at a woodchuck | 
hole. 

“There wasn’t any den timber here,” | 
Doyal remarked, “and he was smart | 
enough not to go up a tree where he 
| couldn't hide.”’ 

Dixie beckoned me into a near-by 


| 
| 


| big a price to pay for that! 


field. He held his lantern on a row of 
coon tracks that showed plainly in the 
soft ground. We weren't surprised that 
the left hind foot was clubbed. 

“Well,” I said at length, “‘it 
like I'll have sweet-corn trouble 
next summer- and as if the same 
| will cause it.’ 

“It sure does,”’ Dixie agreed, grinning 

I grinned too—even while recalling 
the havoc in my corn patch—for as long 
as there are such coons in my neighbor- | 
hood I'll have something to look for- | 
ward to on wet November nights. And | 
a bushel or two of sweet corn isn’t too | 
THE END 


looks 
again 
coon 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 





MINK ‘25% 


All shipments made subject to 5 duys 
ispection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Black Cross 
Blue Frost & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton's Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 





RAISE 


MINK 


for PROFIT 


Unusual 
t i o begin raising 
nk, Sales of Muti 





cam’ 


$90.00 each, 
n herd with Genesee mink 
e-winning quality 
of satisfaction to 

rede ' “ r immediate 
. New! Bbasy to understand 

FREE Mink Folder Tells how you can raise 
Sees uccessfully. Filled with valuable information 
Beautifully tllustrated. Send for free copy today. 


GENESEE MINK FARMS 


. Per M Metropolitan Bidg., Denver, aon? 


igh as Start your 
breeding 
Sold with 
purchaser 
delivers 














Raise REAL 
CHINCHILLAS 


for Pleasure and Profit 


Real Chinchillas (not 





@ rabbit). Original 

little fur bearers of 

Andes Mountains. 

Vegetarian, clean, gentle, prolific, easy and 
economical to raise. Pedigreed, registered 
breeding stock now available. Good oppor- 
tunity today to begin raising ‘‘The Finest 


Fur for Tomorrow” 
wend for Free illustrated descriptive folder, 
*‘Raiasing Chinchillas for Pleasure and Profit.”’ 


GENESEE CHINCHILLA FARMS 


842-M Metropolitan Bidg. Denver, Colo. 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL hea eso FOODS 
N Foods will bring 
numbers at 
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favorite 
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your 









fishing ground, 
Northern grown 
southern grown 


years, 


wthern waters 
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t t ! area, 
lant rok wn, o. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME Foon HURSERIES P. 0. Box 37)-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Squab Book Free 


meat easily and cheaply raised for food. 
you get POULTRY TOPS for this ae 

Write today 

low prices. 


squab 
you se 
or marketed ONLY 25 days old. 
good food starter, 
meth ods for profits. new sales 
success accounts 
1e@y-making breeders 
RICE FARM, 429 
Melrose, Massachusetts. 


Eaten 


for big free book, 








Vritten Oy Mor 
n every State 


H. Street. 









PLANT TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 
MUSKGRASS and Elodea NOW! 
COONTAIL Makes Food AT ONCE! 
5 YEARS' SUCCESS 1896-1948. 
Terrell's Seeds Grow! Describe 
waters. Advice—Folder FREE. Write 


Pitt ORIG INAI 


( ultants 
TERRELL’ S 631-A Bik. ’ Oshkosh. Wis. 
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Fishing. 


Vacationing, Hunting 





MIAMI 


AMERICA’S FISHING HEADQUARTERS 
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4 49-6 8 
rT] ~~ @ 
8 Information Division, Room 304 a 
3 City Hall, Miami, Florida : 
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AMERICA'S GREAT 
LAST FRONTIER 
personal experiences and 


Alaskans them- 
and fascinating 


ALASKA 


NOW —read thrilling 
entertaining fact articles by 
selves about this 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
The Last Frontier Read of hunts 
of fishing trips in vir- 
4 t : trophies. 
gold min- 
its people, 


mysterious 


a-pleaty on 
for giant bear and moose 
gin wilderness for rec 

Learn about Alaska's op 
salmon 









wn agriculture 
inating history, its forests, 


geography and fas« : his 
ee wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 


Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 


dorens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue’ Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year's subscrip- 
tien, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed 
FrER FREE Subscribe to Alaska’s Maga & 
a eceive tely free, a tw map é ix 
Ts qian won rive " ta SP8r ix, 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


KETCHIKAN. ALASKA 


SPECIAL 











~ Come-Fish Where the Fish Are! 
and MARION COUNTY 







~ Free Booklet—O. L. Bird, Secretary 
MARION COUNTY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, OCALA, FLA. 


“Fly Casting. Probably the most understandable 
discussion of the Art of Fly Casting’’ that ever 
appeared in print. Describes general principles as 
well as such fine points as the flip, and wind 
casts, the use of the spinner, dry flv, and other 


side 


special lures The best methods of fishing for 
bass, trout, and other tish are handled each in a 
separate chapter is the matter of field pairs 
96 pages and cover he postpaid. Outdoor Life. 


Dept. New York 10, N. Y. 
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128, 353 Fourth Ave., 





All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


ubber-collared seals. For five sum- 

‘%, mers fur seals wearing ringlike 

\ rubber collars have mystified 
U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service scien- 
tists. First instance noted in July, 1944, 
others reported since. Frank G. Ash- 
brook, heading Service’s wild fur ani- 
mal investigations, now suggests the 
odd collars were sections of rubber food 
bags used by Japs during second World 
War for air delivery of food to their 
besieged troops in the Aléutian Islands. 
Pup seals probably plunged through 
bags to get food, and the rings remained 
around their necks. Previous theory 
was that the collars may have been 
placed by Japanese or Russian scien- 
tists studying fur seal’s migratory 
habits. 

Treetop beaver skins. Fred Grimes, 
rancher on Troublesome Creek in Colo- 
rado, found tin-lined oak barrel, cov- 
ered with zinc washtub, and containing 
17 beaver pelts in perfect condition, 
near top of a 50-ft. pine tree. Pelts 
were wrapped in newspapers dated 
1927. .. Big beavers. Two huge beavers, 
male weighing 92 lb., female almost as 
big, were trapped in Rocky Mountain 
National Park, Colo., released by State 
Game Department on Soda Creek, east 
of Idaho Springs. Park officials had 
given permission. Balky beaver. A 
beaver took up residence in a boathouse 
on Long Lake, Presque Isle County, 
Mich., built his lodge there. Resisted 
attempts of owner to evict him. Con- 
servation officer used fire crew and a 
pumper to wash lodge into lake. 


Oft-eaught bullhead. Bea Standish, 
resort operator, noticed spawning bull- 
head under his resort pier at Delavan 
Lake, Wis. Standish tried to protect 
fish, but it was caught 7 times. Each 
time Standish induced the fisherman to 
restore fish to water. Bullhead caught 
again by a 9-year-old boy, who put it 
into trunk of his mother’s car. Looked 
like finis for the finny one, but again 
Standish prevailed. The haggard bull- 
head was restored to the water, 3 days 
later was mothering a host of young. 

Moose travelers. Five male, five cow 
moose recently were transported from 
Elk Island National Park, Alberta, to 


PARSONS 


Cape Breton Highlands National Par! 
Nova Scotia, by National Parks Serv 
of Canada. Nine-day trip covered 2,500 
miles, was over Canadian National 
Railways lines. At one time moose 
were plentiful on Cape Breton Isla 
but were exterminated. Conditions now 
more favorable, and moose should pros- 
per. 

Deer poorhouse? Range survey ma 
in Black Hills of South Dakota 
that 65 percent of principal winter deer 
range is over-browsed, 17 percent prop- 
erly utilized, 18 percent underutilized 
Wendell Bever, game technician, says 


shows 


severe starvation losses inevitable un- 
less deer numbers are reduced. De- 
structive deer. Ernest Swift, Direct 

Wisconsin Conservation Department 
says that while his state plants 15. 


000,000 young trees annually, deer de- 
stroy or seriously damage 40 times that 
much young forest growth. 


Catalina deer. Recently California 
Division of Fish and Game live-trapped 
120 mule deer on Santa Catalina Is- 
land, ferried them to mainland to 
released. Island had too many, they 
raided gardens, roamed the streets 
Avalon. Herd of 3,000 on island stems 
from only 22 deer released 15 years 
ago. .. Boy, bow, buck. Fourteen-yea! 
old George Rajnus, Malin, Oreg., bagged 
3-point buck in Medicine Lake ar 
northern California, in September a1 
ery season. 

Public fish-hunt lands. 
purchase of 6,288-acre tract in 192( 
Pennsylvania now owns 857,000 acres 
of game lands, located in 63 of 
counties. New Jersey State 
Game Council recently bought 
wood Forest, Ocean County, covering 


Starting w 


its 67 


Fish and 
Green- 


8,041 acres for public fishing, hunting 
Michigan Department of Conservat 
now owns 337 public fishing sites or 


lakes and streams. 

Pike teeth. Tooth shedding and s 
gums as alibi for no success with ] 
in midsummer is just bunk, 
to studies by Department of Conserva 
tion, Michigan. Sampling was done 0! 
188 northern pike, 7 muskies, 6 chai! 
pickerel, caught in every month of year 
except December and February. |! 


according 
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Tourist and Hunters’ Paradise 


FOUR WEEK DE LUXE TOURS 


3,000 Miles by AIR—RIVER—LAND 


Victoria Falls—Kruger National Park 





Zimbabwe Ruins—Elephant and Big 
Game Hunting—Tiger Fishing (Zambesi) 
inclusive 700 Dollars 
Contact us for all your SAFARI troubles 
Enquiries: “‘SUSSENS SAFARIS” 
62 Commercial House—124 Fox Street 
JOHANNESBURG SOUTH AFRICA 











Send a Bit of the WEST 


ALL HUNTING EDITION e ' 
Weatt we - cit. Seiad aa Gal 
great pen spac Co 
ul the West ve ir 
the sound of falling snow or 


a cold ft t 
e SPORTSMEN 





sive t wift 





CHRISTMAS SPECIAL! 
1 12-issue subscription, $1.50; 
2, $1.25 each; 3, $1 each; 
4 and over, only 8S5c each! 


WESTERN. SPORTSMAN 
3303 Bridle Path, * avetio, Texas. 








Pheasant Farm For Sale 


acres, house good condition, coops for 7,000, 200 


breeders 1 incubator for 4200 eggs, hatcher, electric, 
phone, first clas hunting trapping rh for sport 


inet scason i 
Price SI: 3.500 
Steve's Farm, Brookville ". oO. Bavacent, N. J. 


in 


” mor 
John pin 59 Outer Seseet, Woodbridge, N. J. 











Boismenu Camps on Lac du Cerf 


Speckled trout up to five pounds, 
Lake trout, Northern = Wall eyes. 





keeping, Guides 
d motors and baits 
; a Ottawa 
Montreal W ri 
JOSEPH BOISMENU, LAC DU CERF, 
LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CANADA 








ATTENTION 
QUAIL HUNTERS 


FOR HUNTING, Contact 
* T. GROOVER, BOSTON, GEORGIA 


Hunti ing Bai agons. Bird Dogs and Hunting Terri- 
tory i 1ed. Rates per day or week on request. 











QUAIL — TURKEY — DOVES 


In the heart of SOUTH GEORGIA’S noted bird 
country. 


GUIDES—BIRD DOGS 
FOR HUNTERS AND FAMILIES 


ACCESSIBLE BY RAIL OR HIGHWAY 
Thomas H. Slone, Ivy Lodge, Lumber City, Georgia 





: LODGE offers modern accommodations 
j 








Fr e literat 
RICHARD S. OTTO, oom. B, San Luis Obispo, California 


PANAVISTA LODGE 


Scenic Panasoffkee Lake and Withlocootchie 
ver, unexcelled fresh water fish ng for Bass, Blue 
Bream, Shellcrackers, Crap} or Speckled 
rch, excellent hunting for Wild “Turkey Quail 
lirrel and Ducks in season 
Seventeen completely modern cottages equipped 


housekeeping and cooking facilitic also restau 
it serving excellent food 

Located in conte al West Florida just off U.S. 301 
paved higt iy where climate is ea 


rv 
rite tor information and rese rvations 


SiD LEE. AND SON Panasoffkee, Florida 
DECEMBER, 1948 


| 


set of teeth would be 16. Few pike | THE SPOT THEY RAVE ABOUT 
ever had two thirds of them full grown 
at any time. Teeth are replaced when 


lost, process continuing from youth to 
old age. 


‘WOR, 


Virginia's Back Bay 


hs largemouth black-bass fishing, 
duck shooting, and good but rather 
limited quail shooting, the Back Bay 
district of Virginia can be recom- 
mended. The village of Back Bay is 
about 30 miles southeast of Norfolk, 


and is reached on Routes 58 and 165 FAMOUS VACATION and 


via Princess Anne and Pungo. The 
road is hard surfaced to Pungo, with FISHING RESORT 


good gravel the rest of the way. Back When I built Sportsman’s Lodge 
3ay is about 15 miles from Virginia 


Beach, via Oceana and Pungo, over a 3 years ago, many of my friends told 
road that is mostly good gravel. me I was sticking my neck out. May- 

Back Bay is the northern part of Cur be I did, but when I continue to see 
rituck Sound. The ocean inlet is so tar | the hundreds of happy guests here, 
to the south that it is little affected by Se eee tie wmasten The _ 
tides, and the water is practically fresh x — Spon y 
The ocean side of the bay, with adjacent Sportsman’s Lodge...and say I have 





islands, is a federal waterfowl refuge made possible something that had 
but there are no restrictions on fishing. been only a dream to them before. 
The best bass-fishing localities are the 

mouths of the narrow channels through I told them thru similar ads to 
the marsh, leading from the ridge on picture themselves in a boat with its 
which the villages are located to the 
open-water part of the bay called : ‘ 
Fischers Cove, and along both the land the beautiful St. John’s River... or 


kicker churning the placid waters of 


ward and seaward sides of the cove poking their way thru one of the trib- 
shores. All fishing is from boats. An _ ytaries of the famed Ocklawaha and 
outboard motor is desirable to reach its miles of virgin fishing waters and 
the best fishing spots, and a guide is ad- i ‘ : 
visable, especially for first-timers. the fightin’est largemouth bass in the 
Surface plugs, underwater plugs, live world . . . THRILLS GALORE 
bait, bass bugs, and streamer flies are when one of these black beauties hit 
effective in about that order. Few but 
natives use live bait. The best seasons 


are late June, late September, and early ‘a a 
October, but the fishing stays good all OPERATION JOY 


your line . . . living dynamite! 


5S 


summer and into the fall until the ducks “It takes ‘patience’ 
arrive. When I was there the hot and skill to bag 
weather was unfavorable for fishing, a string of babies 


but we got more strikes an hour on like 
both plugs and bugs than on any other 
bass water I’ve fished except the Maine 
akes in June. The bass here average 
about 2 lb., but 3 and 4-pounders are 
common. 

30ats may be‘hired at Lovitt’s dock 
near the village of Back Bay. Good 
guides are available. 


these but its 
really a joy to per- 
form an operation 
like this,” says Dr. 
& Mrs. W. F. Engle- 
bert, of the 
Alabama State Hos- 


pital, Tuscaloosa, 





Ala. 
3ack Bay is famous for its duck hunt 
ing . b cal euide has several @ ; Hundreds of similar catches were made 
. 15 - 5 a. Gown as Several §000 ere recently. You can have the same THRILL 
blinds on the bay and a comfortable right here this winter. Don’t let some trifling 
motorboat to get out to them. There matter keep you from doing it. 
are other guides for this sport, also Other THR ILLS, for instance, when you come 
Once there were several expensive duck >a ed e Lodge in the sree a whop- 
; 2 aaa ee. ees ng big eal to match your king-size appetite. 
clubs in the area, but they petered out after dinner, colan ‘da the Leounes ac ewan ones 
for one reason or another. vith congenial companions in the “Tall Tale 
As for quail, the shooting usually is ‘ é tall, frosty glass, Then in the 
good until the coveys have been shot elvety Florida darkness, to sleep . etd 
i : : ile. , et i iven't known since childhood. 
down. The district is not heavily hunted Plenty of citrus fruit grown right on 
The bird shooting is on the ridge o premises. Pick them or serve yourself from the 
comparatively high ground along whit eaping baskets in the lobby 
runs the road from Pungo. It is most] Lodge has 53 large steamheated rooms with bath. 
cultivated land, with some woodlan Rates weekly as low as $37.50 American Plan. 
and posted sections are few. Bird dog W literature, ask for Forrest 


: Wood's hooklet ” 
are scarce. Take moderate precaution Wood's bookle Tall Tales Are Never Written. 


against poisonous snakes. 


FORREST C. WOOD, OWNER-MANAGER 


As for accommodations, the best bet 
is a local boarding house. Hotel accom —— "2 nan 
modations, mostly high-priced, are to | Reservations 
be had at Virginia Beach the year — Gotten 
round, and many duck hunters from 


7 , nn w ' 
New York stay there..-G. Goodwin mene —w 
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Sure, America’s going ahead... 
if we all pull together! 


Let’s compare yesterday with 
today ... that will give us an idea 
of what tomorrow can be! 

Machine Power: Since 1910 we have in- 


creased our supply of machine power 
il6 times. 


Production: Since 1910 we have more 


than doubled the output each of us pro- 


duces for every hour we work, 








EN 


Income: Since 1910 we have increased our 
annual income from less than $2400 per 
household to about $4000 (in dollars of 
the same purchasing power.) 


Work Hours: Yet, since 1910 we have cut 
18 hours from our average workweek — 
equivalent to two present average work- 
days. 


HOW have we succeeded in achieving all 
g 
this? ‘Through the American kind of 


What we have already 
accomplished is just a 
foretaste of what we 
can do—if we continue 
to work together! 














{pproved for the PUBLIC POLICY COMMITTEE of The Advertising Council by: 
BORIS SHISHKIN 


k conomist 


EVANS CLARK 
Executive Director 
Twentieth Century Fund 


American Federation of Labor 


PALL G 
Formerly President 
Studebaker ¢ orp. 


HOFFMAN 





CONTRIBUTED BY THIS MAGAZINE AS A PUBLIC SERVICE 


in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America 
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teamwork! And what is teamwork? 
(merican teamwork is management 
that pays reasonable wages and takes fair 
profits—that provides the best machines, 
tools, materials and working conditions 
it possibly can—that seeks new methods, 
new markets, new ideas; that bargains 
freely and fairly with its employees. 
Our teamwork is labor that produces 
as efficiently and as much as it can—that 
realizes its standard of living ultimately 
depends upon how much America pro- 
duces—that expects better wages as it 
helps increase that production. 
Teamwork is simply working together 
to turn out more goods in fewer man- 
hours—making things at lower costs and 
paying higher wages to the people who 
make them and selling them at lower 
prices to the people who use them. 
What we've already accomplished is 
just a foretaste of what we can do. It’s 
just a start toward a goal we are all striv- 
ing to reach: better housing, clothing, 
food. health. education. with ever creater 
opportunities for indiv idual dey elopment. 
Sure. our American System has its faults. 
We all know that. We still have sharp ups 
and downs in prices and jobs. We'll have 
to change that—and we will! 


It will continue to take teamwork, but 
if we work together, there’s no limit on 
what we can all share together of even 


greater things. 


WANT TO HELP? MAIL THIS! 


Purnuic Poticy Commirret 
tue Apvertisinc Councit, INc. 
11 West 42nd Street, New York 18, N.Y. 


Please send me your free book let, > l he Miracle 
of America,” which explains clearly and 
simply, how a still better living can be had 


for all, if we all work together. 


Name 





Address 





UL! 





Occupation 
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PORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.50 per word per insertion, payable in advance. 


Minimum ad 


W hite 


14 words. 








e25 : 95 ; CE _ 5 

space—$3.50 a line. Closing date for the February issue (on sale January 25) is December 15. 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS AMMUNITION—Domestic and Foreign, 25 auto, 32 TEI -E SCOPES, Binoculars, Microscopes—big bargain 
as FOR SPORTSMEN auto, 9m/m Luger, 30/30 a Ww CF 30/40, atalog free Brownscope Company, 24 West 45th 

a ene 30-06, 270, 348, 351, 35 Rem., 7m/m, 303 British. Street, New York 
SHOTGUNS: Remington Automatics $99.00. M12, 38 55, 45/70, and many others. In custom loaded SPs Sinocula amers atc sleane »pol- 
M37. M31, pump guns $83.50 each. Rifle and pistol Foreign Ammunition, we offer 6.5 Norwegian Krag LENSE B.. wine i pects joie ee 
amn Jeff Trader Pocomoke City, Maryland 7 x 57 Rimmed, 8 x 57 Rimmed, 9 x 57 yoy r re ; Prompt service Workmanship guar- 
¢ ve > 3x 57 ( F > 9 fies ine = 
WOOL, Hand-Knit Mittens $3.00, Maple Sugar Cakes 3-3 %0'4, Rimmed, & % 97, (for, Mauser 3 99 Rifles “Gould ‘Lens Service, 26-8, Franklin Avenue 
$1.25. Dennings Products fast Ran jolph, ermon Ali primers non-corrosive and loaded in good quality te New York : 
GIVE a man or boy an A.K.C. Reg. Beagle for Xmas. cases with jacketed bullets. We also carry a full line rE! ESC OPE lens, Seconds. Powerful. $3.00 Pair 
$30.00 each. Hugh Eyerdom, Wadsworth, Ohio. of bullets, powder and primers. Send stamp for list d your own. Directions. Harold Haus, Lancas- 
utom hunting, fishing, others. Lowest Hunt Arms Co., 133 Lyon Street, N.W., Grand Rapids ter, Ohio 


KNIV ES—Automatic, 
prices, Free illustrated folder, 
Prospect, Brooklyn 13, N. Y. 

NAVAJO Indians make handsewn 
from raw deerskin or your leather. $3 


Knifemaster, 1441 





buckskin gloves 
50 pr. ‘“‘Kaibib 





Buckskin,”’ Flagstaff, Arizona 2 ae 
NL. SKINNER’S “‘Sure Fire’’ Deer Hunting Method 
00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. N. L. Skinner, 


_ Bor k, $1 
donville 12, Vermont 

TOM Tied Flies, dre ssing varied to order 

5c. Hynes Tied Tackle, Pullman, Michigan 


N Racks—Wall type —be autifully finished hardwood. 
nd 
ar 


Sample 





for free folder. Sportsman, 632 Croften S.E., 
Grand Rapids 7, Mich 
FACTORY newm coated, K6 $39.00, K 


) 
GU 
Se 
os 


4 $36.00, K2.5 





$32.50, Alaskan $52.50, Argus Spotter $59.00. 
hoice of reticule. Shipments made within 12 hours 
ifter receipt of order. C.O.D.’s? adly. Robert 
‘reider, Palmyra 2, Pa Sts 
BASSETS A.K.C. U.K.C. Fine type pups from proven 
hunters. Studs. Bose Bassets, Beach City, Ohio ae 
STREAMERS, Christmas Gifts! Eagle, Tigers light 
and dark. $1.00. State size. Free circular. Dick 


Flickinger, Sagamore, Pa 

‘OLLIE Puppies registered, $30.00 ea 
ing, males $12.00, females $8.00 
Gonnering, Kaukauna, Wis., R 1 ; 
GIVE him a copy of ‘‘The Coon and Big Game Hound.”’ 
New, authoritative book for both amateur and pro- 
essional hunters, Lavishly illustrated, $2.00, post- 
aid, A. F. Stegenga Ionia, Mich 

SEND a dime for “Flashy” Trout, Perch or Crappie 
Spinner and catalog. Murray’s, A Auburn, Maine. 
AIREDALES, Registered. Selling out. Dogs and pups 
“cheap. Mrs, . E, Walters, _Pulaski, Tenn, 
BINOCULARS: New U. S. Navy 7x50 coated optics 
$79. New Wollensack 


h, grade breed- 
Cc.0O.D. Norbert 














6x30 coated $58. Plus 20% 


ax, Request list. Domingues Co., 3501 Asbury. Dal- 
s, Texas. = 
LUXE Fly Tying Kits, Tools, Instructions $10.00. 
Regular fiy tying Kit less tools $5.00 Cascade 
Tackle Co., Medford, Oregon 


for Hunters, watchdogs and 
puppies shipped on ap- 
guaranteed. 


EGISTERED Airedales 
ompanions. Choice healthy : 
roval with satisfaction, safe delivery 
awrence Gartner, Crestline, Ohio. 


‘HALLENGER Fly Tying Kits are 100 
tains everything needed including 
nd 17 other items. $7.50. Bill Hart, 


usable Con- 
guaranteed vise 
Box #204, West 














Hartford 7, Conn é 
SEASON Greeting’—Two English Setter Puppies 
$75.00 Setter bitch three years old $100 00. 
Breeder of the finest setters. Don Rumsey, ck. me. Be 
herst, Ohio 
1 ARMS & AMMUNITION ’ 
SCARCE Ammunition in Popular Foreign Sizes Exclu- 
e Importation High quality post war factory 
ie cartridges in Soft Point Hunting Loads at rea- 
nable shooters prices. 6.5x53 MM Rimmed Dutch— 
fe $5.30. 6.5x54 MM Mannlicher Schnau¢ r—20 
$4.95. 7x57 MM Rimmed—20 for $5.80. 8x50 
1 Rimmed. Austrian Steyr, Mode ) 20 for $5.40 
x46 MM Rimmed—20 for $4.95 8x60 MM 
nmmed 20 for $5.90. 9.3x72 Rimmed 20 for $8.30 
scount on lots of 100 and over of one type 
tect your order by sending full remittance. Sorry 
C.O.D.’'s Philip Jay Medicus Dept EA, 18 
etcher St.. New York 7, New York ; 
Mauser 1898 8 m/m 7.9 Ammunition 
5 price je wise, send for order blanl Now 
i disappoint ed last season Paul Ratliff, 
i, Washington : 
{ECKERING Tools—-Hand Filed. Set of three Check - 
Border and Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 


e set $2.75; 18 or 20 line $3.50. Postpaid Thou- 








f satisfied users, sold past 15 years. Free Cata- 

rner Products Co., Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N. ¥ 

ED: Dealers to handle our complete line of 
op mounts, gunsn ithing supplies, and shooter's 
es ries. s. Gopher Shooter’s Supply, Faribault, Minn 





’ Guns, Winchester- Remington- Savé age-Browning. 





Scopes Weaver-Lyman-Unertl. Taylor's, Denman 
shocton, Ohio 

MMUNITION—Largest shooters stock in America 
ver 250 varieties. Send three cent stamp, Dept 
2 ip Jay Medicus, 18 Fletcher Street, New 
rk N = 

0 You Know Your Gun? Many don’t. Improve your 
hot. Send for Know your gun »0c. Sportsman, 


ze 149, Indiana 
ait several months for 
It cé in be done now if you 


your gun to be re- 
send your gun to 

















spec re in fast competent gun repair of all 
nds. We offer “the best in sight mounting, reblueing, 
restocking and are rebarreling in standard calibers 
et swap and sel! by mail. Write in stating your 
roblems and your wants. Special for Japanese rifles 
~rechambered for 30.06, including proof firing 
0 (7.7 cal. only). Hunt Arms Co., 133 Lyon 

: t, N.W., Grand Rapids 2, Michigan 
SLU-Biack Rebluing, Military conversions. Foreign 
and domestic custom loading. Free literature, prices 
anson's Custom Loading, 427-A Bonner Springs, 

ansa 

<00 TI AP, Skeet and Hunters shotguns, New deer 
fles $75.00—also carbines new 12 ga. single $16. 





One 101: 2Z, Hershey's, 


1948 


Orrville, Ohio 


DECEMBER, 


2, Michigan 
LEARN Gunsmithing at home. Earn money repairing 
Neighborhood firearms. My talog of 35 firearm and 











gunsmithing pengpecss for 3« amps. Thomas G 

Samworth (3L George town South Carolina 

AMMU NITION, Custor n—'98 Mauser 8mm 06 
0-40, .30-30 32WS, .300S, .270W, .25 Send 

for order blank. Paul Ratliff, Spokane, Washington 


NEW Browning Automatics, Belgian 12 16 $108.80 
American 12 16 20 $99.50. Any length barre any 
bore. Lansing Lewis, Bloomsdale, Missouri 

ANNOUNCING New Hi-Standard Model H-B 22 Auto 


or 4! Barrel $42.00. Free List 


r, North Grosvenordale, Conn 
Cartridges #11 Catalogue, 205¢ Platt 
Huntington, L. I., N. Y 


matic Pistol 6°, 
Adrien Grenie 
COLLECTORS 
Monfort, 








5000 BARGAINS, Modern Antique Firearms, cu 
lars, War Relics Catalog 40c Smith Gunshop 
Runnemede, New Jersey 


BLUING—Plating—Repairing—Restocking—Pear 
Bluing Salts $2.95. Guns Bought 
4.N 


| Grips 


Gunreblu, Biltn 


WE Convert 7.7m Jap rifles to .300 Savage with mag 
azine alterations for $15.00 32-40 rifles to 4 
special $10.00. Orahood Gun Shop, Ordway 
M21 AND M12 Skeet Guns, Rifle 
ga. Magnum shells. Jeff Trader, 
IMMEDIATE Delivery New Colt 





Colorado 
and Pistol Ammo, 12 
Pocomoke City. Md 


Woodsmans 4 


$60.00. 6”. $70.00. Match Targets $85.00. Artl 
Hess, Eastford, Conn 
“AMMUNITION” Japanese Specialist .256, 7.7, 8n 


Mauser, 30 M1 carbine, .256 Ne -wton 8x60 othe 



































Free List. Want .35 Rem. cases, pay 3c. Brooks (¢ 
tridge Reloading, 488 Cherry San 3runo, Calif 
GUNS—Scopes—Sights—Reloading Tools—Accessories 
5 Send 3c stamp for list. Wahl Arms Co 
pany, OL-12, Bogota, N 
8 P A. MAUSER $2.80 box 20, 7.7 Jap $3.50 0-O€ 
256 Newton $4.00. Stamp for list. Leon P 
Fisher. ‘Presidio, Texas 
KIRKSITE hi velocity | ts $0 caliber 115 ar 
gr. Pos 1100 for $1.75. trial order 10 
250 G. Kritzer, 3310 Adina Drive, Hollywood 28, Ca 
.30-06 U. S. MODEL pan SY Enfield rifles, good bores 
correct headspace, ilitary stock cut to sporter 
length $50 ne etn ss collect $5 deposit n 
C.0.D,. W. Joseph O'Conner, Sportsmen’s Equipment 
Baker, Oregon 
30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles army mode excellent 
$55.00. Same. #2 grade, $45.00. 30/40 Krag rifles 
good, $44.00 Good 45 t x fic 3 $16.50 
45/70 cartridges, $2.25 box Norristown, P 
PISTOLS Nickeled $6.00 $8.00, Silver 
$9.00. 50 vears experience. Allen Plating Works ( 
Washington Street, Tampa, Flo: 1 
THROWING Knives, handcrafted, perfect i 
with sheat} nstructions $1.50 Post: i S 
Manufacturing Company 1718-D Walnut, Allentow 
Pennsylvania 
REMINGTON 12 gauge Sport Skeet Gun, V 
lated Rib, Brand New, $185.00. Wr S r r 
2018 21st Parkersburg W Va 
HUNTING Ammunition: A Fore n and V ica ) 
different alibers. Recommended by leading S; t 
Editors. List ten cents. Custom Loading Service 
Mastick, San Bruno, Calif 
JAPANESE #31 Hunting leads. Bel. 7.65. 8mm soft 
nose $.80 ? oO No C.0.D Wi ir Gallag! 
Compar Fentor Mich 
SEND 10c for List 100 Guns oculars, 12 ga. Ma 
num 3 inch she Frayseths ar, Minr 
GUNSB! Spe Ne Gun Wanted. We will si 
Manufacturer minimum Fair Trade Price. Fe 
Heavy Duck Gun Trap G $ Skeet Gur t 
matted rib or ventilated rib. Cyr Arms, 20-48 Hanove 
Street, Manchester, New Hampshire 
2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 
180 PAGE italog « h antique ind 
ern pistol, sword, ds les sent on rece 
of 50« Rot ert Abe nA n N 
York 21 
KENTUCKY flintlock rifle mode 16 inches k 
$3.00 Wonderfu Christmas gift t ov 
Photo of various models on request. Richard Hicks 
238 Clinton Avenue, North Plainfield, N. J 
MILLER Bedford, New London, Ohio. World's Rarest 
Suns. List—self addressed, stamped, long envelope 


9 


Want: Superb Overunder shotguns, foreign .22 autos 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 











PRISM Binoculars—Finest U. S. Gov't. optics. Hug 

50mm Coated objectives. Less than half price 7x50 
mm, 9.50 10 x 50r $89.50 12 x On 
$92.50 plus tax, prepa Literature on reques Du 
Maurier Binoculars Mfrs., Dept. 19, Elmira, N Y 
BINOCULARS, field gl ses, repaired, hardcoated, c« 

limator alignment. Free estimates Binoc ulars for 
sale. Cases available. Rochelle Optical Company, 28 
Cliff Street, New Rochelle, N. Y 


6x30 BAUSCH & LOMB. USN Light we bight Coated 





$65.00. 6x30 New USA 0 
New A. Coated—$78.00 
$34.7 Above include x 








30x53 New Telescope (N 
Guarantee United 794 
Chicago 20 





BINOCULARS 


ng olInoculalr 


irrying ca 
tories, Dey 


se, 


repaired and hard-coated. Alignment to 
inces. Free estimate. New and recondi- 
ulars sold and traded. Cases: 6X, 8X— 


0O—$7.50. Free leaflets: ‘‘Use and Care” 
‘oating Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Ver- 
New guaranteed, 8x30 Mohrson hunt- 


and leather 
Tinsley Labo- 


s_ with central focusing 
$50.00 (Plus 20% tax). 
t. 20, Berkeley 4, California. 

















BINOCULARS: B&L 6x30 reconditioned with new 
oated optics $47. New U. S. Navy coated $63. Plus 
20 tax. Guaranteed. Cases included. Have all makes 
ind mode quest list. Domingues Co., 3501 
Asbury, Da Texas 
5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 
TACKHOLE Dot, the original center dot reticule for 
scope sigh Preferred by thousands of big game 
er t t and vermin shooters. Promptly in- 
i 12 J4, K2, K4, K6, 330-440 $8.00; 
skar Challenger Texan Noske $12.50 New 
ypes {1 prompt shipment, Tackhole Dot 
equipped; J2 $30.50, J4 $35.50, K2.5 $45.50, K4 
00 Ke $56.50 Alaskan $72.50, Challenger 
$ 0, Texan $62.50, Cub $65.00, Free illustrated 
) r Litchert attachments list Argus spotting 
es $74.50. Stith, Redfield, Echo mounts 70, 
i 99. Weaver mounts all rifles. T, K. Lee, P. O. 
Box 212 Birmingham 1, Alabama 
ENSATIO Sale Norman-Ford 2'/2X Texan Rifle 
ype I t model; new guarantee; $35.00. Sitz 
i. B-8 Beverly Hills, Calif 
FACTORY ne oated, K6 $39.00, K4 $36.00, K2.5 
$ 0, A an $52.50, Argus $59.00. Choice of 
t Li es on target scopes, mounts and 
I irs. Free t. Immediate shipment, C.O.D.'s? 
G F.R Kreider, Palmyra, Pa 
6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
( EAS Income by raising domestic rabbits 
eeded. Ready market for delicious 
|. Largest magazine in the industry 
1 $1.50 per year, Sample 15 cents, No 
t Magazine, Lamoni 40, lowa 
I SING Cavies, Hamsters. Chinchillas is 
fit Big i land. Magazine 10c. Instruction 
1 25 Book, and magazine 
I I r $1, Address Small Stock Farmer, 
riawr : iN ersey 
k E RRE These ick little hunters have solved many 
at proble I them solve yours and provide fun 





For pictures and details write 





























$2 INTHLY Raising Angora Rabbits. Wool 
$ i. Particulars free. White's Rabbitry. 
Ne c 
( VARIES, I hes, Doves, Cavies, Pheasants, Pig- 
ey Over 150 kinds of Birds and Pets, 
e price list. Russell’s Aviaries, West, Texas. __ 
GENTLE Ih ted Donkeys, Ideal for Riding, Working 
P I Loads, $40.00 Each. Free Folder, 
I Reptiles. Zoological Supply Co., 
I for restocking, cheap. Also fox, 
yssulr birds and reptiles # a 
( tor Fla 
RN iny kind of a pet. Minimum 68 pages 
ith Ss e 25c; $2.00 a year, All-Pets Maga- 
r F< i Wisconsin 
$ 0O Year ising Angora Rabbits. Contracts par- 
r ise’s Enterprises, 1065 Shryer-B, 
I VITY i White Squirrels and other kinds. 
Cc. Ko Vionongah, West. Va 
7 GAME BIRDS 
( EN n Bobwhite Quail. Fall & Spring de- 
Sat action guaranteed. C. E. Meng, Dog- 
Re i, Orange, Conn 
PHEASANTS o! 000."" For shooting—breeding— 
PI sants MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, 
il W ynsin 
RINGNECK P asants for sale, Immediate or Fall De- 
r n Gibbons, Hawley, R D Penna. 
R nts for all purposes. Farm field 
r » se Fred Williams, Milton Junc- 
I very 1948 Pheasants. Golden Silver 
A e Mongolian’s, Formosan English 
B cks, White's, Mutant’s, Silkie Bantams, White 
Af an Gu Oakwood Game Farm, Box 0492, 
Oklah« 1 
8 FOX & MINK 
VK: A ors Free folder gives inside secrets 
i vrence Molgard, Brigham City 19, Utah 
PLUSH M Pedigreed—Reasonable, Booklet, Pen 
Plans Fre Lake Ontario Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, 
A ter, N. Y 
ODERN { Ranching Book"’' $1.00. The latest 
147 raising explained thoroughly. Well illus- 
ed vyood Mink Ranch, Englewood, Colorado. 
I t quality at very reasonable prices 





fers for bred females. John Kushner, 
We teach you free. Write Lake Su- 
Far! Superior, E E 2, Wisconsin 
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Mail coupon 


At Last! EVERYTHING 
YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT 


HUNTING-FISHING 


CAMPING ,f oni. 


to miss! 


| 
tos and illu 





i O'Cor y 
the most out of your rifle 








FOR THE ANGLER 











Ray Bergman reveals fishermen’s 

tricks that will help y I 

more fish shows you how to find 

the hot spots——-how to fish tl ot 

ice or in early Spring--how t 

bounce for trout—do’s and don’ts Vue 
with steel rods —ott-s« 1 tackle 

care etc., etc °7 





NOW 


OUTDOOR LIFE MAGAZINE. Dept 
353 Fourth Ave., ew York 10 
Please send me ‘‘Sportseman's Encyclopedia 

rival, § will pay postman $2.98 plus to la " 
am not completely satisfied with my copy, ! will re es 
it within 7 days and my money will be refunded. 


Name 


Address 


State 


remittance 


City Zone 
SAVE POSTAGE! Check here if 
panies order and we pay postage. 
guarantee 


acco 








Same money- back 






i 
pages crammed with 
pricele on 
tackl 

mp 
rit, | 
g£ tal 

»t and 
rt ot making your 
n¢ uipment! Over 
0 step-by-step pho- 


strations 


Ww ho t be 
a better hunte 
ngler and woods 
ith ) 
useful ideas a s ‘ help you get the 
utmost pleasu t favorite sports-—and 
“ws aii yours for sever ia ree exan t 
PROFESSIONAL — REVEALED BY EXPERTS 
Every idea in the “Sportsman's Encyclopedia has 
been tried and tested for you by Jack O'Connor, 
Ray Bergman, Maurice H. Decker, J. A. Emmett, 
at ther famous Outdoor Life editors. You « t 
go wrot if u follow the ts Ivice ot 
these utstandir vuth 





t , Here's how y ! etr 
Se choose a varn rifle why reed 
a gun sling—why it pa know trajec 
tory—how to shoot running the re on 
shotgun gauges--form in lotwun handlis and 
hundreds of other tips to make y better shot! 





inning a camping trip, 
Decker can help you 

e enjoyable Her 
king a tent useful 

pointers on packs how t beat insect pests 

travel in the snow—-and much more! 
OTHER HELPFUL CHAPTERS 
FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN 

A. Emmett tells you all about boats and boating 
and ¢ Blackburn Miller shows you how to choose 
and train dogs! Walter E. Burton shows you how to 
save money by making your own hunting, fishing 
and camping equipment! This chapter alone is worth 
many times the small cost of this wonderful book! 

SEND NO MONEY—EXAMINE IT 7 DAYS FREE! 

Examine this big, fully illustrated volume at once 
without risking a penny! Send no money now—yJust 
mail coupon When your copy of “Sportsman’s 
Encyclopedia” arrives, pay postman the bargain 
price of only $2.98 plus postage Phen read it at 

your leisure—-see what a wealth of useful inform 
tion it contains. If not completely satisfied that it’ s 
the bigge st value you've ever seen just shoot it 
back to us within 7 days and your money will he 
retunded But don't delay Get your copy of 
“Sportsman's Encyclopedia” at once ind you'll be 
sure of getting greater pleasure out of your sports! 


a ee ee 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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9 CHINCHILLAS 


GENUINE South American chinchillas. Limited amount 


of high quality breeding stock now available wealthy. 
vigorous, prolific, pedigreed and _ registered 
Hawkes, 912 So. Main, Belen, N, Mex 





10 BOATS & MOTORS 
NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept 25, Coldwater, Michigan 


MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata 
log 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L.., 
Newark 2,N 


FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.75 up 





Pleasure boats, to 38 ~~ Illustrated “Build A 
Boat catalog, 10c to Build Boats book, 
$1.00. Polywag Houseboat Plans $10.00. Cleveland 
Boat Blueprint Co., Station A-14, Cleveland, Ohio 
BOAT blueprints—Ful] size patterns—60 designs by 
naval architects—Row, power, sail. Catalog 25c— 
(with builders’ handbook Plywood Boats,’’ $1.00) 
Marine Mart, Buffalo 7-D, New York 
MARINE fittings, accessories—Thousands of items 
pictures, priced)—Prompt delivery. Catalog $1.00 
Marine Mart, Buffalo 7-D. New York : 
OUTBOARD Motors. New. used and demonstrators 
All types. List free. Matchett Marine, Sturgis, Mich 
BOAT Plans, Kits—See display adv Packaged Boats 
page 123. Marine Mart, Buffalo 7-D, New York 
CONVERSION Kits for Ford, Willys, etc. Also air 
cooled engines, clutches, vee drives and stern drives 


Conversion 
York 


and booklet, 
-D, New 
mahogany, etc.) and 
for ‘‘Plywood 
Buffalo 7-D 


for catalog 
Mart, Buffalo 7 
Sheets (fir 
Send 25c (coin) 

Marine Mart 


50c (coin) 
Hints Marine Ma! 

MARINE Plywood _ 
boat building lumber 

Hints with stock list 
New York 
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Send 





CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


8 PRINTS All postcard size 
your roll or rial off 
Willard Studios Ohio 


UNUSUAL 8 


from 
er) 


nearly 
6—50c 
land, 


Enlarged to 
negative 25c; 1 
Box 3536L, Cleve 
16mm film subjects. Art slides. Films 
exchanged. Big catalog with sample film, 25c; re 
funded first order. Nationa! Film Supply, Broadway 
Sta. (E), Toledo 9, 


Ohio 
14 DOGS & KENNELS 


REGISTERED St. Bernards, Newfoundlands. Choicest 
Watch dogs, companions. Intelligent, easily trained 
prices reasonable. Stamps for reply Mrs. Ben Kaul 
man, Valparaiso, Ind. R3, Phone 601-WX 
BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Choice quality 
pies No. Trash Visit Kennels Garrett 
Hellam, Penna 
OORANG Airedales, the all-round dogs are ideal pets, 
companions and protectors ior city or country 
homes. Excellent hunters that trail, tree and retrieve 
from land or water. Healthy, registered pups $40.00 
up. Trained dogs $150.00 up. Shipped on approval 
with safe delivery guaranteed. Sold by mail or ad- 
vance appointment only. Write for particulars. Sports 
men's Service, Dept. B, LaRue, Ohio 
AIREDALE Puppies AKC Reg. $40.00 up 
_Route 7, Box 500, St. Louis, Mo 
FOR SALE: Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox. Coon ana 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake. 
Mer., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
DALMATIAN (Coach) Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. 
FOR Sale: High class shooting dogs, 
: quail. A. E. Seidel, Danville, P 
ENGLISH Bull Pups, also Boston Terriers 
ity Stock. Catalogue 10c, Challenger Kennels, 
son Center, Ohio 
ENGLISH setters, Irish 
pointer pups, Eligible 
Harley Everett, Atkinson, 
ST. BERNARD puppies! 
pictures free on request 
Sask., Canada 
PREFABRICATED and ready-built 
nels, carrying cases, etc, Terms 
West Company, Riverview, W. Va 
15 BEAGLES 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key 
mar, Md 
BEAGLES. Broken. Trial 
Seven Valleys, Penna 
REGISTERED Beagles, 
close three cent stamp. 
Maine 
16 
GORDON 





Trial. Pup 
Yinger 


Rex Kennels, 


puppies 
either 
grouse, pheasant 


High Qual 
Jack 


Springers, Labradors. 
females $25.00 


setters, 
Males $35.00 
Nebraska 
Details, fourteen 
Manitou Kennels 


delightful 
Watrous 


dog houses, ken 
Catalog Free. Roy 





Choice Puppies. Guy Werner, 


Please in- 
Litchfield, 


Must sell 
Tozier, 


cheap. 
Alton 





POINTERS & SETTERS 


Setter Pups. O’Field Hunting Strain From 


Registered Stock Field Gordon Kennels, Somers. 
Connecticut 

IRISH Setter Xmas pups; Field trial winning ances 
tors; Reg. Write Harold Weier, O'Neill, Nebraska 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Pups $35.00 either sex 
Illustrated information on request. Louis Devet, Iron 
Mountain, Michigan 
REGISTERED Gordon Setters 
_Hunting, Show. Sampson Road, Rochester, N 
POINTERS, combining hunting ability, brains, beauty 
Especially fine puppies available. Thorquest Kennels 
Arlington, Wisconsin 
GERMAN Shorthair pups 
national sire, grandsire 
715 Hiram, Wichita. Kansas 


IRISH Setter Pups, Registered, 


All ages. Farm Breed 
I 


5 direct Champions. Inter- 
Others $35.00. Gibsons, 


by Sire of Field Trial 


Winner. William Kiel, Fort Madison, lowa 
GERMAN & ENGLISH Pointer Pups, trained dogs. Eng- 
lish, Irish, Gordon Setters, Springers, Duck Dogs 


Washington 
10 weeks old. 


Bill McGirk, Everett, 


GERMAN shorthair pups, Males, cham- 





pion bloodlines $40.00 each. Ver-Don Acres, Box 
444, Chariton, lowa 
17 HOUNDS 


BASSET HOUNDS. Registered puppies from hard hunt- 

ers of proven ability. Stud Service Photographic) 

to four males. Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio 

REGISTERED long eared black, tan fox and coonhound 
| pups. Carl Rauch, Florence, Mass 











HUNTING Hounds, Bluticks, Redbones, Blacks, Tans 
Spotted. Foxhounds, Coonhounds, Combination Hunt. 
als 


ers, Reasonable Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound Kenr 
D-12, Herrick, Illinois. 

OUTSTANDING: Coon, Mink, Fox, Beagle, Rabbit and 
Combination Hounds. Reasonable, Trial, Pictures 
Square Deal Hound Kennels, Monroe City, Ind 


cat and coon hounds: bluetick 
San Fernando, Califo 


outstanding, inocu 


WESTERN trained lion, 
puppies cheap. Bert Stone, 
BASSETS—A.K.C. Exclusive 








Bassets. Bay-Inn Kennels, Reg., Bay Road, Belcher 
town, Mass. 
HUNTING Hounds: Coonhounds, Combination hun ' ers 
Foxhounds, Beagles, Blueticks, Redbones, Black‘ ans 
Reasonable. Trial. Pictures, List free. Echo Valle 
Kennels, Herrick, Ill 
FOR Sale—Coonhounds, Foxhounds Rabbitho 
combination hunters, Blacktans, Redbones, Bluet.cks 
Spotted; reasonable. Trial allowed. Literature ee 
Wildwood Kennels, Herrick, Illinois 
co JON, Fox Hunters: I offer fine hun 

lueticks, blacktans, redbones, Walkers, others 
sonabhe Free Literature. Okaw River Kennel. C« 
E-30, Illinois 


STRAIGHT Cooners, $125.00 Combi nation hounds $ 
Fox hounds $40. Squirrel dogs $25. Well starts 




















ounds $40. Rabbit hounds $20 0 days tria 
$10. Virgil Hendrix, Seligman, Mo 
HUNTING Hounds & Puppies. Trial. Free List. E 
Smullen, Box 808, Salisbury, Maryland 
FOR Sale—coonhounds, combination hunter 
hounds, rabbit hounds and beagles ‘ree liter 
Trial allowed. References. Mid-West Hound Ker 
Ramsey, Illinois. 
OZARK Hounds—Can get you any kind of top hunting 
jogs you wish. D. L. Rogers x-Agent-Telegr 
Frisco Railroad, Wyandotte, Okla 
BREAK hounds from chasing or train to chas 
animals. Write needs. Price $1.00—2 oz 
Marx Coon Kennels, Lawrenceville Illinois 
FOR SALE: Hunting Hounds, Redbones, Blu 
Blacktans, Walkers, Reasonable. Trial. Free list. Stat 
dog interested. Herrick Hound Kennels, Herrick, I 
FOX Hounds, one to six years o for gun or pa 
$25.00 up. Express Co. Hold hones William } 
Lynn Grove, Ky 
REGISTERED Long Eared, Black-Tan Coon and Big 
Game Hound pups, from natural born tree h¢ 
Photos and descriptions 10c. All pups shipped ( 
‘illiam N. Cosner, Greencastle, Indiana 
18 SPANIELS 
CHAMPION American Water aniels, Dachs! 
ips and Grown. Brogden, R Lake, Wis 


SPRINGERS and 
ship app roval. 
Duncansville, Pa 


SPRINGER Spaniels 


Cockers puppies, started 
Bred bitches. Sprucedale 





Good bones, rugged puppies 


























the best bloodlines. Springdale Kennels, Ja S 
Geneva, N. Y 
SPRINGER Spaniels of quality st and fir 
r the west State age color i sex 
Kesterson'’s Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington 
BEAUTIFUL Irish Water Spaniel! pups for sale 
months old. Best retrievers, lovable pets. Gus | 
Box 82, Ottawa, Ill 
SPRINGER Spaniels—Christmas Pups. Field, | 
Trained Dogs. Guaranteed. Best Bloodlines. Cha 
pion Stud. Robert Bechdel, Route 6, Butler. Penna 
SPRINGER Spaniels—Puppies, Field started 
_sters Rugged Reg. stock. Stud service. Cherr 
Kennels, Emmitsburg, Md 
PUPPIES—English Setters $35.00, Cocker 5S 
$25.00. all from hunting stock: Papers, ar 
Bradley, Corning, Kansas 
19 RETRIEVERS 
GOLDEN. 15 months, ‘“‘Champion F 





pic 
At Stud—son of Ch 


Reasonable I ( s 
Ann. Fee—$50. Anna Johnson, Route 2 alist S 
New York 
REGISTERED Chesapeake Bay Retriever pups 

dogs $25.00 up. Fred Chase, First & Gear 
Oregon 
A K. C. Registered Chesapeake Bay retrievé 

ages. Priced reasonable. Orick Valley Kennels 


California 
FEMALE Black 


Labrador Puppies. Five months 








anteed retrievers Peverill’s Pom-Dane K 

R. R. 5, Waterloo, Iowa 
GOLDEN Labrador pene Sired by Pat of Ind 
Dam, Dutchess of Robbinsdale. Satisfaction 

teed. E. T. Hall, Sterling, Colorado 

25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 

FISH worms by the Millions, Raised by our S 
Method. Avoid Mistakes. Gain by Our Exy 
Complete book, postpaid $1.00. Hughes Worn 
Savannah, Tennessee 

ICE Fishermen—Drop postal for information 
new improved non-freeze tip-up. Now. Fish 

Box 804, Worcester 1, Mass 

MUSTAD Hooks, ringed, $9.80 thousand. Turn 
eyed $22.00. Bucktail 80c, Hackle neck $1.2 H 
man's Fly Tying Material, 993 Gates, Brooklyn 2 
New York 

HOOKS—Norway’'s Mustad Sproat, TD, or Ring 
$1.25 hundred; Fly Tying, Lure, Spinner, Rod Mak 
ng Materials, Catalog Free. Supreme Mfg. Ci 
Amarillo, Texas 

1,000,000 Nylon Leader Bargains! Coils—Ti 
Snells—Spinning Lines. Write Martin-Pierce 


Roseville L70, Newark 7. N 

SINKER Molds, Multiple Cavity, Cast Alu 
up. Custom molds made to order. See 
write E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda 


minum $1 
your deat 


N. Y 


FLY LURE Rod Materials Catalog free, Instructio 
Books; “Fly-Tying.’’ ‘‘Rod-Making,’’ ‘‘Fly-Diction 
ary,’’ ‘‘Lure-Making,"’ each 10c. Send 30c for & 
Wiltmarth's, Scones, N.Y 


BAMBOO Rods overhauled, parts replaced. Not an 


teur work. Prices reasonable. Burl Winn 
Oklahoma 
BIG Hand Picked Red Wigglers—Best for Winter Fis 


Five Hur 


ars 
er Farms. Ro! 


Hundred—Two Dolls 
Delivered. Coosa Riv 


ing Two 
Four Fifty 





FISHWORMS—raise your own, our book H 
Why" gives complete information. $2.00. I 
Worm Ranch, Dept. 2 tives Junction, Michis 


OUTDOOR LI 





























200—$1.00 500— 
50, 5,000—$17.50, 





Worms Red 
1000—$4.00, 




















































» oe P Paid. Tennessee Valley Worm Ranch, Michie, 
1 Hunt- Tennessee. 
_— EARTHWORM Breeding, “‘A Story of Success.” Mailed 
— free. Earthmaster Publications, Dept. 32, Box 488 
bit and B poscoe, Calif. 
_ JOIN ED Cane fishing pole —_ line guides and reel 
. seat. complete $2.00. L. F. Orr, Painted Post, Y 
luc tick 
ifornia 26 FLY-TYING 
at ted Qual ITY “imported and domestic Fly Tying tools and 
a material. Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
New Jersey 
“— — FLY-TYERS! Best materials, low prices. Catalog. Perry 
“y ile Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven. Conn. 
STAD Hooks. Fly-tying materials. Catalog 10c. Fly 
tionary 500 patterns 50c. Cascade Tackle Co 






i, Oregon 























































ueticks - = : 
re free Ik o Tie Flies, Streamers? says it’s 
Tor ABC instructions produce Kit includes 
material necessary. Free Vise rafters, Wor- 
oy ster 1, Mass. 
. ; EARN Tieing—Easy ABC illustrat nethod. Send 
Co € 
20 yin. Fishcrafters, Box 804, Wor ter 1, Mass 
1ds $7 TY Fly-Tying Materials, hooks owest prices 
ed atalog. E e, Williamsport 19. Pa 
al FLY Tyers—One of the leading commercial manufac- 
turers of Flies offers you the same materials he uses 
E l uy only what you need. Save mons Free catalog 
tt Millard Fishing Tackle, Inc., 130 Washington, 
™ nton 2, N. Y 
0 
erature ying materials and tools. Professional rade 
Kennels We have imported hooks. Materials cat: mee 6 
Tackle Co., 4083 Mission Road, Los Angeles 32, 
hunting liornla 
grapher Y-tying kits complete with feathers, hooks, hair, 
enille, instructions vise, etc $1.00 postpaid 
ase an nnies, Box 126, Wilmot, Wis 
bottle MOUS Trout lies ideal Christmas Gifts, attrac- 
tive packaged. L. W. Samson, Remsen, N. Y 
lue ks HOLESALE Prices; Fly-Tying Materials and Tools 
st. State 48-49 catalog. 220 Fly Patterns with Detailed 
Illinois Descriptions, 25c cash. Sporting Goods Dealers will 
or pack this a Profitable Line. Colby’s, Rochester, N. H 
n Miller Fly Tvir \fe*erials, Catalog. Buy from profes- 
2 *. Dick Olson, West Yellow- 
and Big - 
hounds aying Materials, Tinsels, Chenilles, 
d COL rs, Fur, Floss, Hooks. Specialties. Catalog 
wiers Supply Co., 1850 Ocean Ave., Brooklyn 30, N.Y 
LY-TYING and Rod Making Supplies and Equipment 
italog Free. Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3, N. Y 
hshunds FLY Tyers: You'll want an Original Thompson 
Tackletool Our famous ‘‘A’’ vise is $6.00. Nine 
ther vise models, bobbins, pliers, scissors, rod wind- 
“ finishers, rrors—also complete fly tying 
( beginner's tying kit is $5.00. Send 10c 
ies from rour catalog. D. H Thompson, 3 Walnut Avenue 
Jay St gin, Lilinois 
Y Tying Kits. $1.00, $1.95, $6.95 and $9.95 post- 
3id. Complete in every detail: vis« nstructions, 
ed quer, hooks, feathers, fur, floss, thread, chenille 
1 al for beginner or professional tyer, Tully's, 6104 
scoe Street, Chicago 34, Ill. 
us Flic Tiers—Even the fish like our material. Catalog 
ae ee, Bill Sulg Endicott, N 
Ho GOLDEN Pheasant necks with s, $1.25. Quan- 
Chan y prices on request. Short whit ackles, $6.50 
Bes und. Other features Squirre Write Box 
: 122, Quebec City, Canada 
| young — . = = F 
herrvdaie BEST Quality, Imported Fly-Tying Hooks. Write for 
; st. Post Office Box 1462, Springtield, Mass 
27 TAXIDERMY 
OVES—Your deerskin or ours. State which, ¢ ne 





vod factory, Johnstown, N. Y 
















ASS Eyes. Finest made in our own fac- 
a ie ry for deer, be J i ‘ er birds and 
nals, Used by L ide t Headforms, 
ll Taxidermy Supplies. Postal brings 
Catalog Largest Dealers. Elwood 

Dept. 77 I } Nebraska 
“wt [IE head specialist, Open Mouth rugs, Tanning, 
sonable Art Smead, Valencia Dr Cuyahoga 

= s, Ohio, 

avers. A = : 
is Or I Tanned, Specimens mounted. Eyes, Scalps, Sup- 
: s Taxidermist News’’ magazine. Hofman Taxi- 

: nist, 993 Gates, Brooklyn 21, N. Y 
IMALS & Birds Mounted true to e by Osmer D. 














e, R. 1, Wisconsin Rapids, Wis 
mndiano R Furs made into latest styles, Scarfs $5.00. 
1 guarar ska Fur Co., Albany 5, N. Y 
AUTIFUL sca ackets, coats made your fox 
ES 
oon, mink, muskrat, skunk, opo etc., raw 
ts. Latest styles nest workmanshij circular 
ir Sim Eugene Tre Paris, Illinois 
cperien ASTIC Headforms! S'1perior to paper! Entirely New! 
m Ran itiorary reice List Free Penn Taxidermy, 
., Penna 
n on th EADFORMS, Tools, Supplies, Cork Forms, Life-size 
hera m Panels. Catalogs 5 and 1-P Free, Penn Taxi- 
my. Hazleton, Penna 
ned-dov ER Heads Mounted $20.00. Fox $10.00, 26 years 
2 H xperience. Louis Wolf, Taxidermist, Hope, R. I 
oklyn ¢ [ING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
h. Larson’s Taxidermy, lola, W 
ngea ey BIG Game Taxidermy—First Class— Deer Specialists. 
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inning 
y, Ludington, 


gloves 
















-Tipps 











rce APPERS—Mink are easy to catch with proven 
apline instructions. Send $1.00. | ert T. Hardy, 

um $1 anoke Rapids, N. C 

dealer TRAPPERS, Lure for Fox, Mink and other animals 
“ith instructions $1.00. H. W. Newlon, Grafton, 

nstructi est Virginia 

y-Diction- MINK sets $1.00. 14 muskrat € ets $1.00 

ic for 8 rch Johnson, OL12, Amery, Wis 





World tion. Methods, News. Subscrip- 





TRAPPERS 


















or ear $2.00 ack numbers $1.00. Numbers 
e with 2 years 3.50. Trappers World, Dept. O, 
Xf Ri demerit i. Va 
nter Fis 
Hundred- 29 MISCELLANEOUS 
Ror - IMPASSES, Officers Wrist or Pocket Models, New, 
He hoi $1.00 postpaid, Central Sports. Delphos 1, 
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HIGHEST Cash For Old, qnroken Jewelry. Mail Gold 
Teeth. W - hes, Rin re, Diamonds, S 41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
¢ @ ¢ ; A 
Ros: “Sm iting Ce oom, Chicane Allwine 466 Bowen Bidg., 
SSUE I S Patent Attorneys 
ELECTRIC Pencil 1Z s all Metals. $1.00 P.P P United States Patent Office. Validity 
“ay Mfg., 10511 a Springfield, Chicago 4 nt Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
FOR Big Men Only—Quality shoes sizes 10 to € i Evidence of Conception forwarded 
Widths AA-EEE. Dress, work shoes oafers eque 
tips, moccasins, tops, sox. Guaranteed. Write for NVENTORS ( manufacturers have re 
Free Catalog. K e. 704 Brockton, Mass uy stance in locating marketable new 
SQUIRREL Hunters: S! iried grey, Fox squirrel tails tuct ets nformation, free. Institute of 
to Herter : 6c and 8c each plus post : r tors, Dept. 10B, 1926 Eye St., N. W 
Herter'’s, Was 6,D.C 
HOFMAN '’S Gls 993 Gates, Brooklyn 21, N. Y INVE W it obligation, write for informa 
for Decoys, F Toys, Dolls, Statues, et F e steps you should take to secure a 
MILLIONS in « new flowing field, mining. a rs ent on. John N. Randolph, Regis 
ture. greatest opportunity country in U.S.A. I ere y, 227 Columbian Bldg., Wash 
climate tin shing. Eight page folder $1.0( : 
Satisfaction nteed. Howard E.. Shove 28 NVENTORS: Whe you are satisfied that you have 
Center Street California ivented somet eg of value write me, without obli- 
ROCKS wanted from outings. Information t on as to what steps you should 
postcard—Science, Dept 70 Dale, St. Pa o secu tent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
Minnesota I Rand & Beavers) Registered Patent 
SNOW Shoes_Y. = = Att 130 ¢ Bidg., Washington 1, D. C 
the balance fron rT Government VYVENTOR I nt is a Valuable Right. Send for 
War Surplus ai es. Se ‘ Pa Protection for Inventors,’ outlining 
Zargain Price List. Fran n e Lake Vis f t ps to take to obtain patent protec- 
Dept. 4 tl co te I I & Co., 363-P, Merlin Building, 
iJ ‘ 
PANNING Gol d Profitabl hobby on outdoor tri; - - 
Free Instruction booklet. O Prospector, B-19 VE tent Laws encourage the develop- 
Dutch Flat. Calif ae rhe —— of wynemes of — 
~ — - : Ss é ivises—unless an inventer is fa 
BUILD Your S! rm, Home Machines, Sa ) t tter—that he employ a competent 
Free Catalog Hi 00 183 plans. N ms S registered agent, as the value 
ment Co., Dept. 124, Purvis, Miss s rgely upon the skillful prepara 
WRITE for det s of park ranger, game protector tion ons and claims. Write for further 
railway ma erk patrol inspector exams. De irticulars itent protection and procedure and 
mar Institute. M2. Denver. Colorado nvention form at once. No obligation. Mc- 
: oe T3331) I Bx avideon, Registered Patent At- 
INOGRAPH Records 20¢ talogue free. Hilll : 
— = — a lar. Par Leal T313 East Market 04-X or Building, Washington 1. D. ¢ 
Wilkes-Barre, Penna 42 REAL ESTATE 
You CAN entertain with Trick Chalk Talk Stunts ZARK LANDS For your health, pleasure and 
catalog 10% 3 Cartoonist, Oshkosh, W fit $ re ind upwards for 40 acre 
= ATE She EEDS removed easily and effectively fron t ts: $10 ind upwards for actual river 
inv lake, pond or river w rite for particulars. Aschert ront F iterature, Hubbard, 424-O Min- 
Bros “Box 155, LaCanada, Cal : 4, Kansas 
7.000 NOVELTIES. 500 age catalog 10 cents—H STROUT'S New F Winter Farm Catalog—Free! Red 
bies. skers lewe _gadgets, timesaver } r & f irgains Coast-to-Coast. Eapd 
son Smith. C Detroit 7 ve retirement places, et etc 
¢ ‘ yur Free copy Strout Realty, 
30 ANTIQUES & RELICS ; sow York 10. B. x. OF 30 
$ s City 6, Mo., 435 S. Spring, 
4 FINE ancient arrowheads $1.00 10 nice arrowhée 1 Los Angels l ( 
Ss 0 ea $5.00 4st ireé ears KK 
ee ve am 43 TOBACCO & PIPES 
15 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00, 4 Spears $1.00. Lar PAC ZINK Value. Same genuine Im- 
Pestle $1.50. Fine Granite Celt $1.00, 8 Perfect egular $10.00 pipes, Have sur- 
Birdpoints $1.00, List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Roc} uperb smoking qualities, Out- 
$1.00. Size and shapes while 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT t. S 


Guaranteed. Gaylord'’s, Dept. 


on 











BOWS—aArrows, write headquarters for Archery Equi; 
ment. Quality products. Popular Prices, Catalog 10 Too 
Large illustrated hand book instructions, aiming and Ny y I a0 
shooting, 50c. Archery, 617-C South State, Chicago © 
ARCHER Hunters, Save on direct factor \ 
Catalogue Free Sheboygan Archery Com} 1 
She ) in Wisconsin I > 





AUTO TRAILERS 


trailer! Save money. Hav 














BUILD Your own very 
feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp and 
ty trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10 l 
in Canada and overseas). Send for this catalog 
today. Jim Dandy, Box 125-F, Wausau, Wisconsin 
TRAILER Plan Catalog—all types—house, cam; t 

ete r iding comple line trailer parts and 
sories, plus booklet railer Building send $1.00 





GAME 


New York 


BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


rine art, Buffalo 7-D, 





Out: Guide to is 


Game B 











JUST istra 
plate paid, fifty-three cent ; j 
Herald B Be ngham, Wast 

ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service I 


Rancocas, N. J 
36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 











SELL New-Used cloth ng ~~ home it 
Men's 1its $1.2 atl Jackets 85« er 

5 6¢ Dresses 18 es coats 38c. Other 

Catalog Free. S & 565-J Roosevelt, C! ip 





‘““ALASKA—The Last Frontier’’ offers 


tunities official 


unlir 






























government ip & -_ 
copyrighte Fish and Game rule t & NC fa 
Fishing, Co actic ig, Aviation co! nie ys ' 
Homestead ar Alaskan way informat Ala : : 
Opportunist, Dept. OL, P, O. Box 883 : 
28, Calif é 
INTERESTED In Latin American & Foreign Er Vere wren Meee 
ment $1.00 ng 148 Copyrighted Foreign Ser 
ice Direct« ng ms interested ) Ce t 
tion Mining \viatior Exports & nport H 
nen Where t pply. Hot List f Ce ir I 
Global Report Dept. OL, P. O. Bo & H 
28, Ca 
AGENTS wanted. Slot machines ames, n¢ 
Send for wholesale de bb Distributing Co ¢ 
South Kedzie Avenue, Dept Chicago, lilinois 
ALASKA! $1.00 s cor P thant 
rent information or \iaskar t cr 
struction B c ndustr ng t 
Fur Farmin r zy. Government position 
stead Lands. Alaskan Opportunities, Dept. Ol 12 
18th St. N.E., Seattle Was! 
wou LD YOU Pay 3 First $350 Made ( 
ited box 05 Odd Successful Enterpris¢ 
S« er ¢ nal da < Work Home E t 
) t ‘ P f Oceanside, Calif 
USE ou hom« azine su ription t . 
Represent a nes. Liber Comr (\ 
sup; everythin I ear art d busin ( 
full details, free McGregor Mag ne A r Dept 
25, Mount Morris, Illinois 
40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 
FREE (€ slog! Be y strated r i Ss 
Sta 5. FP t A s, Sur es. Infor tior 
x r Harr 45 Transit Bldg., Bostor 
COM IRATIVE $! Columbus, Oregon, Cleveland 
$2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz, Salt Lake 


LATE TO CLASSIFY 
any other 
or Enfield 
double, 


calibers avail- 
Write for free 
70 Weatherby, 


Pugliese, 
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FUR FARMS— 


BREEDERS— 


¥ RESTOCKING— 






RAISEMRA—Z. 2 2s 
ANGORAS 


WORLD'S MOST PROFITABLE 
HOBBY. SMALL AMOUNT OF 
SPACE IN BACKYARD. NO 
EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
FREE INFORMATION 


WILSON’S STANTON 


CALIF. 





The new wonder animals from 


Syria. Often called Toy Bears 
elightful pets. Everyone wants 
Laboratories need thou- 
Clean, odorless. Raise any 
Profitable and interesting 
i name and address for big, 


ture book 


GULF HAMSTERY 
1548 Basil St. Mobile, Ala. 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own bac -kyard. Address: 


NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 
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Outdoor Life 





an 


Sonservalion Pledge 


1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NA RAL RESOURCES F 
MY JUNTRY - 


AND MINERALS. ITS 


Ts SOll 


FORESTS. WATERS 
AND WILDLIFE 








This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 
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The Boy Scouts 
Need Your Help 


Scouts of America will mark 
another anniversary, their 
39th. More than 2,200,000 Scouts 
and their adult leaders will observe 
the occasion during Boy Scout Week, 
February 6 to 12. The chief aim of 
Boy Scout Week will be to get more 
boys and men to join the movement. 
The success of this recruiting pro- 
gram is as important to America’s 
sportsmen as it is to the Scouts. The 
Scouts learn good conservation prac- 
tice, among other things, and they 
learn it while they are forming their 
lifelong impressions. 

The growth of the Scout movement 
has paralleled the increasing aware- 
ness, in the minds of all Americans, 
of the urgent need for conservation. 
This is a natural development. Of 
the 15,500,000 boys and men who 
have been Scouts or Scout leadérs, 
many thousands have become key 
men who guide our national thinking. 

America cannot afford to have 
fewer Scouts. We need a great many 
more than we now have. There is 
much that you, as a sportsman, can 
do to see that the Scout movement 
grows. Visit the Scout group in your 
community and tell the Scoutmaster 
that you will help. Teach conserva- 
tion to the Scouts. Lead them in reci- 
tations of America’s Conservation 
Pledge. Take a couple of Scouts 
along on your next fishing or hunting 
trip. You'll find a new enjoyment in 
sharing the out-of-doors with them. 


( y" February 8, 1949, the Boy 


RAYMOND J. BROWN, Editor 


Associate Editors: LAWRENCE CONANT, P. ALLEN PARSONS, 
BENJAMIN T. RICHARDS, ROBERT J. TRAVERS ......., 
Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN, MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A, 
EMMETT, DR. JAMES R. KINNEY, C, BLACKBURN MILLER, JACK 
o’connor.... Field Editors: BEN EAST, ARTHUR GRAHAME. .., 
Art Editor: REGINALD A. HAWLEY... Consultant : ALFRED C. STRASSER 







Keep Politics Out of Conservation: 






Those Two Things Don’t Mix 


game departments and other 

agencies charged with safeguard- 
ing the future of fishing and hunting 
are administered on an outright po- 
litical basis. 

A change of administration com- 
monly means the wholesale dismissal 
of trained and competent conserva- 
tion personnel only because they 
were hired by the losing party. 
Furthermore, fish hatcheries are 
closed and game refuges abandoned 
for no better reason than that they 
were established by the preceding ad- 
ministration. Field officers take their 
orders from the local politicians who 
got them their jobs—and to hell with 
law enforcement! 

Is it any wonder that we make 
slow headway, any wonder that fish 
and game supplies shrink, any won- 
der that the future of fishing and 
hunting never looked darker? 

A few fortunate states have shown 


[’ many of our states, fish and 


what can be done when conservation 
is divorced from politics. Their rec- 
ord of accomplishment, their ability 
to plan and work on a long-range 
basis, to attract and keep able men 
in key places, demonstra. 

sults that are possible when the pu 
litical barricade is broken down. 

Here is the foremost single task 
confronting the organized sportsmen 
of the United States. They can do 
the cause of conservation no other 
service so great and so lasting as to 
campaign for nonpolitical con. - 
tion departments in their own states, 
keep at it until they gain their ends, 
and then stand by to fend off the 
inevitable counterattacks of frus- 
trated politicians. 

Beside that job the rearing of 
game birds, the planting of fish, the 
establishment of -local refuges, the 
building of clubhouses—however im- 
portant such projects may be-—fade 
to paltry insignificance. 


* 


Take Less Than You Want 


do you need for a successful 
trip afield? Do a bit of wres- 
tling with your conscience before 
you come up with an answer to that. 

The question isn’t how many 
pheasants or bass, trout or quail you 
want. It’s how many do you really 
need in order to be able to come 
home and tell yourself: ‘This has 
been a good day!” 

If you are a sportsman worthy of 
the name, your necessary take is 
very low. 

There is no longer enough fish and 
game over most of the United States 
to go around if every licensed hunter 
and angler takes all he wishes, even 
within the daily bag and creel limits 
fixed by law. Hunting and fishing- 
license sales continue to soar, game 
and fish supplies continue to shrink. 
The individual must be satisfied with 
a smaller take if we are to avoid 
wildlife bankruptcy. 

Every angler wants the satisfac- 


| : ow much game, how many fish, 





tion of catching fish, of course, and 
every hunter wants to see and bag 
game. Yet any sportsman knows 
that the real pleasures of a day 
afield do not depend on sagging cree! 
or bulging game pockets. 

Take less than you would like 
then—even less than the game and 
fish regulations of your state say you 
may. Lea... to fish for the sake of 
fishing rather thar for the catch, to 
hunt for pleasure of following good 
dogs through the autumn covers 
rather than for the birds you kill. 

The weedy fence corners will 
stand, the blue lakes will shine under 
the summer sun, and fast water will 
murmur over riffles through all your 
life, and through the lives of many 
generations after you. Do your share 
to keep fish in the waters, game in 
the covers. Look to the future of your 
own sport and the sport of others 
Take what you need for a good day 
and go home content. You don’t need 
much--if you’re reasonable! 
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7 SP. ARKLING G L ASS DEC ANTER 


. yvcrat of 
Brimming with re Arist 


. Tay rn Decanter 
tu ky have 
Bonds”, this Kentuc d on. Pericet 


No extra charge. 


is a gift that lives on an 

bar! 
for a personal re 
adh 0 Straight Bourbon Whiskey, 


Bottled-in-Bond, 100 proof, 4/5 Qt. 7. ’ 
¥ 

Y = 7 ‘S> 

3 /) : , 


——. 


= ’ STICK 
= v/, \ COL ORFUL — i e Thee 
Old Thompson, ee Poot up with 
rood” Whiskey, 1S harge. 
aon to go. _ . The pon Light oO: 7-5 
Blended whiskey 86 Proo!. ve ears iskey. 7ReNlucky gotrold 
" -s in this product are tt” kies, © nd, This wy aight 
whiskies 30°% straight whiskies, § 4/5 a Ske cy j 
ore old. § Quart. > Qua me 
50 ¥ iin neutral ’ spirits. 4 rl. 
70%, gr 


WISH YOUR FRIENDS THE 


am Lect 


Give these unique and colorful 


Glenmore Gift Packages 


Make holidays merry days by remembering 
friends with these gay Glenmore gift packages! 
They’re unique, they’re colorful, they’re smart 
...a good bet for those who “have ev erything.” 
Glowing with good cheer, all four are available 


wherever fine liquors are sold. 


., Designed by 
THE HOUSE OF GOOD CHEER 


© 19486 G.D.cOo 


GLENMORE DISTILLERIES COMPANY LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 





Camels are so mild...and se full-flavored ... they'll give real smoking 
pleasure to every smoker on your Christmas list. The smart, gay Christmas 


carton has a gift card built right in—for your personal greeting. 


ince Albert 


The colorful, Christmas- 
packaged one-pound tin of 
Prince Albert is just the gift 
for pipe smokers and those 
who roll their own cigarettes. 
Long known as the National 
Joy Smoke, Prince Albert is 
America’s largest-selling 
smoking tobacco. 








